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PREFACE. 


When  the  Young  People's  Hymnal  No.  2  was  about  to  be  issued,  Prof.  W. 
J.  Kirkpatrick,  the  music  editor  of  the  series,  was  asked  whether  he  thought 
it  would  prove  a  better  book  than  the  first.  His  reply  was  that  he  would 
be  slow  to  say  that  it  was  possible  for  him  to  prepare,  out  of  all  existing 
materia},  a  better  song  book  within  its  compass  than  was  the  first  Young 
People's  Hymnal. 

While  it  is  difiicuU  to  jjredict  with  certainty  when  the  issue  is  to  be  de- 
termined by  the  public  taste,  we  are  inclined  to  forecast  a  larger  popularity 
and  usefulness  for  the  jjresent  issue,  The  Young  People's  Hymnal  No.  3,  than 
even  that  enjoyed  by  its  predecessors.  It  contains  many  of  the  songs  in 
Nos.  1  and  2  which  have  stood  the  test  of  u.se  and  were  regarded  as  indis- 
pensable. A  second,  element  consists  of  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  other 
songs  which  Avere  regarded  as  the  best  to  be  found  in  the  list  of  Sunday 
school  hymns  :  and  a  third  element  is  composed  of  new  songs — that  is,  such 
as  are  here  published  for  the  first  time. 

If  No.  3  shall  meet  with  as  general  and  cordial  reception  as  did  the  two 
former  members  of  the  series,  the  editors  and  publishers  shall  find  cause  for 
genuine  gratification. 

The  new  book  is  sent  forth  with  the  prayer  that  it  may  accomplish  in  an 
eminent  degree  the  mission  of  sacred  song,  and  pi'ove  a  joy  and  blessing  to 
all  who  shall  use  it.  James  Atkins, 

Sunday  School  Editor. 


CoTYRiGHT,  1905, 

BY 

Smith  &  Lamar,  Agents 


The  Young  People's  Hymnal 

No.  3. 


No.  1. 


0  SUN  OF  RIGHTEOUSNESS  ARISE. 


Mrs.  Maky  B.  Wingate. 


(C.  M.  D.) 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


i=it 
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1.  O     Sun      of  Righteous  ■  ness,    a-  rise,  And  drive  the  mists   a  -  way; 

2.  O     Sun      of  Kighteous  -  ness,    a-  rise,  We   need   tliy  won-drous  light 

3.  O     Sun      of  Kighteous  -  ness,    a-  rise.  The  hosts  of      sin     an  -  noy; 


J_ 


r=F=r=^i=^l 


The     light  sliall  cheer  our    long  -  ing  eyes.  And    nsh  -  er       in  the  day. 

While  press-ing    on  -  ward  t' ward  the  prize,  It     strengthens   for  the  fight; 

O        bind    our  hearts  in     strong  -  er    ties,  And   bid     us     sing  for  joy. 

_j*^!?«      -    -!*-   ■^-  -*- 
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O  lift  our  souls  to  clear  -  er  skies,And  give  the  faith  that  sings, 
Like  flow' rs  we  need  the  sun  -  ny  skies,  And  in  the  darkness  pine, 
Like  car  -  rier  dove  that  home- ward  flies.  We'll  wing  our   way    to      thee, 


— i-f~ 
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"iirv^as; 
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O  Sun  of  Kigiiteous-ness  a  -  rise  With  lieal-ing  in  thy  wings. 
O  Sun  of  Righteous- ness  a  -  rise  And  let  thy  glo  -  ry  shine. 
O      Sun     of  Righteous -ness,    a  -   rise.  And     ev  -  'rv    cloud  will   flee. 


J^=5= 
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Copyright,  1905,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpafriok. 


No.  2. 


KEEP  YOUR  HEART  SINGING. 


i—N — ^^_^_4^-J ^--^v 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

--iN — ^- 
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1.  We  may  light -en  toil  and  care.  Or     a     lieav  -  y  bur-denshare,  With  a 

2.  If    his   love      is    in  the  soul,  And  we   yield    to    liis  control, Sweetest 

3.  How    a    word   of  love  will  cheer, Kindle  hope,  and  ban-ish  fear,Soothe  a 


i^zzjb: 


:^=^: 
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word,     a  kind-h' deed,  or  sun  -  ny  smile;  AVe  may    gird  -  le  day  and  night, 

mu  -  sic  will  the  lone-ly  hours  be  -  guile;  We  may  drive  the  clouds  a  -  way, 
pain,    or  take  a-way  the  sting   of   guile;     O,  how  much  we   all  may   do. 


With  a       ha  -  lo     of    de-light.  If  we  keep  our  hearts  singing  all  the  while. 

Cheer  and  bless  the  darkest   day,  If  we  keep  our  hearts  singing  all  the  while. 

In  the  world  we  trav-el  thro',  If  we  keep  our  hearts  singing  all  the  while. 


«-f-»~-»-r(2-. 
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Chorus. 


D.S. — If  we  keep  our  hearts  singing  all  the  while. 
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Keep  your  hearts  singing  all  the  while, Make  the  world  brighter  with  a 

eiiig  -  iiig,  singing  all  the  while,  brighter, 


*-!--*—*- 
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B.S. 


smile; 
brighter  with    a  smile; 


Keep  the  song  ringing!  lone-ly  hours  we  may  be-guile, 
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YOU  MAY  HAVE  THE  JOYBELLS. 


J.  Edw.  Ruakk. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATEICK. 


1.  You  may  have  the  joy-bells  ring  -  ing  in  your  heart,  And    a  peace  that 

2.  You  will  meet  with  tri  -  als      as     you  jour-ney  liorae, Grace  suf-  fi  -cient 

3.  Love    of  Je  -  sus   in      its      ful- ness  you  may  know,  And  this  love   to 

-  i_| 1 1 — «_i — I 1 ^ — 


._l^-H — -^ — ^— JS ^-r-n- 

-t'f-P — •-T— ai-^ — I xH — *- 


* — ^  •    '^ •-i— » 1-: — • — S- 


from  you  nev  -  er     will       de  -    part;     Walk  the  straight  and  narrow  way, 

he    will  give     to       o    -     ver-come;     Tlio'    un-seen    by  mor- tal  eye, 
those     a-round  you  sweet  -  ly      show;  Words  of  kind-ness    al- ways  say, 


-(22- 


:feiz^:zi:te=SE; 


I — I — 
I — •»- 

Fine. 


1 

Live  for  Je-sus  ev-'ry  day.    He  will  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 

He    is  with  you  ever  nigh,  And  he'  11  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 

Deeds  of  mercy  do  each  day,  Then  Ue'U  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 


-^.Y^ZIM 


5--^-£ 
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Chorus. 

I 


'mm 


D.S. — He  will  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart 

i 

-^ — S ^S !? — ^—  — ! ■* 
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zie: 


Joy     - 

Riug-  ing 


bells  ring-ing    in  your  heart,  Joy     -         -        -     bells 
ill  your  heart,  You   may  have  the  joj'  -  bells 


i^ifezz*:: 


y — ^ — / — / — I — 
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ringing  in  your  heart ;  Take  the  Saviour  here  below,  With  you  ev'  ry  where  you  go, 

/ /—I ^?— ••—a'— -I— |-^  — ^ — ^^•-♦J!-_.'.__-.N — \. 
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No.  4. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
Animato. 


FORWARD 


^^— s— v-Hi- 


Geaxt  Colfax  Tullar. 
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1.  CliristjOurmiglity  Captain, leads  a-gainst  the  foe;     We     will  nev-er  fait  -  er 

2.  Sa-taii's  fearful  onslaughts  cannot  make  you  yield,  While  vve  trust  in  Christ,our 

3.  Let       our  glorious  banner      ev  -  er  be  unfurled,   From  its  mighty  strongliold 

4.  Fierce  the  battle   ra  -  ges,  but 'twill  not  be  long,  Then  triumphant  shall  we 


when  he  bids  us  go;  Tho'  his  righteous  pur-pose  we  may  nev-er  know 
Buckler  and  our  Shield;  Press  -  ingev  -  er  on— the  Spirit's  sword  we  wield, 
e  -  vil  sliall  be  hurled;  Christ,  our  might-y  Captain,  o-ver-comes  the  world, 
join  the  blessed  throng,  Joy  -    ful  -  ly  u  -   nit  -   ing     in  the    vic-tor's  sons 


-^> 


/  t  I  t  i 

Yet   we'll  fol-low  all   the  way.  . 

.    J  /',  ,         ,,    .,  ^'  >  Forward!  forward  1 'tis  the  Lord's  command, 

And     we   follow  all    the  way.  ' 

If         we   fol  low  all   the  way.  » 

.   «  I      '        •        ' 


M « «_ 


For- ward  I  for- ward  I     to     the  promised  land; 

— ^ — * — ^ — g — r2"^ — * — ' — ^ — s — ^  — 
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For-ward !  for-ward  I 
•if         I         I 

_^^ « 0L * 
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We   are  sure     to  win 


1 


let   the  cho  -  rus  rin 


with   Christ,  our     King  I 
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No.  5. 


BE  A  BLESSING. 


Kev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


A.  J.  ShowalteK. 


*       w^  -gr  -♦-      •       •       •  •     ••  .-m-  -m- 

1.  Would  you  be      a  sun-bearafill'd  with  heav- en's     light,  Shedding  forth  its 

2.  Where  the  tears  are  fall-ingand    the  hearts  are       sad,    Take  some  gospel 

3.  Just     a     cup    of  wa-ter    for     the    Mus-ter's     sake    Maysweetchordsof 

1.  Would  you      be        a  suu-beam  fill'd  with  heaveu's  light,  Slieddiiig  forth   its 


Bd?'-^- 


-iB. — m.- 
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.^N_<»_^_ 
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beauty  o  -  ver  scenes  of  night?  In  thisworldofsorrow,Kickness,sin  and  woe, 
message  that  will  make  them  glad ;  Strive  to  give  them  comfort  by  some  lov  -  ing  deed, 
mu  -  sic  in  some  bo  -  som  wake;  Seek  to  help  some  pilgrim  t'ward  the  golden  land, 
beau-ty  overscenesof  niglit?  In thiswurM  of    sor-row,  sickiiess,sinaud  woe, 


Try  to  be  a  blessing  ev-'ry-where  you    go. 

Try  to  be  a  blessing  in    the  time    of    need. 

Try  to  be  a  blessing,bothwuh  voiceand  hand. 

Try    to    be  a   bU-ssiug  ev'rywhereyou  go. 


Be  a   blessing  on   life's 


Be  acheprfnl  blessing 


.^ 


wea  -  ry     mile.  Be         a  blessing  with  a  word  or  smile;  Be  a  blessing, 

ou  life's  weary  mile,     Be   a  sun-ny  blessing  with  a  word  orpmile,    Be  a  constant  blessing, 


%-±=x-x 


-I — I — I — y-l — 
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ev-'ry-where  the  same,  Try  to     be     a  bless-ing   in     the    Mas-ter'sname. 
-^ (» «.i_«_^ , « « |« « « — #.i_«.i_« — ,_«»_ 
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No.  6. 


SAVING  GRACE. 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 


D.  E.  Towner. 


1.  O       gold-en  day,  when  light  sliall  break,  Anddawn'sbrightgloriesshallun- 

2.  Life's  upward  way,       a    nar-row  patli,     Leads  on  to  that  bright  dwelling- 

3.  I        dim-ly   see        my  journey's  end,      But  well    1  know  who  guidetli 

>     -       -      -      - 
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fold, When      he    who  knows     the     path        I       take      Shall 

place Where,  safe  from   sin,       and    storm,  afid  wrath,    They 

me; I  fol  -  low    him,      that    won  -  drous  Friend  Whose 


ope     for    me   the  gates     of 
live  who  trust  re-deem- ing 
matchless  love  is     full     and 


gold Earth's  lit- tie  while  will 

grace ^ing,     sing,  my  heart,      a  - 

free And     wiien  with  him       I 

1^ ^  1  ,N         S 


Sll 
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soon  be 
long  the 
en    -  ter 


past, 
way, 
in 


My     pil  -  grim   song     will  soon     be 

The  grace  that  saves     will  keep   and 

.And    all      the    way      look  back    to 


o  er, 

guide 

trace, 

0-0- 


Till 
The 


-^ — i-^-j 1- 


grace  that  saves  shall  time  outlast,  And  be  my  theme  on  yonder  shore, 
breaks  the  glorious  crowningday,  And  1  shall  cross  to  yonder  side, 
conqueror's  palm  I  then  shall  win  Thro'  Christ,and  his  redeeming:  erace. 


J i _i— I 1 1 J nil— I l"x3_! 1 


Copyrlgnt,  1901,  by  D.  B.  Towner. 


SAVING  GRACE.  (Concluded.) 


-^__ 


Chorus.    , 
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Then    1   shall  know,  as     1  am  known,  And  t<tand complete  beforetlietlirone; 


nr'  s  face,  And  all  my  song  be  sav-ing  grace. 


gfe 


Then    I  shall  see   my  Saviour' s  face.  And  all  my  song  be  sav-ing  grace. 


^_p^_^_*.i_^- 


No.  7. 


JESUS,  I  COME  TO  THEE. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.   KiKKPATRICK. 


1.  Je  -    sns,  I  come   to  thee,    Long-ing     for  rest;  Fold  tliou    thy 

2.  Je  -   sns,  I  come   to  thee.    Hear  thou  my  cry;  Save,    or       1 

3.  Now    let  the  roll -ing  waves  Bend    to     thy  will,  Say       to     the 

4.  Swift  -  ly  the  part  ing  clouds  Fade  from  my  sight;  Yon  -  der    thy 


wea  -  ry  child  Safe     to     thy     breast, 

per  -  ish,  Lord,  Save,   or       I        die. 

troub-led  deep,  Peace,  peace  be    still. 

bow     ap-pears.  Love  -  ly     and    bright. 


Rocked  on     a      storm  -  y     sea, 


l3EE.^il^l 


O,     be    not    far  from  me,  Lord,  let  me  clin^  to  t!iee,  On  -  ly     to   thee 
_«-    -i«.     .«.•-«- -(2-       .«- 
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No.  8. 


0  BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 


May  Maurice;. 

W 1_ 


V'ji.  .1.  KntKl'ATRick. 
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1.  O    beau -ti  -  ful  land,  wliere  the  wea-ry  sliall  rest!      O  glo-rious  a  -  bode, 

2.  0     mansions  of  light,  where  no  clouds  in-ter-vene!     O  pns-tures  of    love, 

3.  C)    \vides{)readingtrees,withyoursoft,c()olingshade!0  rich  -  la  -  den  tields, 

4.  O     glo  -  ri- tied  throng  at  Ini-uian  -  u  -  el's  feet!      O  rap  -  tur-ous  song 

^  I 


-4 — J 1-4 


4 \- 
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happy  home  of  the  blest!  O   Sav  -  iour  of    souls!  let  me  there  be  the  guest, 
with  your  verdure  so  green !  O    riv  -  ers  of     joy.    flowing  round  the  brightscene, 
in  your  beau -ty    ar-rayed!0    rare-scent-ed  flow' rs, blooming  never    to    fade! 
that  his  prais-es    re-peat!  O  won-der-ful   love!    all  in  Clirist  made  complete, 

^       .  1     ^  I    ,     ^  > 

M /— P 1 1 i-«-^-«— «. S' -L| ^ 1— I 1 


:|z:^zipiizi=::J^q=^=qv 
How  sweet     it    must   be 


Chorus. 


to      be       there.      How  sweet    to     be  there!  how 


_^    _^ 1 1 1 1— h/5-T-?5( — S — V  -*'  •  ^^ — « — 


sweet   to  be  there!  Where  all  is   so  love-ly  and     fair.    Not  a     sor- row  shall 


I^B 


I        /    I      I 

come  to  that  beau -ti  -  ful  home,  How  sweet  it  will  be     to   be    there 

to  be  there. 


Copyright,  lS98,,by  Wm.  J.  Kirkjiatrick 
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No.  9. 


NOT  MADE  WITH  HANDS. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MoREisi. 


S-r,  T     ^S — ,^- — 1 — .-^— -j^ — ■ — F—i  — ; — « ^T-ai-^— •-f-'*— S-*-ai — ^ — '"^^ — I 

1/         >  if 

1.  Tho' we'vii  no    a-bid-iiig      cit -y  here, 'Mid  these changingscenesof  time, 

2.  Soon  our  earth-ly  house  shall  be  dissolv'd,  Timely  things  must  pai»  a  -  way, 

3.  There  are  gates  of  pearl  and    jasper  walls,  Thereare  streets  of  purest  gold, 

4.  We  shall  meet  at   last,  O    precioustho't!  With  our  battles  fought  and  won. 


-J—^l — ~hN — C — I— — « — »s — \-^ 

;l;t?z:ij.-T:S=5:i=i=:r:f:g-J; 
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God  has  build-ed     us     a        man -sion  fair,     O  -  ver   in  that  sun -lit  clime. 
But  that  wondrous  house  not  made  with  hands  Never,  nev-  er  shall  de  -  cay. 
And    no  shade  of   dark-ness    ev  -  er   falls     In  that  cit  -  y,   we    are    told. 
In      that  home  of  peace  and  light  and  love,  When  our  Lord  hassaid  "well  done." 
-»-.  -»-      -m-  _ 

-  .  -    -I —      -     —     H —      -: —     ^     -e>-     -»-  -»-  -•■-    _ 


;2iv^: 


:te=^-tF- 


Chorus. 


?T 


-h- 


^C4i.—m ^ i — — I ' ! t-=a^ E « ^ — 1_ 

S. ^ '—. _J U 1 :a, 9 E S L—^ 


1*^*'  If'  "i?"  "?►" 


1  /  ■'       ^     / 


Not  made  with    hands, Not  made  with   hands, 

Nut        made  witli  hands,  Not      made  witli  hands, 

_» MB . : 1 , A . S. ^ 1— *-T ' ^— • ^— 


house not  made   with      hands; 

I 


In    those  bright,  ce  - 
In      those     blight,  those 


:te= 


^ — , — I — Lj. _ 2^ « — '-♦-- * ^ al <5^- —  ■'-' 


les  -  tial 

bri'lit   ci- 


lands, I've     an 

Ics  -  tial     lands, 
I 


house not  made   with  hands. 


r^^ — -1^ — ^      I  •    * 1 J7: 


^^5,-t: 


i^d?:*: 


fi^l 


Copjright,  1903,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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No.  10. 


I  BELONG  TO  THE  KING. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


(SOLO  OR  DUET.) 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


-^ ^s-s 


:^=*=»= 


-«— ^ 1 — «i — h- 

♦— s-i-«i — I — •- 


1.  I   be-long   to  the  King,  I'm  a  child  of  his   love,   I  shall  dwell  in  his 

2.  I   be-long    to  the  King,  and  he  loves  nie  I   know,  For  his  mercy  and 

3.  I   be-long    to  the  King,  and  his  promise  is    sure,   That  we  all  shall  be 


J-J- 


--1 — ! -\[-H-d — I- 


dzni^v::^ 


:^=^=i 


■• — -si ^ 


:S=:g=l 


pal  -  ace  so    fair;  For  he  tells  of  its  bliss     in  yon  heaven     a-bove.  And  his 
kindness,  so  free,  Are  uu-ceas-ing-ly  mine,. wher-so-ev-er     I     go,    And  my 
gathered  at   last   In  his  kingdom  above,  bv  life's  wa-ters  so  pure,"\Vhen  this 
1  J  ^      I      I      ^     I   "I  ^       I        I       ^     I     I 


-a — _- 


-F— S- 


111 

Chorus 

3.                          1 

-1 

^ :« — ^^ — *-'"t!* — S— H-' 

chil-dren    its  splen-dors  shall 
ref  -  uge     un  -  fail  -  ing      is 
life    with    its     tri  -  als      is 

-&- 
share 
he. 
past. 

-^ — L 

ll    be- 

1          1 
long   to    the 

King, 

-jS'- 

I'm   a 

6^-b-fe— *^ ~^~" 

^       u    L> 

W  ->    W 

-^-^-: 

^^W.c..                     .f?_-._         t 

^     1=^!^=^ 

-f      t       t= 

-»<? — 5^-^ 

:■!=* 


_4^Jv_\ 


:S=a|: 


:^v- 


■t7^ 


^i 


child  of  his  love,  And  he  nev-er    for-sak-eth  his  own;  He  will  call  me  some 


-*-  ^ 


»^ — » — '*~r'^ 

izntzizoic 


-y— V- 


-«_^- 


=tzEfrz 


-• — • — I 


=^1 


=g=^=«= 


>*■ 


I 

ill 


day      to   his  pal  -  ace     a-bove,     I  shall  dwell  by  his  glo  -  ri -  fied  throne. 

i5i3E^^a^zt^n|^Efq^r£Eai::i£EjEF?EH 


Copyricht,  1896,  by  Ilall-Maolt  Co.    Used  by  per 
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No.  11.      I  KNOW  THAT  MY  REDEEMER  LIVETH. 


Jessie  Brown  Pounds. 


J.  n.  Fir,I,.Mi>RE. 


— \ — 


1.  I    know  that  my  Redeemer     liv    -  etli,  And  on  tlie     earth. 

2.  I    know    his  promise  nev-er      fail  -  eth,  Tlie  word  lie  speaks, 

3.  I   know    my  mansion  lie  pre-  par  -  eth,  That  where  he  is 

!^    .,  And  on   the  earth 


_*—•—«- 


tn 


— ^ 


^^EE3: 


T=P 


It 


>    '/    >    > 


^^_^^S_v     ._. 


^^ 


^1^^:^: 


5: ^-•-/^-. ■  -<p  ■—   ^«    mm    9    m 

a- gain  shall  stand;  I   know   e  -  tefr-nal  life  he     giv  -  eth,  That  grace  and 

it    can-not  die;  Tho'  cm -el  death  my  flesh  assail -eth,  Yet  I  shall 

therelmay  be;  O  wondrfiistho't,  formehe  car  -eth,Andheat 

again  shall  stand  ;  |    ^    . 

-    -    -    -     ■        -[ m — ^—»- — 1^—1 — I *»-m 1 

-m-'   '<m    m—m—m—\m-\->5> »— ? — ?^ 1 

' — ' — ' — =1 — hr  I  ^ —        '  1 


-?— ^- 


-^-^-¥--\- 


-i»'— /— /— tp*— y- 

ClIOKHS. 


-J^hN-J^ 


-m-     •? 

pow'r are  in  his     hand. 

see .■ him  by  and    by. 

last will  come  forme. 

That  grace  and  puw'  i 


/  1/  1/  1/ 


Iknow,  I     know that  Je-sus 

I  know,  I  know 

»-m-m-m-^ — •  -i —      T 


'5<  V  '\/    y    ']/  ^     7     X 

liv  -  eth,    And  on  the     earth a-gain  shall  stand ;  Iknow,  I 

And   on   the  earth 


-»-  -m-  -»■-  -m-  ->■—  -I —       r    _^ — 


-^ 


-7-y— ^ 


-/— i/- 


-h- 

^-m—^r-\-^in — i — f—, — •-^-♦H ^■ 


>--i^-7— ^- 


IZIl 


#str" 


>  >  >  L      ^ 

know thatlifehe  giv-eth,  Thatgraceandpow'r...  are  in  his  hands. 

I  know,  I  know  That  grace  and  pow'r 

^ *-!-^, — ^. — —I  -,*  *-*-) — 1 — I — ^-y— F>^— 

7  y^y-y-y-/-v — /-hits'— 


iifeSlrz^Er^^ 


1 — Lt?:^=:^-^^_:/i:? 


It:: 


-7-^— 


Copyright,  189.3,  by  Fillmore  Bros.    Used  by  per. 
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No.  12.     WHY  HAVE  YOU  NOT  TOLD  US  BEFORE? 


Mrs.  0.  II.  M. 


-J -^^ 


^    ..    A ■^^A 1 1— 


(Missionary. 
-1- 


Mrs.  C.  II.  Morris. 


— J=ai*l 


« — I — 1_ 1 — m — 


1.  From   per- ish- ing  souls  in     the  dark-ness    of  niglit  Comes  ev  -  er    the 

2.  "To     go      or    to  send"  is     the  nias-ter's  com-mand,  And     we  have  been 

3.  Tliis   treasure  we've  self  ish -ly    hid  -  den   a  -  way    Whilesoulshavegone 

-•— * 9 g »~\ — I ^^^ — ^ — ^ ^~r  •-T— *— • — 


f 


:^.T=^E=a=l: 


4^.^l    _h' 


-I*— 


=±ii:*irjgzrjtil:fe5.-i:^-J=l-^^. 


J ^- 


• • — -al H— h^ •*l- 


:a^— i 


:a=:zq: 


pit  -  i  -  ful        cry:      O      ye    who  have  heard  tlieglad  mes-sage    of  light, 
slow  to     o    -     bey,     And  now  they  are  pleading  and  stretching  their  bands, 
out    in   the      niglit,    Our  brc^h-ers  and  sis  -  ters     in     Je  -  sus  were  they 


lis 


i^t2i=^-=if: 


i---'!:- 


:t==k— y: 


r— i — r- 


I.  1 
Wliy  leave  us  in  dark-ness  to  die? 
"Comeo  -  ver  and  help  us,'' they  say. 
From  whom  we've  withholden      tlie     light. 


Cry  -  ing,  cry-  ing,  wliy 
Plead-ing,  pleading,  "come 
Dy  -'ing,       dy  -  ing,  and 


ZTjEi 


» — rs'"^^ — i-o-T — ! — -i— =-7 — 


Chorus. 


1 h 


--J- — In — I  \ ^^— r1^^ 1— * ' ^ '— I • — ^— I 


leave     us    in    dark-  ness     to      die? 

o   -      ver  and  help    us,"  they   say.    \       Why  have  you  not  told      us? 

we     have  with -hold- en     tlie    light. 

-G>- 


,22.-^  (JS-- 


-k- 


S^?= 


r— 1 1 1 1 ^— ,-- J -f^--] 1 1- 1--, 

_«? g — ^ 1_ — ^-j— a, 1 1 \ — 


Why    have  you  not      told    us   be- fore?   Tlie  won  -  der- ful    sto  -  ry     of 


:t=t:: 


1 


-f — n — ^ — *_j 
±z=t=ztz=tid 


Copyright,  11)05.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirlipatrlck. 
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WHY  HAVE  YOU  NOT  TOLD  US  BEFORE.  (Concluded.) 


.4-. 


— I « — ^ — ^_ 


:S — •: 


la 


Christ  and    his    love,    Why    have  you    not  told 


be 


fore? 


^Er 


No.  13. 


:t: 


-I??- 


t- 


-_!__ 


ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER. 


Edwakd  Peeronet. 


William  Shrubsole. 


1.  All    hail   thepow'rof    Je  - 

2.  Crown  him,  ye  morning   stars 
3-  Ye    chos  -  en  seed    of      Is  - 

4.  Let     ev  -  'ry  kindred,    ev 

5.  O       that  with  yon-  der     sa 


-ft      -»-     .5-       ^  • 
I  I 

sus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall, 
of  light.  Who  fixed  this  earth  -  ly  ball; 
rael's  race,  Ye  ran  -  somedfrom  tlie  fall, 
'ry  tribe.  On  this  ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 
cred  throng  W^e      at      his    feet    may   fall; 


Bring 

forth 

the 

rov     - 

al 

di 

-     a    - 

dem, 

And 

crown 

him. 

Now 

hail 

the 

strength 

of 

is 

-     rael' 

s  might, 

And 

crown 

him, 

Hail 

1:irn 

who 

saves 

you 

by 

his 

grace. 

And 

crown 

him. 

To 

him 

all 

maj    - 

es    - 

tv 

as  - 

cribe, 

And 

crown 

him, 

WVU 

join 

the 

ev     - 

er    - 

last 

-  ing 

song, 

And 

crown 

him. 

7 — 

1 — ' 

— 1 

1 

— «► — 
— « — - 

1 

1 
f    ^     • 

4» 

— m — 

~—iS> — 

— '5' — 

^ 

— 1 

1 

t: — 



t 

— ' 

— f9 — 

— (S> — 

No.  14. 


WHEN  LOVE  SHINES  IN. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


^^SE^gisEi: 


4-J^-^ 


-•I— ai- 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Je  -  siiscorneswithpow'rtoghidden,  When  love  shines  in, 

2.  How  the  world  will  glow  with  beauty,  When  love  sliines  in, 

3.  Dark-est  sor-row  will  grow  brighter,  When  love  shines  in, 

4.  We   may  have  un-fad-ing  splendor,  When  love  shines  in, 

-•-  -•■-   -m-  IS  ^^ 


Ev  -  'ry  life  that 
And  the  heart  re- 
And  the  heaviest 
And  a  friendship 


woe  can  sad-den,  W^henlovesliines  in. 

joice  in    dn  -  ty,  Whenlovesliines  in. 

bur -den  lighter,  Whenloveshines  in. 

true  and  ten-der,  ^Vhen  love  shines  in. 


Love    will  teach  us  how  to  pray, 
Tri    -  als  maybe    sanc-ti-fied, 
'Tis      the  glo -ry  that  will  throw 
When  earth-vict'ries  shall  be  won. 


Love  will  drive  tho  gloomaway.  Turn  ourdarknessin-to  day, When  love  shines  in. 
And  the  soul  in  peace  abide,Life  will  all  be  glo  -  ri-tied,  When  love  shines  in. 
Light  to  show  us  where  to  go;  O  the  heartshall  blessing  know,  When  love  shines  in. 
And  our  life  in  heav'n  begun,  There  Avill  be  no  need  of  sun.  When  love  shines  in. 

^    ^  ^  ^  ,    J ,^_L  I    «»' w  ^  -»-_ ^^  _    ^^ 


Wheu  love  shines  in,\Vlien  love  shines  in, 
-U — •-•-*  — ^^^N, — ^• 


tuned  to  singing,  W^henloveshines     in; Whenloveshines      in When 

When  lovo  shines  in Wheu  love  shines  in, 

m •! 1 I 


_« ^_|«_« 


;«    ^J-J- 


^^-(? — I — I     I     I — ^*-j-«»-- — ♦■--- 


_*_«_«_ 


*'  . ^ 


Copyright,  1902,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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When  love  shines  iu.When  love  shines  in. 


WHEN  LOVE  SHINES  IN.  (Concluded.) 

— b 1 i-^A — b=:-'— r 1 Va — I— s-s — ^iSi — i 1 — ii 


^•^t=S 


love    shines   in,     Joy  and  peace  to  others  bringing,  When  love  shines  in. 

When  loveshiuesin. 

.J..    rJ>.^.',^.         w  1    s    lb*    -•-       I   ^  I   \ 


When  luve  shines  in, 


=3^¥r 


^-pi — ^~i    r~^~rr  T- 


No.  15. 


THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


J^-h-4- 


r- 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


:izS-tS-^--5.i=3dzS.>JtgTt|g==-.s=E5=2=s:c:,»dES-s=sJ 


1.  The  name  of    Je  -  sus      is      so  sweet,    I       love  its   mu  -  sic     to     re -peat; 

2.  I        love  the  name  of    him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs  and  bears  a  part; 

3.  That  name  I    fond-ly    love    to   hear,      It      nev-er    fails  my  heart  to  cheer, 

4.  No    word  of  man  can    ev  -  er    tell.      How  sweet  the  name  I   love  so  well; 

*  -^.  .«-•  -^-  -^-  -^- 

_iR 1 I ^ — _i 1 1 — 


B-^j::*- 


-! 1 1 « ^■ 

-o » « 

■i 1 ^ ^  - 

-IV LJ 1 1. 


:i=^=NrYzS: 


;^ititi 


:i^-^L_-^- 


It  makes  my  joys  full  and  complete, The  precious  name  of      Je  -  sus. 

The  precious  name 
Who  bids  all  anx-ious  feai-s  de-part — I    love  the  name  of      Je-sus. 

I        liive  the  name 
Its  mu-sic  dries    the   fall -ing  tear;  Ex-alt  the  name  of      Je-sus. 

Ex  -  nit    tlie  name 
O,     let  its  prais  -  es      ev  -  er  swell,  0,praise  the  name  of      Je-sus. 

0,  praise  the  name 
-*-  ,,        ,,   N         -•-  _  -•-  -♦-     —     —  - 

:*ii:*ZT:}|s-|i{s5^zS=U=====:S=l=f--=^-±=t 


I    / 

Choeus. 


C 1 ^ L^ 1 1 1 ■ 


=  P«= 


Sz:z*i:r*=zd=:*z=Zi 


-S- 


"Je  -  sus,"  O,  how  sweet  the  name!      "Je  -  sus,"ev-'ry     day  the  same; 


:*z:z* 

"Je  -  sus,"  let    all  saints  proclaim  Its  worth-y  praise  for  -  ev  -  er. 

Its     worth -y     praise 


Ss=s= 


t      \       '/      T    '  ^ 

Copyright.  19U1  and  1902,  b>-  K.  S.  Lorenz.    Used  by  per. 

H— No.  3— RN— 2  1'^ 


:fc=»  iziirzlBiXi*: 


No.  16. 


KEEPING  POWER. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MoKEis. 


\y.^ 1— r-l IS — 0^T^, — i ^ — s- 


r=! 


A- 


•7-ij;    1^    ^    1^ 

1.  It     was    the  Saviour's  precious  blood  That  cleansed  ray  soul, 

2.  No  power  havel       ray    feet    to  keep  Within  the  way, 

3.  I     can  -  not   tell   how      I    am  saved  By  blood  alone, 

4.  With  jeal  -  ous  Care  and  watchful  eye   He  guards  his  own, 

That  cleansed  mv  smi!. 


:t=: 


v=^: 


:z=:tez:ftrr.».    . 

^     '/     i^    > 


P;. 


that  cleansed  my  soul; 

with  -  in    the  way; 

by  blood  a  -  lone; 

he  guards  his  own; 

that  cleansed  my  soul, 


— I — P  •— ; — ^ ■L^'_^ — ,Jl.  — I IT\. 

^ — — \ ^ 1 — i-S-«(-  -ai—i— 


'Tis  still  the  pre-oiou:D  heal  -  ing 
But  Je  -  sus  knows  mj  fee  -  ble 
Nor  how  it  is  ray  soul  he 
No  power  can  snatch  them  from  his 


l^=E 


— , . 1 L, — , [: — 

- — • — * * — \-»        a> » * — 


flood  That   keeps  me  ful  -  ly  whole.  ^  Wonderful   keep 
frame  And  saves  iTie  day    by      day. 


■I 


mg  power, 


keeps,  But  this  I    know,  'tis   done 
hand  Who  trust  in  God     a    -   lone 


Won-  der-  ful   keep-  ing  power, 

..«-  Se-  -^-  -A. '  .m-  -ft. 

■   — I i 1 1 — i 


=3J=r- 


glo  -  ri  -  ous     keep         -         ing  power,  I'm     a   -  bid-  ing  in     the  fount- 

glo  -  ri  -  ous  keep  -  ing  power. 


-m-  -«- 


^ 


, — s- 


■i : -. — ■ — y — I • y — ^Hr 5 — b- 5 


ain   that  flows  so   full  and  free,  W^on-der-ful    keep  -  ing  power. 

Won  -  der-  ful  keep  -  ing  power, 


v~^-9—* — ■o-h ^-r-v^i^~'»—Z      ^  -*-taf;-Fg- 


Copyright,  1901,  b>  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrlck. 
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KEEPING  POWER.  (Concluded.) 


Glo  -  ri  -  ous  keep        -        ing   power,     The   blood  now   cleanseth  rue. 
Glo  -  li  -  OU8   keep  -  ing  power, 

:._  m      m      m      tt  .     ,*" -^      J^    ^ J        J 


No.  17. 


L a ^ 1 cpz — ^- 

LEANING  ON  JESUS. 


i 


Rev.  W.  F.  Crafts. 


>-- --H— ^— ai— g— S— 


lltd^^ZlJVr 


Wm,  J.  KlEKPATRICK. 


■— 1^^— (-^-^ — -^S — 43 1 — a! 1— ^ — ^^^H 

:irt-T-g=H^^ — H— a)— g— S— ^-FB^--^^q 


1.  Wea-ry  with  walking  a  -   lone,        Long  lieav-y  -  lad -en   with    sin; 

2.  Fear-ing  tostandfor  my    Lord,  Treinb-lin'g    for  weakness     in     pmyer; 

3.  Anxious  no    longer    for    self,        Shrink  ing  no   Ion  -  ger  from    pain; 

4.  Leaning,  I  walk  in  'The  Way,"   Lean-ing,"  The  Truth"  I  shall  know; 


-m-  -^- 


_IL_o j^__^ ^ ^ ^ ^_ 


i::i:rUz^tt=t=t=t=t=zt: 


t^ 


;fi 


.•-^= 


1/  ■/ 


1/ 


Toil- ing  all  night  without   Christ, — Rest   for  my  soul  shall    I     win., 
Yet    on    the    bo  -  som  di  -  vine  Los  -  ing  each  sor-row  and   fear. 

Lean  ing  on    Je  -  sus    a  -    lone,  He     all  my    care  will  sus  -tain. 

Lean-ing  on  heart-throbs  of  Christ,      Safe     in-to"Life"I    may  go. 


» m m m » • p^- 


-y — / — /- 

Chorus. 


i^ 


:^=z^ri:z^=tp.s;r.z=:l 


- 1-^=^ i 


^     '~~*'  ry^^T— — gi— g— ^— hy 


di-zx 


Lean       -       ing  on    Je  -        sus,  I     walicTTTrrT...    at  his     side; 

Leaning  on  Je  -  BUS,  ill      him  I     a-bide,  Leaii-iug  ou  Je- bus,     I      walk  at  his  side; 

~l — f"    i     I  — h — ' — L"  h^.*",*"* ^r»— •-•■-•— •■—♦■ 


y  V  >  V   '/   '• 


>  '/  '/  '/    '/    '/ 


Lean       -        ing   on   Je  -        sus,  I  trust  him,  my  Shepherd  and  Guide. 

Leaning  on  Je  -  sus,  what- ev  -  or  be-tide, 
-i«- .«. .«.  jt.  .m.. .«,  ^.  _|\  J\  J\ 

— '  ':z;tzit: 


^?it=t:=r=± 


y — y — y- 


IZLZltlZt 


I'    >    >    >    1/    > 

Oooyright,  1904,  br  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick,  In  renewal. 
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wm 


10 


No.  18.       HIS  GRACE  IS  SUFFICIENT  FOR  ME. 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  n.  Gabriel. 


1.  Gladly  the  will  of  ray     Lord  1     o-bey; 

2.  Not    o  -  ver  things  of  the    world  will  I  grieve; 

3.  Tho'  I    may  see  but  one     step    at     a   time, 

4.  Liv-ing,  I'll  serve  him  where-ev-er    I     go, 


He   is   my  keep-er  from 
All  that  he  sends  I    will 
As  up  the  path-way  to 
E'en  tho'  it  be  where  the 


day  un  -  to  day;  He     is     ray  Guide,andhe  know-eth  the  way,  His 

gladly    receive,  Sat  -  is  -  fied  just    to    look    up   and  be-lieve,  His 

glo-ry    1  climb,  Yet    I      be-lieve  in     the  promise  di-vine,  His 

dark  wa-ters  flow;  Dy  -  ing,  I' 11  praise  him,  for  well  do  I   know  His 

I  -^-     -^-     -^-                                             -I*-  -!». 


grace  is     suf -fi-cient  for      me.. 

grace  is  suf  -  fi-cient  for  me. 


41^ 


-«? ■— ♦— 1 


J^-^-K^- 


His  grace  is  suf  - 

His     grace   is      suf  -  fi  -  cieut,  suf  - 


S 


litza^zzt; 


r 


:&=iz: 


fi-cient   for  me,     His   grace 
fl  -  cient     for  me, 


-^—m- 


H*— •■- 


^e=^^; 


His      grace     is      snf  -  fi  -  cient, 


_^-i- 


suf 


-*— ♦-vj^  *-'«' ♦-J 

ti-cient  for  me;    Then 


--l-r 


X=X 


1-1 ! 1 1 \ 1 1—1 1 1 i"! 


why  should  I  fear,  with  a  Saviour  so  dear?  His  grace  is  suf  -  fi-cient  for  me. 


:t2;^— 


±-=iz 


T-"-! — t— i- 
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No.  19. 


ALONE  WITH  GOD. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Wm.  J.  KiKKPATRICK. 


S==]==S:t:«!:"S 


1.  W  lien  stormsof  life  are  round  me  beating.   Wlien  rough  the  path  that  I  have  trod, 

2.  Wiiat  tho'  the  clouds  have  gatlier'  d  o'er  me?  What  tho'  J '  ve  pass'd  beneath  the  rod  ? 

3.  'Tis  therel  tindnewstrengih  for  du-ty,     As     o'er  the  sands  of  time  I  plod, 

4.  And  when  I   see  the  moment  nearing     When    I  shall  sleep  beneath  the  sod, 


^-  4-1 1-/-^— y— ?— r- 


— \-y—y — I — I— l-v — »-v — i 


j| 


-1-.-^^ 


--^-r.m±4 


With  -  in    my  clos-et  door  re  -  treat-ing, 
God' s  perfect  will  there  lies  be-fore  me, 
I         see  the  King  in  all  his  beau-ty, 
When  time  with  me  is  dis  -  ap-pear-ing, 


I  love  to  be  alone  with  God. 
When  I.  am  thus  a-lone  with  God. 
While  resting  there  a-lone  with  God. 
I     want   to   be      alone  with  God. 


\-     \^  p  ^    ^  {     r 


Chorus.  , 


^    IV 


^- 


f — ^T~a>'-' 


A-lone  with     God the  world  for  -  bid  -  den,    A-lone  with 

A  -  lone  with  God, 


^fc-?— s- 


' 1 T— I— 1 Z * '^■ 


?=l^ 


-  s|- ; — \ — '-r  «^- 


-5— *-T-^- 


God, O  blest  re  -  treat!      Alone  with  God, and  in  him 

A-lone  with  God,  Alone  with  God, 


— i^ *<— h: <^— Hr A h: <- 


hid   -    den,     To      hold     with    him com-mun-ion     sweet. 

To    hold  with  him 


-/ \- 


V — ;»-N"/ — ^ 
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No.  20.     SAFE  IN  THE  SHELTER  OF  HIS  LOVE. 


E.  B.  Hewitt. 


-^S-— j^— N- 


Wm.  J.    KlUKPATRICK. 


=£3 

— (5>- 


1.  What    a   bless  -  ed  Friend  is  Je  -  sus,  what   a     ref  -  uge     I    have  found! 

2.  In      the    riv,  -  en  Rock   of    a  -  ges,     1      am    hid  -  insj  from    the  storm, 

3.  I      am    ask  -  iug  him    to  keep    me,    T      am  trust- ing    in      his  care, 

4.  Wea-ry    sin  -ner,  cometo   Je  -sus,    if    you   real  -  ly  long     to    be 


^H- 

In 

--^.^ 

3=:Sr=]^- 

hS- 

— ^- 

is 

1 1^ ^— ^- 

— f5~ 

— *— i 

— « — ♦-i 

=r— lO 

-T^^^^: 

1      11^: 

— I^S- 

-^^ 

Safe 
Safe 
Safe 
Safe 

in 
in 
in 
in 

the  shel  - 
the  sliel  - 
the  iihel 
the  shel  - 

r      *    • 

ter     of 
ler    of 
ter     of 
ter     of 
-«-     «-  • 

his   love; 
his   love; 
his   love; 
his   love; 

For 

And 

From 

He 

his     good-  ness  and 
I    know  what  lie 
the       e   -    vils  that 
will    take    you    to 

his 
has 
be- 
ll is 

g|— *— 

~sz: 

—^— 

•   • 

^          I*           S>       !y 

=^ 

—^— 

'-h 

-: :__ 

mer  -  cy  sliall  en-com-pass  me    around,  Safe  in  the  shelter  .  of  his  love. 

promised,  he    is       a  -  ble  to    perform,  Safe  in  the  shel-ter    of  his  love. 

set  me,  from  the  tempter's  cruel  snare,  Safe  in  the  shel-ter   of  his  love. 

bos-om,  with  for-giveness  full  and  free.  Safe  in  the  shel-ter    of  his  love. 

' y — ?— j-^-'-l ;? — ^—y-^—y — ?-^^~ — ' 

_.      ^    ^   S    ,v V 


M    Chorus,   v    , 

I  -I ^_  jS— ^-JN -r—HV- 

V « — m^-^—^^ — V — ^T-a(--< 

) * — •—  •— ^-y — ^^-« — ^~[-i 


Safe  in   theshelterof  his      love, Bright  are  the  sun  ny  skies  a - 

Safe  in    tlifi    gUel  -  ter    of    his  lore,    Bright  are    the 


:^£=? 


^feintezte 


'=t:-* 


m 


E3^ 


-«-f— • — *-i — a|-^ — ^ ^  .  ,  1    h^— — ^ — 


hove; .Light    in   dark-ness  will    ap-pear,    O     how  sweet  my 

sun  -  ny    skies     a  -  hove  ; 


-^ y 13 -A — / / 1-/ ^ 1^- /— - 
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SAFE  IN  THE  SHELTER  OF  HIS  LOVE.  (Concluded.) 

r^=1=pi=::i:Tz:^=i=r--::^ 

.,_^_i= . — -     ^ 


:IE^E^ 


^__^_^ — ^ — 


ref  -  uge  here    Safe      in     the  shel  -  ter    of 


his 

the 


love, 
slul  -  ter     of 


m — ^■■ 


-0t.'  -•- 


liis    luTe. 

I 

0l 


-r-Y 


-]/ — I — ^- 


-/— ' 


p] 


No.  21. 


LEAD  ME,  FATHER. 


Nellie  B.  Sweets. 


-4 


(DUET,  SOLO  OR  QUARTET.) 

Mrs.  Fannie  L.  Simpson 
j^ I ^N_JV ^_  A_JN 


-A- 


-^— T — -as- 


iz^m-^. 


1.  Lead  me,  Fa- ther,  lead,     I    pray,    For    the  night  is  dark  and   wild, 

2.  Lead  me  when  the  morn- ing dawns,  Lest     in  piiths  of  sin    I       stray, 

3.  I^ead  me   in     tlie  noon-diiy  clear,  When  night's  shadows  all  are  gone, 

4.  When  the  evening  draw  -  eth     ou,    And     my  courage  ebbs  a   -  way, 


»■ — m-i 1 


@* 


And      I   can -not  see      my  way;    Fa- ther,  lead   thy  tremb 
Lest  eartli's  pleasures  lure  my  soul.  Lead   me    in       the     nar 
Lest       I  leave  thy   ten  -  der  care,  Lest       I     dare    to     walk 
Lead     me  then  till  comes  the  dawn   Of     the    ev    -  er  -  last 

-♦-    -m-  -*►-  -•-    b^  1^ 

-  -   .i« !z:_!:i.  ...  y  '  .g— (g_,— *— ♦  ^  «►    -lu 


ling  child, 
row  way. 
a-  lone, 
ing  day. 


:toz=^=^ 


x: 


-a- 


mf  Chorus. 


— I 1 f— I 1 1—- — "h 1 1 : 1 1 '-i ■^- 


pp/i/i/i/|       I         y  y  yy\ 

Lead me.  Father,  lead me.  Father,  For  the  night  is  dark  and   wild; 

Lead,  0  lead  me,  Fa- ther,      lead,  0  lead  me,Fa- ther,  the  night  is  dark  and  wild; 


-«t.aL^  0- 


^.^-ie.i«-i«- 


^ 


:^:4e-_« 


&l^ 


t-vJ- 


■-K 


3=i=:^^:x 


ppy  y  y  y  \        \         '      '  >    •    -»-  -s*-. 

Lead me,  Father,  lead,  O   lead  me,  lead  thy  trembling  child. 

Lead,  O   lead  me,  Fa    -     ther, 
pp  '^  '-fZ    ifL-  1?«.    .^.      _ 


-^ 


11 


-h- 
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No.  22. 


KNOW  HE'S  MINE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


B.  Frank  Butts 

^  s  i\ 


1.  There' s  One  a  -  bove    all  earthly  friends  Whose  love  all  earthly  love  transcends, 

2.  He's  mine  be- cause    he  died  for   me,    He  saved  m}' soul,   he   set  me   free; 

3.  He's  mine  be- cause  he's  in  my  heart,  And  nev-er,    nev  -  er  will  we   part; 

4.  Some  day  up  -  on     the  streets  of  gold  Mine  eyes  liis  glo  -  ry  shall  be-  hold. 


111 


■ — m—l — I— — «—- «i ^— — 1 1-^ — I — »i— -«---l 


It     is   my  Lord   and  Christ  divine.   My  Lord,  because     I  know  he's  mine. 
With  joy    1      wor  -  sliip   at  his  shrine  And  cry,  "Praise  (4od,  I  Icnow  he's  mine." 
Just  as  the  branch  is     to  the  vine   I'm  joined  to  Christ;!  know  he's  mine. 
Then,  while  his  arms  around  me  twine,  I'll  cry  for  joy,    "I  know  he's  mine. " 


^  ^  Z  Z  ^    '"    S 

1/   1/   /    /   1/  '^ 

I  know  he's    mine, thisFriendso  dear, He  lives  with 

I  know  he's  mine,  tliisFrieudsodoar, 


§EE3 


'^^-¥=5= 


s- 


-1—^- 


.^-tm    * 


-W— »■— •- 


1 . — . 

IS      > 

\ 

IS 

1/ 
1 

y   ;/   ^ 

■  [#",   7 

~- 1     0\ 

' 

"" '  -•                                       >. 

jFLrj 

si 

»       \ 

^ 

S         IN         |S 

f /tN  V 

m 

m. 

'      '      J 

^K 

*1      i 

' 

«     »  "  ^ 

A     «      <*       hfl!  ~  '     ^    ' 

me,.... 
He 

ives 

he's 

with    nie, 

\ 

ev   - 

er 

'/      >      > 

near; 

he's     ev 

^      1* 

1       1       •?      w 
Ten    thou -sand 

-  er    uear ; 

/-\4    1 

' 

^ 

^                      L^ 

r     r    ■  1       ■; 

l^-'*!    I'l^ 

•f    1 

;  ^ 

^                     1                            •? 

* 

1         !         w           >•                   1 

\^iyu 

^     'T^ 

J                        ' 

•V 

'      ti     ^      -      -      '         •^               i 

^ 

1                  .                                                                                         1 

M^-^ 


^-■m—^ \-\  — — \—\ ?5 — pA — 1 1 i_J__ii=,_4-i|J 

^^mA — ^.-=s==w,_j_«_^ ^  I    I] «_•! — ^1f:^_.*i:ill 


*7  ly  1^  ly  l 


'/  >  '/  '•  '  '•  '/  '/  '• 

charms around  liim  shine, And.bestof  all,     I  know  he's  mine. 

Ten  thousand  charms  around  him  shine, 


■hi— hi— l^-hr-ha— b — i-^-- 1-| ^- 


1/  y  /  1/ 
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No.  23. 


RESTING  AT  THE  CROSS. 


W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATEICK. 


:Z4=q=4t 


4-£-i: 


« # ^_l_&^ ^ 1 ^_i -g « S « •— I ;5r— 


1.  To  the  Cross    of  Christ,  my  Sav  -  iour,  I       had  bro't  my  weary     soul, 

2.  At  the  Cross,  vvliile  meekly  bow  -  iiig,  Je   -  si]s,siiuliiig,  bade  me    live: 

3.  At  the  Cross,  while  prostrate  ly  -  ing,  Je  -  sus' blood  llow'd  o'er  my  soul; 

4.  At  the  Cross  I'm  calm- ly   trust  -  ing —  Ev  -  'ry  moment  now  is     sweet; 


:t=t: 


)^4- 


r^:zte=Yz:^: 


;=!»= 


A \ 


Bnr-den'd,faint.nnd  bro- ken-heart  -  ed,  Pray-ing, "  Je-sns,  make   me  whole." 

''I      have  died  for  your  transgres-sions,  And    1      free-ly       all    .for- give." 

All      my  guilt  and  sin  were  cov  -  ered,  And  he  whisper' d,"Child,be  whole." 

I        am   tast-ing    of    his    glo    -  ry,      I     am    rest- ing      at       his    feet. 

-♦-    -^-  -»-    -0-       -»-     -m-    -*-    -♦-    -»-  .    »    .       1^ 

i3-jrjit:z=t==*=«==:t=|i5==zt==U"-=i^p*==*=^i=pei=a 

=^=v=g— ^T»-^^z--Zgi:|i{==[:--Z=;>zzi^r=|=;g:— 1:=:^ ^ 


Glo 


rv,  glo  -  ry     be     to      Je 

>   ^   >   ^   ^ 


sus!- 


-W-^-W- 


-9 *Z|I2I 


-»— — ^ 


am  count-ing   all   but  dross; 


-^s- 


J^_H^-J^ 


:^i=^: 


^-6f 1 « ■•——2 S-T— g-T       J      h— ' J 


I       have  found  a    full    sal  -  va  -  tion;     I     am    rest- ing       at      the  Cross! 

i_(2 -^ ^E Se: 


t 


-^ — •- — » — » — I — 

-»      *—- ^ — m  — m- 

-y-^^y — y — /^ — ?*- 


/     / 


_? 1 1 L^s — ; — I 


t' 


-^  I — ^ — « — ^  _^^._^ — ^  _ 


:iv 


I — .\-, 


-^- 


»— I— * 1-; — ^-T~ — ^ 


I    '/  '/  >  i:  r   r    >  >  >  ^  I  .  ,  ^    , 

I'm   rest-ing,  I'm    rest-ing,  I'm    rest-ing      at     the  Cross! 


at    tlio  Cross, 


at    the  Cross, 


y    /    /    / 
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No.  24. 


JUST  A  WORD  WITH  JESUS. 


DUET.— ALTO  AKD  TENOR.) 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MoKEis. 


::l: 


:^^^^ 


:iv=lv-js. 


m 


1.  Just   a  word  Avitli  Je-sus    Be  -  fore  the  day  be -gins,       Just   a  plea  for 

2.  Justa  tliought  in  se  -  cret,  A  little  whispered  pray' r  Makes  the  heart  cour- 

3.  Just   a  word  with  Je-sus — But  O,  how  niuchit  means  When  with  trust  un- 

'      '      >      I         I         I  I     _/     >     >    J  I     -*^J^     > 


-^^^ 


4=? 


— S- 


iti=El-r^ 


::N-^-=]v 


r-s;=qv 


:::3=^^ 


fe^ 


guidance   A     day      of  blessing  wins.  Just      a  moment's  waiting  In 

a-geous,  And  lifts       a  load  of     care;  Just     a  glimpse  of  Je  -  sus    To 

bro-ken   A     soul     up -on  him  leans.  Grant,   O  precious  Sav-iour,Tho' 

>-^^J  _j N  >u  ^   J   J  -^ 


-J ^ 


t2:^=t=2.= 


r  f 


f- 


r 


r 


*S=3=:i=S 


-w—-^ 


n^-N- 


iifl 


si-lenceat  his    feet,     Just  tohear  him  whisper  His  words  of  coun.sel  sweet. 

faith' s  unwav'ring  sight,  Turns  the  clouds  to  sunshine,  And  makes  the  whole  day  bright 

much  denied  may  be,  We,  thro'  life's  short  journey,  May  walkand  talk  with  thee, 

&£tE»Ep:pEi=Z-|pE;i=feEEEEi=_|^:^EEEi|-g 


a?-^: 


rr^n 


r 


r 


Chorus. 


1/         / 

Talk     to    Je-sus    oft-  en,  Heart  to  heart        and  face  to     face; 

Heaitto  heart  aud  face  to   face; 

-«-•    -ft-  .»-  .^.     ^.  >     >     I 


^k^^- 


-F 


2^Z^=tZ--^ 
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JUST  A  WORD  WITH  JESUS.  (Concluded.) 


Talk   to  Je  sus     oft  -  en,  And  trust  his  sovereign  gruce;  Don't  for-get  to 

zt:5z:i:i:*=»: 


Sl^b-u^ — I -I ^     *        » » • — \^ \t-  i»      !>      p- 


praise  him  For  what  he' 8  done  for  you,  Talk  to  Jesus  oft-  en,  This  Friend  so    true. 


No.  25. 

H.  BoNAR,  D.D. 


NO  SHADOWS  YONDER. 


-n^ 


^^5— s=r 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATRICK. 

4 — \-, — I — 


_ — I- — — 1-- 


1.  No  shadows  yon  -  der!     Ail  light  and  song!  Each  day    I        won  -  der, 

2.  No  weeping  yon  -  der!     All    fled  a  -  way!  Wliile  here  I       wan  -  der, 

3.  No  partings  yon  -  der!    Nor  time,  nor  space!  Hearts  ne'er  shall  sun-der, 

->5) ^ — I 1 i— «i •• — <»— 1-Wi.G fS> — ( 


— I — ! — ^-i-'^ —  -^ — i*~fn  I 

L_^ 1*— I*-* H j j '-i 


P-t>-t — I 1 1— — I 1 1- 

z±fzzi^ — t — ^ni^ — 1~^ — *i — 7 


=r 


si^ 


-i^- . — I — 


-^-. 


And  say,  "how  long  Shall  time  me  sun-der 
Each  wea  -  ry  day,  And  sad  -  ly  pon-  der 
In     that  blest  place;    Dear-er    and  fond-er, 

-a.    .(2- 

-/g tm- m—r-tS> 1 — S> * •— r! -[—- 


^z2.krz:2 — »~=^= Ft^ — Sr — »— r^ « 


r 

From  that  dear  throng?  Shall 
My  long,long stay!  And 
Sav'dby  his  grace;  Dear- 


time 
sad 


me  sunder Prora  that dearthrong?' 
ly  ponder  My  long,  long  stay! 
and    fonder,  Sav'dby    his   grace. 


4  None  wanting  yonder! 

Bou<;ht  by  the  Lamb! 
No  more  to  wander; 

Crown,  robe,  and  palm; 
Loud  as  night's  thunder. 

Chant  heav'n'sglad  psalm; 
Loud  as  night's  thunder, 

Chant  heav  'u's  glad  paabn- 


Copyright,  1 


No.  26. 


DOES  JESUS  CARE? 


Rev.  Frank  E.  Graeff. 


^- 


(SOLO.) 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


-»-*- 


^  I  5j 

1.  Does  Je-sus  care  when  my  heart  is  pained  Too  deeply  for  mirth  or    song; 

2.  Does  Jesus  care  when  my  way  is  dark  With  a  name-less  dread  and  fear? 

3.  Does  Je-sus  care  when  I'vetriedand  failed  To  resist  some  temptation  strong; 

4.  Does  Jesus  care  when  I'  ve  said  ' '  good-bye ' '  To  tlie  defirest  on  earth  to  me, 


:fcr 


I  I    — I 

As  the  burdens  press.  And  the  cares  distress,  And  the  way  grows  weary  and  long? 

As  tlie  daylight  fades  Into  deep  night  shades,  Does  he  care  enough  to  be  near? 
When  in  my  deep  grief  I  find  no  relief,  Tlio'  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long  ? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches 'Till  it  nearly  breaks — Is  this  aught  to  him?  does  he  see? 


O    yes,     he  cares;    I  know    he  cares,  His  heart  is  touched  with  my  grief; 


n^-b-fc — ' — h* ' 1 1 — V- 1— — •■ ' — |- 


m-k-^. 


_;?__ 


^^^ 


?^^t= 


^CM 


._-N_H^^4s, 


-»i — »-w- 


— .^ — I i^—j — 1-^ — 1>, — I -| n 

•     i»    »  (•  -^-  .^.   (•  •     ^ 


When  the  days  are  weary.  The  long  nights  dreary,  I  know  my  Saviour  cares. 

ho  cares. 

I   ^ 


— "?=7-?-'=i — y— s/— /— y-'— ^ — /— ,*— r--t — ^ 
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No.  27. 


BECAUSE  HE  LOVES  ME  SO. 


(DUET  AND  QUARTET  OR  CHORUS.) 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Mrs.  Fannie  L.  Simpson. 


3t:: 


a_q_ 


1.  I    see  the  nail-pierced  hands  of  Christ,   I  hear  his   cry           of  woe, 

2.  I    see  him    in      (ieth-sem-a  -  ne,         In  sor-row  bend   -   ing  low, 

3.  Pie  wears  the  cru    -   el  crown  of  thorns.    To  death  my  Lord     doth  go, 

4.  O  won-der  -  ful       the  debt   of  love.      To  my  dear  Lord         I  owe, 


ml   ---♦-      0)_. -^-    ml     J^ I  ml    ,J     ml 


-'-J   J .  -J-  J"  ^    I 

1.  ^ :| y-0 — « 


L-i 


-«^- 


m 


And  know  he  bears  this  bit  -  ter 

The  blood  up  -  on  his  ho  -  ly 

To   sac  -  ri  -  fice  him-self  for 

Who  jjives  his  life  to  ran-som 


3?    •? 


pain, 
brow, 
me, 
me, 


N    N 


I c r_ 


-■^^\= 


Because  he  loves  me 

Be-cause  he  loves  me 

Be-cause  he  loves  me 

Be-cause  he  loves  me 

-J"  J^  ^    1^  I  I 


so. 
so. 


e^^^*eI^ 


,LJ 


Chorhs.   Animato. 


'Tis  wonder- ful,  'tis  wonderful,   The  debt  of    love 

I 
_  .«.  _  :*::-•-.«-  -*_•  .«.  .<«».  .,».  j^T^ 


|I_;l^^j; 


>—/—/- 


I     owe  To  Christ,  the 


x: 


:^-z=U=*: 


-h- 


preciousSonof  God,  Because  he  loves  me     so,    Because  he  loves  me     so. 


5|-^:i|i=r-=^i|=f-=5*=i?L-uJ 
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No.  28. 


STILL  WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 


MiEiAM  Stabler.    Alt. 


(SOLO  OR   DUET.) 


S.  J.  Perry. 


1.  What  can  be    whit-er  than  beau-  ti  -  ful  snow,     Com-  ingfrom  heaven  to 

2.  Je  -  sus  has  died,  and  now  all    men  may  know  That   his  rich  blood  for  the 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  fnl  siouls  of     his  saints  here  be- low,  What  but  his  dear  blood  could 

4.  Come    to  this  Saviour!  he   sure-ly  doth  know     All     of  your  sor-row  and 

-*-•   -*-  -«.    -*-    -^_             -^_    ^ — .    -^-    .^.  •      .^.«   .^.  .^.  _^. 
■y ^ !>       !  I    !.         </: 
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-»— y- 
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^1 

__;^_ 

-1 

— 

[— jV- 

==i^: 

— N- 

— 1 — 

N- 

1 

1  -- 

^V 

-A- 

1 

^ — -"»= 

=:r_*= 

— 

_^_ 

—S— 

— ■• — 

a^. 

earth 

be- 

low, 

Pure 

and 

so 

white 

as 

it 

fall   - 

eth 

light 

woild 

did 

flow 

;    Saved 

we 

may 

be, 

and 

from 

sin 

set 

free, 

make 

them 

so? 

All 

who 

be- 

lieve 

shall 

his 

grace 

re  - 

ceive, 

sin 

and 

woe, 

And 

when 

you 

sigh 

he 

will 

hear 

your 

cry, 

^^-a « 

— 1 

— 1 — 

zzn^TJz: 

-0- 

-y — 

— (« — 

-•- 

-m- 

— 1 -J 

■ — #— ^— 

-^ 

•z 

— *-i- 

— #— t- 



L^-ij 



Chorus. 


_ 1. 

— ' — J — I 1 ^ — * — ^ 

— V / — I 1 1 


O-  ver  this  broad  world  of    sin  and     of  woe? 

Washed  and  made  whiter  than  beau-  ti  -  ful  snow. 

And    be  made  pur-  er  than  heav  -  en-born  snow. 

Wash  you  more  white  than  the  beau-ti  -  ful  snow. 


/     1/ 


Yes,  there  is  something  still 


=r-^= 


:t=: 


J^__^_4^ 


1^=^: 


Heark  -  en,    ye     Avea  -  ry,    and      know! 

Heark   -   en,     ye       wea  -   ry         nf       earth,     and    know  1 

.«.      .ft.      -0t,      j»».        jfK^      j^. 


y J y y ^ / 1 — 


It. 


-\-^ 


■— f — ^ ^_ — ^ "^ 


Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scar  -  let  red,  They  shall  be  whiter  than  snow,  (tiian  enow.) 

.•-    -«--«..^        .^.  -*-.»-.        ^  ^. .«.  ::^- -^.  .^-    J      -"^    ' 


9-f 


V— /— /-v-p 


r- 


»-'H h- 
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No.  29. 


COMPANIONSHIP  WITH  JESUS. 


LJary  D.  James. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  O    bless- ed   fel- low-ship     di-vine!    O    joy     supreme  ly  sweet!  Coin- 

2.  I'm  walk- ing  close  to     Je  -  sus' side;  So  close  that  I     can   hear     The 

3.  I'm  lean-ing   on    his    lov -ing breast,  A -long life's wea-ry    way;    My 

4.  I    know  his  shelt' ring  wings  of  love  Are    al- ways  o'er  lue  spread;  And 


— - — ^—y-^^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — r«-T 

?:i2fc3=x:SE:i=ff— aEZZse~t:^ 


V— h 


1"" 

pan-  ion-ship  with     Je  -  sus  here  Makes  life  with  bliss  re  -  plete:     In 
soft  -  est  whis-pers      of     his  love,     In       fel  -  low-ship   so      dear,    And 
path      il-lum-med     by    his smiles,Grows brighter  day    by      day:     No 
tho'     the  storms  may  iierce-ly  rage,    All    calm  and  free  from  d raid,  My 

I        I.      h    I     -*.    :*-•  :e::^-     J 


!_  »____( 1_ 4^— 


A— 


-- 1- 


it:t?=$ 


'-^—^-^—z^^- 


/ 

un  -  ion  with  the     pur  -  est  one,      I      find  my  heav'n  on  earth  he-gun. 

feel    his  great  Al- might  -  y  hand  Pro-tects    me     in    this  hos  -  tile  land. 

foes,     no  woes  my  heart    can  fear.  With  my    Al-mi^ht-y  Friend  so  near. 

peace- ful  spir-  it      ev    -   er  sings  "I'll  trust  the  cov-ert     of  thy  wings." 


O    wondrous  bliss!  O    joy  sublime!  I've   Je  -  sus  with  me     all  the  time! 

-  -p^.-?— ^— ^ — ^  — p — ■ — I- — p- — *      _  .  — 
-Lp — y — ] "C   ry--— g — p — p 

:l£Er£=£-==H=Eu=t^--==t:=t: 


► — I  ^  . — ^ — 


Ne=p: 


:-b:tei=srz 


-4— J- 


A :^-- 


-=:1=^*i:p:]=:.s3=| 
«( — « — «> — ^-ij_^  — I 1 


M^=?^ 


O  wondrous  bliss!  O   joy   sublime!  I've  Je  -  sus  with  me     all    the  time! 

»-•— «-|--* 1 1» 1    ^    . 1-5- 
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No.  30. 


NAILED  TO  THE  CROSS. 


Mes.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
Ad  lib. 


(DUET.) 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


WM^^^^ 


1.  There  was  One  who  was  will-ing        to        die        in    my  stead,  That      a 

2.  He        is     ten  -  der  and   lov-ing       and      pa  -  tient  with  me,    Wliile  he 

3.  I         will  cling    to     my  Saviour      and     nev  -    er      de-part — I      will 

, ♦-^ — a; 


T&i^z: 


T 


S=q: 


3^ 


■^- 


-s>-~ 


1-3 iV-^ S   ,  \ 


soul,  so  un-worth -y,  might  live.  And  the  path  to  the  cross  he  was 
cleanses  my  heart  of  its  dross,  But  "there's  na  con -dem-na-tion" — I 
joy-  ful  -  ly  jour-ney  each  day,    With    a     song    on    my  lips   and     a 


.1 — ^:v 


^:^=s: 


KEFRAIN. 


tt*E£:5^ 


will-ing  to  tread.  All  the  sins  of  my  life  to  forgive. 

know  I  am  free,  For  my  sins  are  all  nailed  to  the  cross.  \  They  are  nailed  to  the  cross, 

song  in  my  heart.  That  my  sins  have  been  taken  away. 


1 — -p  I r r-i 1 1 


/  /       V      V 

They  are  nailed  to  the  cross,  O  how  much  he  was  willing    to  bear!  With  what 
-»-•-«■-      »     \^^  .■[*--••■    -^-'-f-   hm »  .    m      -     -.•-    -!*-     -^- 


— ^-fe,--' — ^^-'^^ — ^^— ^  -^j — ^^^ — ^ — 


anguish  and  loss,  Jesus  went  to  the  cross!  And  he  carried  my  sins  with  him  there. 


i-.^-=n 


-y-^=i — ^^" 


Copjrlgbt,  1899,  by  Tallar-Meredith  Co.    Used  bj  per. 
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No.  31. 


SWEET  PEACE  IS  MY  PORTION. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


-^ 


— I — ah 


f^-te 


1.  Sweet  peace  is   my  por  -  tion,  my    gift   froma-bove,   Sweet  peace  in  my 

2.  I'm    trust  -  ing  li is  keep-ing   on  life's  checkered  road,  I      praise  him  for 

3.  All  praise,  bless-ed  Sav-iour,  all   praise  to  thy  grace.  My    Light  in  the 


:t=n^: 


Sav-iour,     re  -  ceiv  -  ing 
bless-ing      so      free  -   ly 
dark-ness,   my  Strength  in 


-^— ,-♦ 


his    love; 
be-stowed; 
the   race ; 


He  died  to  re-deem  me,  he 
In  faith,  pure  and  child-like,still 
With  joy  -  ful  thanksgiving   thy 


vzizt: 


m 


-f« L 


r 


y    V 


-¥ ' 


liv  -  eth  on  high,   And   gra-cious-ly  saves  me,    as       mo-ments  pass  by. 
may      I      a- bide.   And  find,    as     I  journej',  sweet  peace    at     his  side, 
prom-ise      I  see,  "  All  things  work  togeth  - er     for     good"  un  -  to    me. 


fttt2=SE=^ 


-iS- 


1^=^: 


H — 


1 1/— >- 


Chokus. 

--1 — -I- 


-> 


m-j:^ 


-i5*- 


(S*- 


-<5>- 


-*-*- 


Peace,  peace,  looking  above.  Peace,     peace,  trusting  his  love,  Peace,  peace, 

Peace,  sweet  peace,  Peace,  blessed  peace,  Peace,  sweet  peace, 

.m—0. ^-^— •-(g— ^.^^-^-^-g-n-S-S    ^   e>    ,  p    m 
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SEJ 


L_JN__JS_. 


3t:i: 


at=i= 
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noth-ing  can  harm,  liCaning  on  his  bo-som.  And   rest-ing  on  his  arm. 

K     \     K 

1— — I — r-- 1 
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No.  32. 


RESTING  IN  JESUS'  ARMS. 


Adaylx. 


A.  J.  Show  ALTER. 


5=3B: 


^t 


—I — Pi^— + 


:^= 


iJ=-*:r=i^iri.-*zz:S: 


1.  In  the  arms  of  Je-sus     I  sweet-  ly   rest,  And  my  soul    re  -  pos  - 

2.  In  the  arms  of  Je-sus  my  cares  de- part.  For   he  shares  my  sor- 

3.  In  the  arms  of  Je-sus! 'twas  love  di-vine  Made  this  bless  ed  sliel 

4.  In  the  arms  of  Je-sus  I'll  sleep  in  peace  When  the  cares  and  tri 

J^    ^  J     I^^    -    -m-  ^.-•-  -*-  ^-   -m- 


■  es     up  - 
row  and 
-ter    of 
-als    of 


:-4— ^- 


-*—•■- 


:^i=p: 
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on        his  breast;  As      a      ten  -  der  moth-er     her  child  doth  hold,  I        am 
cheers  my  heart;  All   my  heav  -  y     bar-dens    he  bears     a  -  way,    For     I 
safe  -   ty    mine;  And   I      ask     no   sweet-er       a  -  bid  -  ing  place   Than  in 
earth- life  cease;  He   will  bear  me     up-ward  on  wings   of    love,   To   those 


lie: 


:S=L_^^_j^z=f: 


-¥--- 


— h— 


Refeain. 


iS        I —I — I — ^ F — 'r-i — ar 


shel  -ter'd 
take  them 
Je  -  sus', 
man-sions 


r- 

fold. 


In     I 


in      Je   -   sus' 
to     him     each     day. 
my  Lord's  em  -  brace, 
pre  -  pared    a   -   bove. 


am     rest  -  ing 


Je 


si^= 


^-^A^ 


:^=Pe: 


3V=^ 


~M—-^- 
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r — r 
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arms,  And 

ten  -   der     arms, 


I      fear    not      the  world's    a  -  larms;    Tho'      its 


:f=i=M: 


:^=;g: 


::irzq=z::jz=7if>-i [Vpq =zqv=j^-pj^z==j^ji:z=t:cz]3Zi3 

^ « ^ »l— '-♦ « ^ ^T-*— ' 1 =— L| 1 J 


I 

storms  as  -  sail  me   on      ev-'ry   side.  In  this    ref-uge   my  soul  shall  hide. 
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No.  33. 


GOD  IS  CALLING. 


J.  BORTHWICK. 


3t 


J       ^ 


^VM. 


J.   KlUKPATRICK. 


-9)—a^~wr 


F- 


1.  God  call-ing  yet!  shall    I    not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  siiall  I  still  hold  dear? 

2.  God  calling  yet!  shall    I      not  rise?  Can     I    his  lov  -  ing  voice   de-spise, 

3.  God  call-ing  yet  1  and  shall   I   give  No  heed,  butstill   in  bond  -  age  live? 

4.  God  calling  yet  1    I     can  -  not  stay;  My  heart   I  yield  without    de-lay; 


Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly,  And  still  my  soul  in  slum-ber  lie? 
And  basely  his  kind  care  re  -  pay?  He  calls  me  still;  can  I  de  -  lay? 
I  wait,  but  he  does  not  for -sake;  He  calls  me  still;  ray  heart  a  -  wake  I 
Vain  world,  farewell  I  from  thee  I    part ;  The  voice  of  God  has  reached  my  heart. 

.^-i-^  .^.  IT:  -^- 


V   '/   '/   '/   >    .  V    V    V 

God is   call-ing     you, 

God    is  call-iDg  you,  God     is     call-ing  you, 


God 

God  is   call-iiig  me, 


'^-^-^-^-^ 


t=±=t=t 


-9—^ 


]h»— »— ^— ,»■— ^— - 


call  -  ing      me, 

God       is       call  -  ing       nie, 


^9 — ^^ — -- 1-^ — »  — ^ — y- 


^      1/      i/      ^      y      y 

God  is     call  -  ing, 

God       is       gen  -    tly      call  -  iug, 


:t; 


:^j=^=^-^ 


S    N 


.^_-^_^^_4^__^ U, — i. 


-j:^ — ^^^^ — \^ , — N — N — ^N — 1:> — ! [-, — ! 1—,, 


1/  > 


God  is   call-ing,       God   is   call-ing  you   and      me 

God    is     gen  -  tly    call  -  iug,  God    is  call  -  lug  me. 


Copyright,  1899,  by  Wm.  J.  Klrkpatriok. 


No.  34. 


SABBATH  PRAISES. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 

— J- 


1 \-| 1 1 ; 1 1 i^ 1 1 1 1 , 


1.   An-oth-er  Sab-bath  day        is  giv'n,   An  -  oth    -    er   day      of  rest, 
3.   In  sweet  com-nuin-ioii  we  would  spend  Its     pre  -  cious  hours  with  thee, 
3.   O   hallowed  dav     of    rest    and  peace!  A  -  kin        to   that       a  -  bove 

^_   _  ■»■-      ^-^--»-. 


L^lzz:*.-^; 


t- 


-«-T— 


'^-^~\ 


The  bright-est    one     of    all      the   seven, The  sweet-est     and   the  best. 
May  world  ly  thonghts  be  left      be  -  hind,  And   cares  for  -  got  -  ten    be; 
Where  ho -Iv    8ab-batlis  nev  -  er    cease,  But    all      is     light  and  love. 

?-[2r — I ' ' \ — ■ — I/— 1-» — ^- 


■^'i — r — f- — ^-^- 


:t: 


I 


* '-•- 1-3 


t- 


H 


A -wake!  my  soul,  in  hoiu  -  age  bow    And    hymns    of  glad-ness   raise, 

No   oth  -  er   voice  crtn   still  like  thine  Our    trou  -  bled  souls  to      rest; 

Lord,  when  for  us    no    more   on  earth  Shall  morn  -  ing  light  a  -  rise. 


Let  all  that  is  with-  in  me  now  The  Lord 
No  oth-er  place  so  sweet  we  find  As  lean 
May  we    an    end  -  less  Sab-bath  spend  With  thee 


of  Sabbaths  praise, 
ing  on  thy  breast. 
in   Par  -    a  -  dise. 


iE 


I*— »-T— •— r* — m — »--—m—T-m—— • — • 


-1^-s 
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fel 


Chorus.    Unison. 

^ 


M'^^^ 


S-f-fi-^— •- 


■»-0~^-S.. 


\-Ki- 
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Sweet      Sab  -  batli    day,. 


^in-^ 


-J-J 


^      ^ 


-^-5- 


^    I  '~^ 

Day     of  rest   and  glad  -     ness, 

^J  I  ^  I  I  M 
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SABBATH  PRAISES.  (Concluded.) 


-^-0-0-^r~f- 
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S#f»f-^»»i 


Drive      care       a 


way Ban-ish  thoughts  of   sad 


ness, 

II      ,11 


S-#-#-^-f-» 


*— 1^ 
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Pre-cious  Sab-bath,    ho  -  ly    Sab-bath,  Tvpe    of  rest      in        heav'n. 


m 


-«» —m^-f9- 
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3*— ^• 


:te=S: 


=t"-t 


No.  35.         GRACIOUS  SPIRIT,  LOVE  DIVINE. 


fzf- 


i 


John  Stocker. 


(MERCY.      78.)        I.OUIS    MOREAU    GOTTSCHALK. 


-k 


-«-^ 


1.  Gra-  cious  Spir  -  it,  love   di-vine,       Let.  thy  light  within    me   shine! 

2.  Speak  thy    pardoning  grace  to    me;      Set    the    bnr-dened  sin -ner    free; 

3.  Life     and    peace   to   me     im-part;      Seal  sal  -  va  -  tion    on   my    heart; 

4.  Let      me      nev  -  er  from   thee  strav;  Keep  me  in       thenar -row    way; 

^^    I        1  I ^  —  rj  ^^  ^    ^         r2       ^  .», 


—I 1 — ri ^    J 


^_? 
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All  my  guilt  -  y  fears  re 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of 
Breathe  thyself  in  -  to  my 
Fill      my  soul  with  joy    di 


move:  Fill     me  with     thy  heav'nly  love. 

God;     ^Vash  me    in        his    pre-cious  blood, 
breast,  Earn  -    est  of       iin-  mor  -  tal  rest, 
vine;    Keep  me,   Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er  thine. 


5=i"! 
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No.  36. 


THE  SHELTERING  ROCK. 


W.  J.  K. 


Psalm  Ixi:  2. 


Wm.  J.  KiKKPATRICK. 


•  -^-         -40-  ^  -••-  •  -»- 


1.  There's  a     firm   sbelt' ring  Rock,  and     a  strong  for-tress  tow 'r,- "Where the 

2.  'Tis      a      ref  -  uge    and    rest     thro'  the   con  -  flicts    of     life,    '  Tis       a 

3.  'Tis    my   com -fort   and   stay,     my     de-liv-'rer    and    joy,  When  the 

4.  When  the   fe\r   joys     of      life      are     all     flit  -  ting      a  -  way,    Like   the 

-^ * H 


^^' 


%Z3^ 


=^^: 


:^=te=^: 
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-^-- 


4Z_ — ^.i-^- 
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wea-ry   and  weak   can    re  -  new   fail  -  ing  pow'r.  Where  the  tempted  and 
balm   to    the    soul,  when  dismayed   in     the  strife; 'Tis     a  spring   of     sal  ■ 
heart    is  o'erwhelmed  with  the  ills   that    an  -  noy;  When  the  fierce  sweeping 

soft   fad -ing  light      at    the    clos-ing     of    day.  When  the  shad- ow      of 


^~ 


:^=^=^: 


5^;3=-*q 


F^=-^ 


:iC=it: 


i£ 


:^i* 


care  ■ 

va  - 

tem- 

death 


■  la  -  den    spir  -  it     may    fly,- 
tion,    a  stream  nev  -  er     dry, 
pest    of      sor  -  row     is    nigh, 
steals  the  light  from  my    eye, 


O  lead   me   to    the  Rock  that  is 

A  nev  -  er   fail  -  ing  Rock  that  is 

O  lead   me   to    the  Rock  that  is 

O  lead   me  to    the  Rock  that  is 


^  ^     (  1/    1/    1/ 

high-er  than     I.       Lead   me  to   the  Rock,  Lead  me  to  the 

Lead,      0    lead    me       to  the  Eock,  0  lead  nie,  Lead,     0   lead  me 

J  I  ^  .     ^      ^      ^       -•-*-♦-»-  -*-.     ^    -m--»- 


:t; 


^ 


t- 


J- 


7    '/ 


^-^^^mm^^m 


\  y    ^    ^ 

Rock;  Lead    me    to  the     Rock   that    is  high-er  than       I. 

to  the  Kock,  0  lead  me : 

-^-'  -••-   -»-    -»-      ^     I 


3^1 


:^ 


:U=^ 


tz 


:t=t 


42- 
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No.  37. 


ABOVE  THE  BRIGHT  BLUE. 


C.  E.  P.  Alt. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 


n-=^ 


%?Jlp^N 


g: 


1.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful    place  called  heaven, 

2.  This      land     of  sweet  rest        a  -  waits  us, 

3.  When  he    left      his     be  -  loved    dis  -  ci  -  pies, 

4.  We      know    not  when  he      sliall  call    us, 


It     is    hid  -  den     a  - 

Some     day  it    will 

He        said,  as     he 

Whether  soon,  the  glad 


,._^  rj-       —^  r- 


:^-^- 


r- 


?iE 


>-y- 


bove  the  bright  blue,  Where  the  good,  who  from  earth-ties  are  riv- en, 
break  on  our  view,  'Tis  prom -ised  by  Christ  the  Re-deem -er, 
bade  them    a    -   dieu,        "I  go       to   pre-pare  you     a  man-sion, 

sum-mons  shall    be.         But  we  know,  when  we  pass  o'er  the  riv  -  er, 

^ 


i=^ 


■^- 


—I 


"^^"^"^ 


1^^ 


Chorits. 


«__«--L^ — ^ 1 — ^ 1 — ~j_i — (-_ 1—1— »  I'  m  .-jf^ — •— 


Live  and  love   an     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  thro' 

To   his   fol  -  low-ers  faith-ful   and  true. 

And     soon  I'll   be  send-ing  for  you.' 

The      glo  -  ry    of    Je  -  sus  we'  11  see. 


•1' 


A-bove  the  bright  blue,  the 


V — ¥- 


:)?=^: 


:^=::^ 


^ 


^    > 


^_~JS — 1_ 


beau  -  ti  -  ful    blue,      Je   -  eus     is     wait-ing     for     me    and  for  you; 


^: 


-^ /— 


l!t--fL 


fe^i* 


"?f' 


at=i^ 


E K ^'— »■       ^    ■' 1— i-JJ 


1^-^-^— i: 


Heav  -  en    is  there,  not  far  from  our  sight,  Beauti  -  ful   cit  -  y      of     light. 
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No.  38. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


CAN  I  FORGET? 

(SOLO  OR  DUET.) 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Can        I      for-get,    can        I      forget     The     place  where  Je 

2.  His      lone-  ly  watch  can        I      forget,  When     in        his    ag 

3.  Can        I      for-get?     no,  wliile  I  breathe  His    good  -  ness  I'll 


pro 


-0 0- 


rr 

-,-0- 


-0 ;3- 


died,     Where    on     the  cross  of      Cal  -  va-  ry   My      Lord     was   cru  -  ci 

ny         There    fellgreat  drops  of  blood- y  sweat  In      dark    Geth- sem  -  a 

claim;        Sal  -    va  -  tion  for    a        ruin- ed  race  Thro'    Je  -   sus'    pre-cious 


fied? 

ne? 

name. 


Can  I  for-get  his  dy  -  ing groans,  His  ag  -  o  -  niz  -  ing 
Be-tray'd  and  scourg'd,  to  slaughter  led,  To  can  -  eel  sin's  great 
When  I,       a     sin  -  ner,  saved  by  grace    Be-  fore      His  throne  shall 


-^- 


i?=?=3 


■19- 


tr- 


-f-a^ 


^-A- 


'■^- 


-^ -aH •• — t-TTi — ■ 


=:f*-:*: 


-^^-m 


-1  -        r ^- 


pray'r? 

debt; 

be, 


---|Sr 


-^—-^ 


^      5»     I  I        1/ 

O,    soul    of  mine,  it     was     my  sins  Which  help' d  to  nail  him  there. 

O      bas  -  est    of  in  -  grat  -  i  -  tude.   If       ev  -  er     I       for  -  get. 

I'll  praise  him  and  re  -  mem  -  her  still  The   cross    of  Cal-  va  -   ry. 


:f-— Ft 


-I r-f^~ — I 


:t: 


Chortis 


Sg^^ 


^-—  .^-U  *— «— g — g —  ^ — I-  •-i-  m—Oit — LB  «— «_  ^_  « '   ^    ^  S        ■ 

O  wonderful  cross  of     Cal-va-ryl  W^onderful  cross  of    Cal-va-ry! 


=|ei-»-fc 


I  ^    1/    •    I 

CopTrigbt,  1»03,  b;  Wm.  J.  Klrkpatrlok. 
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CAN  I  FORGET?  (Concluded.) 


s 


-js-^v-is— I — 4 


— I 1 — m— 


T— r 


-I — ) — t— ^— «—• •!-«— at-f-<S' — 1 1 


My     hope  of  sal-va-tion  hangs  on  thee,  O     won  -  der-ful,  wonderful  cross! 


I      3 


V— i/— /- 


-^iqns: 


-\/~'/—t/—\/- 
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No.  39.      HE  HEALETH  THE  BROKEN  HEARTED. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  He  heal-eth  the   bro  -  ken  heart-ed,  How  cheering  the  thought  and  sweet, 

2.  He  heal-eth  the    bro  -  ken  heart-ed, — 'Tisev-er     a     bless -ed      thought, 

3.  He  heal-eth  tlie   bro  -  ken  heart-ed,  Doth  ev  -  er  their  strength  sustain, 


N  ^,  ^  >  J     ^    I 


m^m: 


I    ^  J". 


J^A 


-/  b 


:^±^=| 


He   bindeth  their  wounds,  our  Sav-iour,  And  guid  eth  tlieir  way-worn     feet. 
None  know  but  the  sad   and    wea  -  ry  What  peace  the  dear  words  have  brought. 
His   love  cannot    fail  nor     fal  -  ter,  'Tis   ev  -  er     a     balm  for      pain. 

M±iE| 


i-1 


N     N 


Chorfts       Is    s     n     S      I       i      v      ,.      v    iv    .v     ^   jS 
-,--(> \\—{ 1-^ — I—, — 1-; 1 P-, — ^ IS — IS — iN — . p-| — |-— — I — I 

1  .  ;  


y  \  ^ 

He     heal-  eth  the  bro  -  ken  heart-  ed.  He  cheer-eth  the  wea-  ry   and     weak 


^5^- 


:;?=^=?- 


- — I-*- 1  -* — •- 


And  out    of  their  doubts  and  their  troubles  He  lift- eth  the  souls  of  the      meek 


i|gigigig^gigg^l^l^S^£5i^^g£ 


Oop;right,  1891,  b;  Wm.  J.  Elrkpttrick. 


'^      ^      ^      ?        ^ 


41 


No.  40. 


TELL  THE  SWEET  STORY. 


Rev.  Alfred  J.  Hough 
J,     Moderato. 


J.  M.  Black. 


:^=ii 


— ■«-T-«p- — +-r-« — -ai-i 1^ 

r^— S— '-•i-T— •■ — w- 1-*" — 


:qs=: 


.^(-•_ai 


1.  Tell  the    sto  -  ry,  tender,  sweet,  At    the   Saviour's  wounded  feet   I     have 

2.  Tell  the    sto  -  r}',  o' er  and  o' er,    I     have     opened  wide  the  door,  Where  the 

3.  Tell  the    sto  -  ry,  ten-der, sweet,  All  its  matchless  strains  repeat, — Of     a 


-^-  ^     ^      ~    .^..  ^. 

found  re-deeming  mer-cy,  full  and    free,  And    a     flood  of    rap-ture  glows 

Saviour  knocked  and  waited  day  by     day,  Now  his  praise  I    love  to   sing, 

soul  redeemed  and  fiJled  with  love  di-vine;  Now  for  Christ  a  -  lone   I    live. 


1»  *    » \a  '    m h: * — • — 


—i-r-^     ^.    *     ^ 1 


-_i_ —1 -^-— 1 _! 1 h' ! ■ 


^ 


-*— «^- 


In  ray  heart  and  o  -  ver-flows,  For  the  love  of  .Te  -  sus  saves  e  -  ven  me. 
My  Ee-deem-er,  Sav-iour, King,  And  his  word  my  soul  de-lights  to  o  -  bey. 
And  to   him  my  serv-ice  give.    For  the  love  of  Je  -  sus  now   is  mine. 


ft •j •• — 1-^-  -si a i r- — H-^—MW^-^ 

I — I — I ta'— ^-S "-^-i — I — >—-^.  A   S-i-m-^    —  —^ 


Crown  him  with  glo     -     ry,    Tell  the  sweet  sto      -      ry,     Tellthename,thefameof 

Crown  him  with  glory,  Tell  the  sweet  story. 


--S- 


fz^i^z*] 


^=)t:Mrfififct:=:^=t= 


— ^::^z:irJ/'z:^—^-^—:/^ 


-¥-^^—y- 


Je  -  sus  far  and  wide. 


1/    1/    1/    U     .- 
Crown  him  with  glo      -     -      ry.      Tell  the  sweet 

far  and  wide,  Crownhim  with  alo-ry, 

jm..  .^.*.0L..m..  ^    ^    _  H*- 


zii.TSi^fe, 


-Ei:=i.£;^^t£EEH 


^-^- 
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TELL  THE  SWEET  STORY.  (Concluded.) 


1  ^  ^r 


-r- 1 1 ^m~ .    ^f- 

^  1/  1/  r  > 

sto      -      -      ry ,     Tell  the  whole  wide  world  of  Je-sus  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

Tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,  cru  -  ci .-  fied. 


-^^ 


.^.  -^-  -*. 


.i«-  -^-i-i*-  -j*-«-(«.  -«- 


t^-!-*- 


cru  -  ci  -  nea 
I        M    I 


■/ / / K« 1^—/ / .1 / 1 M r- y 1 a»- 

— a "-v— p— ti' — ^— V — ?— / — /- 


^1 


No.  41. 


NONE  CAN  HELP  LIKE  JESUS. 


Mat  Maurice. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATKICK. 


-Sl4: 


:q5^i 


:gv:ifcisz=|^ 


:=!= 


1.  In     the  dew     of       ear  -  ly    youth,  None  can  help  like  Je    -    sus, 

2.  la     the  mid -clay    whirl     of      care,    None  can  help  like  Je    -    sus, 

3.  In     the  twi-light's   fad  -  ing    glow.  None  can  help  like  Je    -    sus, 


m^ 


mi 


:t 


•=]v 


::^: 


::f 


EMi 


-aJ-r-Tt- 


-z^*- 


:^= 


Seek  -  ing    aft  -  er     pearls  of     truth,   None  can  help  like     Je   -    sus; 

When  you  heav  -  y        bur-dens     bear,     None  can  help  like     Je   -    sus; 

When  your  strength  is     ebb  -  ing    slow,    None  can  help  like    Je   -    sus; 

■«'- z^. 


aa-it — «-i_«— :;?: — *— rl* ^ 


:f:: 


^— J- 


:}^-iz=^--— ^— ^iziy 


it^=*— g3zgJ_£-^=^r|gzz^Eg: 


He's  the  source  of  liv -ing  light.  He  will  guide  your  steps  a  -  right, 
He  will  give  you  sweet-est  rest.  All  who  trust  in  him  are  blest, 
He  will  shield  from  death's  alarms,  Fold  you  in  his  lov- ing  arms, 
-#-  •  -0-    -#-      -»         *       # 

4r_  — f— t" — P — rne-i-^ — * ^»— r-^*- 


None     can   help      like 


«=-- «+-ff i hr— ^1 1—- 


Je    -     sus. 


No! 


like     Je  -  sus. 


--^ 
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No.  42. 


GLADLY  WE  WILL  GO. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Clarissa  H.  Spencer. 


:fc2: 


l=gEE-£ 


r 


i5i 


1.  The  Lord  is  our  Shepherd,  precious  Friend  and  Guide,  We'll  trust  him  ever, 

2.  Thro' sunshine  or  tem  -  pest,     o-verlandor   sea,  Whate'er  be-falls  us, 

3.  The  Lord    is    our  Keep  -  er,  watching  ev  -  er  near,    In  him  con-  fid-  ing, 

.--*--«'-         /r,  _        _      -♦-     •        _.--*-  -g-     J      d 


b:^*: 

-P-^^ 


±z=t 


-(5i!- 


t- 


3 


:f^ 


'gg'~^ 


3S=a|= 


trust  him  ev  -  er,  walking  by  his  side;  Be  this  our  en- deav  -  or  faithful - 
where  he  calls  us,quickly  we  would  be;  The  toils  that  a  -  wait  us  tho' we 
firm  abidingjWherefore  should  we  fear?  We'  11  cling  to  the  prom-  ise    left  us 


={?: 


:^= 


Ij  to  show.  Where  Jesus  leads  our  willing  feet  be- side  him  still  shall  go. 
can-not  know,  At  his  command  with  heart  and  hand  beside  him  we  will  go. 
here  be-low.  And  where-so-e'er  he  lead-eth  us    be-sidehimwe     will  go. 


_  _^_i_i 


^  S-  -*■-  -•-  ^  -^-  -♦-. 


m 


1 1 H» 1 w- 


Chorus. 


:^--at 


-^H*-r-s- 


'-^-r-f- 


-■— 1 — I 1 1 1 a«~ 

je_i_^ .« « — _«_ 


-,— 1»-«- 


We'Ugo,         we'll  go,      '  we'll  glad- ly,    glad-ly      go,  Tho' skies        are 
We'll  go,  we'll  go,  Tbo'  skies 


^H^^Ii^^E 


gggENE£fc£E| 


dark  and   chill  -  y  winds   may  blow;  The  lost  to    find,  or 

are  dark  The  lost  to    find, 

I  I  i    .  >     . 


^^Ncite=?i: 


-r 


Copjritbtef  \Vm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 
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44 


GLADLY  WE  WILL  GO.  (Concluded.) 


l^Z 


^ 


■  I    «— a|- — H 


75^ 


i 


bravely  meet  the  foe;  Wherev  -  er    Je-  sus  calls  U3  we'  11  gladly, glad-ly     go. 


No.  43.    I  CANNOT  DRIFT  BEYOND  THY  LOVE. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATRICK. 

s 


—J IN — I -M-\S.—, — -zi 1 T — I 1 — ■ 


1.  I     can  -  not  drift    be-yond  thy  love,  Be- yond    thy  ten  -  der    care; 

2.  I     can -not  drift    be-yond  thy  sight.  Dear  Lord,  the  tho't  ia     sweet; 

3.  I     can -not  drift     a  -  way  from  thee.  No    mat-  ter  where  1      go; 


-bzi* 


=1===::^s=q=r^rj-^=:^2iqz=:^=paiiTz=:^5jiz:jz=z:^p-:::q 

aj— 1 1 *— — ■•l-^ — -m — « — tl— I— ^ 1 1 1— ^ — ^ 1 


Wher-e'er 
Thy  lov 
Still      thy 


I  stray,  still  from      a  -  bove  Thine  eye      be-holda  me  there. 

ing  hand  will  guide     a-right  My     wea  -  ry,  wand' ring  feet. 

dear  love  doth  glad  -  den  me,  Thou   all      my  way  dost  know. 


I 

When 
Wher- 


can- not  drift  so  far  a -way  But  what  thy  love  di 
rough  and  dark  my  lone  -  ly  way,  I  shall  not  be  for 
e'er     I  jour -ney  thou   art  there,  In    wind  and  wave    I 


.^:_^^, 


vine 
got; 
hear 


Up-  on     ray   path,  by  night  and    day,  In      raer  -  cy  sweet  doth  shine 
Thro' all  life's cIiangeful,shad-ow'd  day  Thou  wilt     for-sake  me     not. 
Thy  voice,  in    tones     of    mu  -  sic    rare.  And  know  that  thou  art    near. 

SiL  -fii    -*:  i?' 


^H^^ 
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No.  44. 


TO  THE  HARVEST. 


A.  C. 


Maukice  a.  Clifton. 


I       y         • 


1.  Hear  the  Master's  earnestcall,"  to  the  harvest;  "To  the  harvest,  to  the  bar  -  vest; 

2.  Hear  the  reapers  loudiy  cry,  "to  the  harvest;  "To  the  harvest,  to  the  har  -  vest; 

3.  We  will  come, O  blessed  Lord,  to  the  harvest;    To  the  harvest,  to  the  bar  -  vest; 

-^-  To  tliebaivest,  to  the  hai  vest ; 


w-W=^'m-^ 


r 


JS---L 


Hast-en  ere  the  shadows  fall, to  the  bar-  vest,  To  the  bar-vest  fields  a  -  way; 
Soon  the  sea-son  passeth  by — to  the  bar  -  vest,  To  the  bar-vest  fields  a-  way; 
We  will  heed  the  blessed  word, to  the  bar  -  vest,  To  the  bar- vest  fields  a  -  way; 

; ^-- !•— -^-— ^— y  -'■ 


■♦-•-^-    -i —      -^-  .  I     -•-   -^  hm       -^-' 


— ^—^. 


Girls. 


"""''•■   ,_^_^-_-|_-|V-^^T_| 1 1 &-l-^— I 1,1. 


Work  witb  patience  there  in  the  fields  so    fair,  Reap  the  golden  grain  to-day, 
There  is  work   to     do,  there  is  work  for  you,  Join  the  reapers  while  you  may; 
We  will  join  the  throng  with  a  cour-age strong.  We  will  now  the  call  o  -  bey, 


I 1 1 1 — —I — ,_| 1 1 1 

» — 1» — »■     m—»-l-^ 1 t~"~r, — 

I — I — I — ^— ^-F|^— 1^=!*— .^ 


Fink. 


1— H 1 . 1-1 1-| 


Soon  will  sink  the  sun  ere  the  work  is  done,  To  the  harvest  fields  a- way. 
Haste  to  do  your  part,  go  with  will-ing  heart  To  the  bar-vest  fields  a- way. 
And  the  reap-ers  song  we  will  help  pro-long.  To  the  bar- vest  fields  a -way. 

1^.-      _|iR.-  _^._  •  .)IR._     -mL.      ^0L-      j9k.  .      j^^^  * 


it=tz=t: 


-\^- 


:^-Jk: 


:^zi^: 


D.S. — Soon  will  sink  the  sun,  ere  the  work  is 
Chokus. 


-P^,-J 


t 
done.  To  the  bar-vest  fields  a- 


:^: 


way! 
D.8. 


\ , — -ail h 


i^: 


Til       y 

Haste  a -way!  baste  a 

Haste  a-way  I 


^ 


Copyright,  1901,  hy  Hall-Mack  Co.    Used  by  per. 


way!  To  the  liarvest  fields  a  -  way! 

iiaste  a-way  !  liaste  away  I 


46 


No.  45. 


GO,  STUDY  THE  BIBLE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATHlCK. 

-I f^.. 1 — \ ^ 


1.  Go,  stud  -  y  the  Bi  -  ble;  God's  Word  is   a     light     That  brightly  will 

2.  Go,  stud  -  y  the  lii  -  ble;  sweet  moments  em-ploy       In  hear-ing  the 

3.  Go,  stud  -  y  the  Bi  -  ble;  a   store-house  complete,     A  ta  -  hie  our 

4.  Go,  stud  -  y  the  Bi  -  ble;  the   mar  -  i  -  ners's  chart  Will  guide  him  a  ■ 

I          «      «      «         -*-   -*-    m                 -^-  -I*-       -^  f^      -         I     - 

—I — ,_« — 1« — « — ,_^ — ^ — « — ,_^ — I 1 p_^ _-.^.,_*_^_g — 


shine  in  your  way; 'Twill  warn  you  of   dangers,  'twill  lead  you  a-  right,  From 
voice  of  the   Lord;  In       sor-row,   a  com-fort;  in       serv-ice,  a   joy;    In 
Fa- ther  hath  spread,  Where  wisdom,  and  mer- cy  and    love   ev-ermeet;  There 
cross  the  dark  wave;  But   precious,  more  precious,  this  Booli  to  the  heart,  It 


*c=iB=S: 


.U| 1 1_^ — ^ — ^ — 1_ 


_^_A_^^_^- 


:t: 


m 


-I — 


::i 


C'HORt'S. 


::gi=-jr-il=q=pj=:pr^pq=|::fi=3r_zi^^ 


time  to  e  -  ter-ni  -  ty's  day. 
bat  -  tie,  a  conquering  sword, 
gath- er  the  soul's  daily  bread, 
tells    us  that  Je-sus  will  save. 


-Mz 


v-^^V 


Go,  stud-y  the  Bi-  ble  !      Go,  read  it  with 


s — '^ — i-i — ' — I — I — i — , — I 1 — I — P* — V— IN — ' — I 


prayer;  Andlookforthetreasuresof  love  hidden  there;  Search  well  thro' its  pages 


;*;z:jt Mzrffzbf -^-'^nz  -i^--'-^— ■^— *fF^    i*'""^  «''**~»^a»~r-^"^~^*"' 


for  heavens  bright  ore,  As  years  hasten  onward,  we'llprizeifstill  more. 


1 — ii^— ^— y 
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itr_:l- 


No.  46. 


WHAT  A  PRECIOUS  HARVEST. 


E.  E.  Hewiti'. 


±: 


Chas.  K.  Langley. 


1.  If      we    sow  the  seed  with  patience,  tho' per-chance  it      be  with  tears, 

2.  If       we    close-ly  work  to  -  geth-  er,  heart  to  heart  and  side    by     side, 

3.  Then  we' 11  sow  the  seed  with  patience,  looking   for -ward  to      the  lionr 


lit|~i^ 


-m- m       W- 


There'llbe  rapturewhenthegarner'dsheaveswesee;  \Vhen  we  reap  with  joy  and 
In  the  morning,  in  the  evening,  all  the  day;  Joy-  fnl  in  the  Master's 
When  we'll  join  the  ev  -  er- last- ing  ju  -  bi  -  lee;    If    we're   faithful  to  the 


m     »- 


:l2=:^=^: 


-^—m- 


It: 


-&~f^^» — * — 


■^—^—^—m- 


—^ — •- 


I — ^ — *— S 1* — i*-^* — ♦ — • — •- 


gladness, thro'  the  long  e  -  ter  -  nal  years,  What  a  har  -  vest,  precious 
serv-ice,  in'  his  bless  -  ing  we'll  a  -  bide,  .He'll  be  with  us  while  we 
Master,    in     the  sun-shine,    in     the  show' r,  What  a     har  -  vest,  precious 


^=:=^=_-=^--=^=  ir=E==r=f^ 


t=U=iSE=:i=:i: 


-IV4 


:^=^ 


-«^«i: 


%~^- 


harvest  there  shall  be. 
labor,  watch, a 
harvest  there  f 


re  shall  be.  "| 
i,andpi'ay.  >■ 
re  shall  be.  j 


What  a  har 


vest,    precious  har 


vest, 


■ — y— y — i/ — y — i!5'--i-i 


X^^^ 


What  a  precious  harvest, 


What  a  precious  harvest, 


i^ir-M: 


:*ite=p=^i^i^: 


^f—4-^-^^~^~^- 


^    ^    1/    y    1/    1/ 

When  we  meet  to-geth-er  on  the  oth-er     shore What   a  har       -       vest, 

When  we  meet  to- geth- er     on  the     oth  -  er  shore,  M'hat  a  precious  harvest, 


m3. 


:Sr-=^: 


:*=»: 


:^=IIE 


z--t-^= 


t 


|//y|////i/ 

Copjright,  1905,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok.  4Q 


1/     1/     /     y     y     1/ 


WHAT  A  PRECIOUS  HARVEST.  (Concluded.) 


-^ 


-4- 


m 


^   y    if    y    \  I  ill 

precious  har      -     -      vest.   When  we  reap    with       joy  for-ev-er  -  more! 

What  a     pre-cious  harvest,  Wheu  we  reap  with  joy  for      -      ev-er-iuore! 


No.  47.      WHEN  THE  HEART  IS  RIGHT  WITH  GOD. 


Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter. 


-9^ 


==_:; ^.- 


CiiAS.  H.  Gabriel. 


— — \-rS w— -•-f  « — S — « 1- — ^ — I 


1.  Life  is       full        of  joy   and  beau-ty,    When  the  heart 

2.  There's  no  time      for   sad     re  -  pin-ing,  Wiien  the  heart 

3.  We  will     tell      love'swondrous  sto-ry,   Wlien  tiie  heart 

4.  Life   is      sweet,    on    hiiu    re  -  ly  -  ing,  When  the  heart 

-T  .    .  r*i        ^ 

r^-TT -= i 1-! 1 a 1 1 -rH 1 ^—»—w- 1 

y.xj — « — «. — \^ 1 m — I 1 1 1 , 1 — 


is  right  with  God ; 
is  right  with  God; 
is  right  with  God; 
is  right  with  God; 


:J. 


-¥^= 


z«:i:^=*=^i=pi: 


T-T- 


i^:rNc=p=^=!e: 


-iS-— J 


— i__z!^ — H^— I — iS — ' — ^^l-i— —  P-— ^h#-^ 

-« — S— '-•---♦ — •! — ^ ^ — 1_— »-i^^ 


--]_      i__JS_J_ 


^t^=^i 


Pleas-ure   smiles  from  ev  - 'ry  du-ty,    When  the  heart  is  right  with  God. 

Bright  the  lamp      of  faith     is  shin-ing,  AVhen  the  heart  is  right  with  God. 

Sing  his     praise  and  show  his  glo-ry,    When  the  heart  is  right  with  God. 

Calm  will    be          the  hour   of  dv-ing,  When  the  heart  is  right  with  God. 


:^:T:g~»'~y=z:ig~  i^: 


I      ? 
Chorus. 


i 


-«— •- 


I — I — 
-I — /- 


r 


I    I..        - I  ~       ^        ^     ^    I 


Eight  with  thee,    dear  Lord  and  Mas -ter,  Mukeand  keep      meallthineown, 

Right  with  thee,  dear  Lord  and  JIaster,  Jlak'jaiKi  lieep        me         all  tliiueown, 

-«_«_«_«L_„t:zz:zzz|z*i^zaEZ|B iiiezazfeziiz»zizz|it: 


r- 


b3E*ii 


-iN — 1 — I- 


-^-4— J" 


;3=?r=q:=::^iz 


t   / 


ill 


Sinshallnot prevail  a-gainstnie,  Keptby   pow'r         of  love di- vine. 

Sin  shall  not   pre-vail      a -gainst  me.  Kept  by  pow'r  of  love    (ii  -  vine. 


-^1 

V  \      /  T 

Copyright,  1905,  *)j-  Win.  J.  Kirkpatiick. 

H— No.  3— KN— 4 


— I ^-1 
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No.  48. 


WHERE  ARE  THE  SHEEP? 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


:bz5=: 


— ^-5 — hV-^ — ■«Tti— '^-al '-t;-:^— ■ 

--^---•H-l-g-jj— HfR«— g — a»TP*— '- 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


v-al  — ' ^71 — ^^^h* 1 ^\— 

1 ^- — ' — ^i«^l^ — -^  I-* — •-!-  tI — 


1.  O         where,  where  to-davarethe  sheep  of  the  fold,  Those  for  whom  the  dear 

2.  And     where aretliehimbs  to  hisgreatheartsodear?  Are  they   out  on   the 

3.  O  ye  who  are  out  on   the  mountains  uf  sin,    Heed  the  voice  of  the 

4.  Tho' the  nine-ty  and  nine  may  be  safe  in  the  fohl,    Whilethere'sonelostin 


Sheplierd  has  died.  Those  for  whom  he  has  sought  thro' the  night  bleak  and  cold,  O- ver 
mountains  a  stray  ?  Are  they  far,  far   a-way  from  hiskind  lov-ing  care?  Tell  me 
She|)herd  so  true,  Ev  -  er-more  he    is  seek  ing  the  lost  ones  to  win,     And  his 
sin     and  un-done.  Will  theShepherdgoforthandhis  dearvoicebeheard,As  he 


-/ — /-] m-  --•--] 1 5 


-••  -^-•-•- 


^^c=:=t: 


-»---m- 


-J- 


tor-rent  and  steep  mountain  side?  Tell  me  where,  ■  tell  me  where, 

where  are  the  young  iambs  to-day?  Tell  me  where,  tell  me  where, 

raer-cy   includes  me  and  you,   Ev  -  en    me,  ev  -  en    you, 

calls  for  his  wan-der-ing  one,    As    he  calls,  sweet-ly    calls, 

tell    rue  wliere,  tell 


:PB=*: 


me  where, 


<»-—  ^ — ^ 1 -^ — I— — ■— — I 

-s>—»---* — »  — ^i Ki— ' — f— ' — I 


Chorus. 


Tell  me  where  are  the  lost  sheep  to-day? 
Tell  me  where  are  the  young  lambs  to-day? 
And  his  mer-cy  includes  me  .ind  you. 
As     he   calls  for  his  wan-der-ing    one. 


Still     ech-o-ing  down  from  the 


\     S      I       Is     \  K     ^      1^- 

::-u_«-i^- 1 — T— *-- ^— ^— ^-  \  <^ — »^  l^-i — F — «*-•—♦—*—«» 
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V      V     V 


WHERE  ARE  THE  SHEEP?  (Concluded.) 

._u — ^s ^^ — ^^_^v ^\ — ps — ^s — ^_^N— I -, 


rough  mountain  steep, The  voice  of  the  Shepherd   is      call  -  inghi8sheep,The 


^     y                                           ^  ^  I*  (• 
.        .    /   1/   '^   ' 
lost  ones,     the  dear  ones.  The  Shepherd  is  calling  his  sheep! 

Shepherd  is    call-ins;,   is       call-ing  bis  slieep,  is      call-iug  his  sheep. 

-»■- m     -     « 


I f_ — — — , ^_  - 1 _ ._ 


/    >  1/   1/   1/   ^ 


y  ]/  'y 


No.  49. 


WHAT  WILL  IT  MATTER? 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  What  will  it  matter,  by  and  by,  Whatwillitmatter,  by  and  by.  Whether  my 

2.  Whatwillitmatter,  by  and  by,  Whatwillitmatter,  by  and  by,Whethermy 

3.  Whatwillitmatter,  by  and  by,  Whatwillitmatter,  by  and  by.  Whether  the 

4.  Whatwillitmatter,  by  and  by,  Whatwillitmatter,  by  and  by, Whether  I 

X    ^  'I.      l>-«-»--^-:r: 


H ^  _) -^ 


V— /»— /- 


i^^--^^ 


'• 
^-J^ 


^^ 


cross-es  were  heav-y     or  light,  Whethermy  pathway  was  clouded  or  bright, 
tri  -  alswere  ma-ny   or   few,    Wlietherthe  world  was  mi-faith  -  ful  or  true, 
wa  -  ters  were  bit  -  ter  or  sweet,  Murmuring  gen  -  tly  or     sad    at  my  feet, 
pass  with  the  morning   a -way,    Whether  at  noon-tide  or    clos-ing  of  day 


--^--JN 


» -Ar^ \^. ^ •-'-1 — 


-^— /-- V — '¥- 


When  I  sliall  walk  with  the  ransom' din  white.  Safe  in  that  beautiful  land? 
AVheniny  Re-deem-er  in  glo-ry  I  view,  Home  in  tliat  beautiful  land? 
When  the  de-part-ed, with  rapture,!  meet,  Home  in  that  beautiful  land? 
When  in  theval-ley  of  Eden  I  stray,  Home  in  that  beautiful  land? 
^      ^     IN  •  ^ 

— m — g — g — «-|—^—»-4«—«-ij—«i-*-i»—*-i-»-^— !-•-—• — II 


||3 


-/ — /- 


V  i/ 
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No.  50. 


TRUST  AND  OBEY. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis, 


D.  B.  TOWNEB. 


I^Zlfe 


±z*: 


jvn 


a^m^zzi: 


22: 


3E 


1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lord  In  the  light  of   his  word,  What  a  glo  -  ry 

2.  Not  a  shad-ow    can  rise,    Not  a  cloud  in  the  skies,  But  his  smile  qui 

3.  Not  a    bur-den   we  bear,  Not  a    sor- I'ow  we  share.  But  our  toil   he 

4.  But  we  nev  -  er  can  prove  The  delights  of    his  love  Un-til    all  on 

5.  Then  in  fel  -  lowship  sweet  We  will  sit    at    his  feet,  Or  we'  11  walk  by 


n:r3-j 


m-^ 


^^-v— /- 


:-^-^ 


-»-  -«?- 


:^ 


-y—y- 


:te— feE--iie: 


he 

ckly 

doth 

the 

his 

-m- 


-^—y- 


:i=a^: 


I — • — s — S — «- 


:«=:*=:i: 


f- 


sheds  on  our  way!  While  we  do  his  goodwill.  He  a -bides  with  us 
drives  it       a  -  way;  Not  a    doubt  nor     a    fear.    Not   a ,  sigh    nor     a 

rich  -  ly  re  -  pay;  Not  a    grief   nor     a     loss.    Not   a  frown  nor     a 

al  -  tar  we    lay.    For  the     fa-  vor     he  shows,  And  the  joy     he     be   ■ 

side    in  the   way;  What  he  says  we    will    do,    Where  he  sends  we  will 


±B 


1 * 1 » * — f-l 1 ! 

•• 10 ♦ 1 » — m—\-m- » 1 


:^=^ 


^H         j=jl_H^ 

H-J"^= 

^—A-^ 

1 — 

Chorus. 

ri — ^T=^-l 

g5:£_g_g_«i 

S T^ W- 

5*    . 
■i5>-  ' 

=:i=:2- 

— 1— 

=^— i-^ 

still.  And  with  all  who  will  trust  and    0  -  bey. 

Trust  and 

0- 

bey, For  there's 

tear  Can    a-  bide  while  we  trust  and    0  -  bey. 

cross,  But    is  blest    if     we  trust  and    0  -  bey. 

stows,  Are  for  all   who  will  trust  and    0  -  bey. 

go,    Nev-  er  fear,   on  -  ly  trust  and    0  -  bey. 

-t&-    ■»-  -»■-  -1*-     ^     -<*-  -»-             _ 

-m—f- 

^  -r 

-•- 

^-b-l 'y-y^ 

T  r  r 

Til' 

'-r   r 

-i y — Jr — 

■^* 


-A-4S 


I.       I.         -■•-  -•«»-  -<$>- 


no    oth  -  er  way    To  be  hap  -  py     in     Je  -  sus   But  to  trust  and  o  -  bey. 


Gopyriftbt,  1887,  by  D,  B.  Towner.     By  per. 


&a 


No.  51.     SWEET  PEACE,  THE  GIFT  OF  GOD'S  LOVE. 

p.  p.  B.  P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


1.  There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  A  glad  and  a  joy-ous  re  -  frain, 

sweet  strain,  refrain, 

2.  By  Christ  on  the  cross  peace  was  made,     My  debt  by  his  death  was  all  paid, 

was  made,  all  paid, 

3.  When  Jesus  as  Lord  I  had  crowned,     My  heart  with  this  peace  did  abound,  ', 

had  crowned,  abound, 

4.  In  Je-sus  for  peace  I  a-bide,(abide,)  And  as  I  keep  close  to  his  side, (his  side,) 


fcl^i^-:^ 


W- 


-fr 


I    \  I 


:*"— I*- 


W=T^±!lt 


^MT^-^g: 


X^ 


m 


■^^— 8-g- 


^v^'v'X't' 


-^^=^ 


r-7  /  ^— k-^ 


^JM^ 


:i^:z=^ 


^^^^3 
^^^^^. 


is— h 


n=Ji 


-V 1- 


^ 


lrl^=rt^^?=^^ 


I     sing    it     a-  gain  and  a  -  gain,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

No   oth  -  er  foun-da-  tion  is     laid      For  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

In    him  the  rich  blessing  I    found.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

There's  nothing  but  peace  doth  betide,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 


n 


fe 


:p=«: 


t^-zr^zzfe: 


^~i7  t^~^  '^ 


if 


V    V 


Chorus. 

■ffi* ^-v 1 


.^^^^-^_ 


:Miz 


:a^ 


-^^' 


LfTTT 

Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace!  "Won-der-ful  gift  from  a  -  bovel  (above!)    O 


m-- 


v-v 


won-  der-  ful,  wonder-  ful       peace !  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love ! 


-^_  ^*.  — 


Oopyrigbt,  1887,  by  P.  P.  Bilhora.    Used  by  per. 
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No.  52. 


IN  HIS  KEEPING. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


:Js=qs: 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MoRBis. 


♦ — s — « — I 


zA- 


1-; — aH 


:^--W: 


-J- :  -^  -•-  -«-   -• 


1.  When  the    ear  -    ly  morn-ing  break -ing,    Slum- bar  from     my  eye-lids 

2.  Some  -  times  dark  clouds  hang  o'er  me     Kot     one  step        I   see  be- 

3.  Gen  -  tie      e  -    ven-tide     is     near -ing,    Light  from  heav  -  en  dis-ap- 


— ^ 1 — « m 1 — — a|-T 1 — 9 — S — 


shak  -  ing,  Come  the  bless-  ed  tho't  with  wak  -  ing,  I 
fore  me;  Still  my  Sav-iour,  I  a-  dore  thee,  I 
pear-  ing,    Still     the  bless  -  edtho'tso   cheer  -  ing,        I 

_^__^'_._-5_-J-_:r:^_* ^^* 

1 F- — m- 


am  in  his 
am  in  his 
am    in    his 


;-=- — ; 1-^ f-^ f— 1 


a^ 


, as- ! — — i— *1  ■'  m •• 1 al-' — I ■• — — — *— ' 

/  .       .  ^  ' 

keep-  ing.  Day    ad-  vane  -  es,   la  -  bor  bring-ing.  Care,  her  man-  tie  round  me 
keep-ing.     I       can  trust  his  hand  to  guide  me, 'Neath  his  wings  he' 11  safely 
keep-ing.  Now  night's  curtains  gather  round  me,  Yet     its  dau-gers  have  not 


I £ £ £ 1_| ! 1— /. — M 1-^ h-. H: • 


|N_N_J__^- 


^^-j — I 1 1^ — -^ — ^ 1 — I — I 1-< 

^^^— P— !   •     3qZ|^III^Z ZZll~te^~     .«1  •~"i ^»J^-i! 


fling-  ing,  Yet  midst  all  my  soul  keeps  sing-  ing, 
hide  me,  And  no  harm  can  e'er  be-  tide  me, 
found  me,  For     his    an  -  gel  guards  surround  me, 

^H-1 y ¥-^—Y-\- 


am  in  his  care, 
am  in  his  care, 
am   in    his  care. 


CopjrlEht,  1898,  b;  H.  L.  Oilmour, 
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IN  HIS  KEEPING.  (Concluded.) 


Wheth-ei'    w:ik  -  ing,  whetli-er 

-fc — I »H-i- i ' — 


eep  -  ing, 


in his    care. 


No.  53. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


I  i  1/        y 

DRAW  ME  NEARER. 


I 


"1 — '^— ^r^ — ' — I — ^^~Ta^ 

— I 1 1- — ( — ••I — ^ — ■•l-f-  •--•ai- 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


=3=^1 


1.  I  am  tliine.O  Lord,  I  have  heard  thy  voice,  And  it  told  thy  love  to  me; 

2.  Con-se-crate  me  now  to  thy  service,Lord, By  thepow'r  of  grace  di- vine; 

3.  O,  the  pure  delight  of    a     sin -gle  hour  That  before  thy  throne  I  spend, 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot  know  Till  I  cross  the  nar  -  row  sea, 


But   I    long  to   rise  in  the  arms  of  faith,  And  be  clos-er  drawn  to  thee. 

Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope,  And  my  will  be  lost    in  thine. 
When  I  kneel  in  pray' r,  and  with  (hee, my  God,  I  commune  as  friend  with  friend! 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach  Till  I  rest  in  peace  with  thee. 


Pt-i^ 


i*--^: 


4==t 


i^zi^ziteiiSe 


-^\ 


is- 


Draw  me  near  -   er,       near-er,  blessed  Lord,To  the  cross  where  thou  hast  died; 

Near-  er,  iiear-er, 


T 


= — *— S — — — ^         '-^ — •—• •— ^^-J — ' 'J 

Drawme  near-er,  near-er,  nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  thy  precious,  bleeding  side. 


Copyright,  1003,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  per. 


No.  54. 


JESUS  WILL  TENDERLY. 


Fakm'  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


• r-        -^-  " 


1.  Je  -  BUS  will  ten  -  der- ly     care  for  his  own.     He  will  not  leave    us    to 

2.  Je  -  BUS  will  car  -   ry  us      all  the  day  long,    He    in  our  weak  -  ness  is 

3.  Je  -  sus  will  car  -  ry   us     safe  on  his  breast,  Homewhere  his  children  are 


Sl4 


\i-3: 


■m — »— p- 


:]i=mrJ^z 


-^-=?e=:^: 


:rl2: 


f-?^^^Eg:Tdz^==S==i=:lii==Sz=.g=zE5=S=l:=E^t; 

wan  -  der  a  -  lone;  He,  like  a  Shep-herd,  will  an  -  swer  our  call; 
might-y  and  strong,  He  will  pro  -  tect  us  what  -  ev  -  er  be  -  fall; 
hap  -  py  and    blest,    There  we  will  praise  him,  his    mer  -  cy      re  -  call, 

— \»——»- — •■— |-p«'--- 

>— ^»  -T— * «»^ 1 


i|rt2z:!^-L-l-^ 


I!!ia2: 


—'¥- 


J — — l_j 1 1 \-i ■ — 


:^c=dE=:^: 


I- 


m 


-« — *i- 


Chorus. 


Z— l_z_ZIlT r_l_« — ^5z._« J_^_5. 1 — ^i-S j«.L.^_!._^ — « — I 


Je-  sus  will   ten  -  der  -  ly  care  for   us    all. 

Je-  sus  will   ten  -  der  -  ly  care  for  us    all.  [•  Lov  -  ing  -  ly,  prayerful-  ly 

Je-  sus  who  ten  -  der  -  ly  cares  for   us    ail. 


-^ — m — •— T-*— 


±^tZIIC= 


l^zTi^izm: 


.m — •- 


> 


-«— 1«- 


jftiTz^zim: 


P 


^ L_- 


seek- ing  his  aid,     Soft-ly   he  whispers,  "O  be  not    a.-fraid,"   If    ou  his 


■W- — |K-»-)S>- 

I    I    I 


; 1»1'-»— = 1- 1 ' 1-! »t        1 1 


:tz--=t: 


%^m 


_i  _^_. 


r!7. 


prom-iseour  hbpe  we  havestayed,  He  will  watch  o-  ver  us.  be    not     a  -  fraid 

-_4t_i.jjr'  'p' . .  m. m. :_:-,_:g:-*-_,g.5LJ5:uir-,--PE-*-*— ^-1 .(* — • 


ld2=ESrv3E£^5^^giE^,,t^ti:zt=|=i 
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No.  55. 


ON,  TOILERS,  ONWARD. 


A.  C.  W. 


Agnes  C.  Woolston. 


t-^- 


■-d- 


1.  On,  toil-ers,    on-ward,    Ne'er  looking  downward,       Re-joic-ing,  ev -er 

2.  Go  forth,  O  toil-ers.     Glad  serv-ice    giv  -  ing.         In  low  -  ly  pla-ces 

3.  Then,  onward,  toil-ers,     In     shade  or    glad-ness,       With  steady  purpose 

yes,  yes, 

\/      ^/      ^^        \         I  i'     !'      I'      !^ 


V — /— L  t ! 


/     / 


i 2gB -— •!  ■ 


'■"^^^=^---5 


?5=qzzz:qs=:^^=:qs;:|-^        '       ^* 


::j5zz^!!i 


la^: 


— I i-T-i 


-■a^' — I- 

-S-    -«• 

-•- 

keep     thy  eye     a  -  bove,  For  God     is   o'er     us.      He  goes   be  -  fore  us, 
giv    -en    o'er   to    sin,     Till  free  from  sor  -  row.     Shall  fair  to-mor- row, 
ev     -     er  strong  and  true.  The  har-vest   glo  -  rious,  In  strife  vie  -  to-  rious, 

P— • — »— ^ — m- — ^ — •— i-^ »- r-t*- 


:t: 


Chorus. 


?J2=5: 


--^— ^-s 1 1 1 — 1 Nn'^Tl — ^ 1 ^ \ 

4-*-^-  -» — ■• 1 1—  -'5^1 —  « — ^*— F— I— * i-j-*- 

/  *     ^  -6>-  -■•■  *»jr  -••-        -••- 


►— *- 


His  banner  o  -  ver   us     is      love. 

Re-joice  with  sheavesall  garnered     in.      \       On,  march  ou  with  chorus  loud  and 

The  laborer  crown'd  whentoilis     thro' 


J^-^- 


-m — • — •t — 1^1 • — » 


r=r 


1^ — ^ — J,^ — t^ — ■ 


IS — ^.--JN ^S-JV 


:q: 


strong,  O  sing  it,  On,  march  on,  for  right  against  the  wrong,  0  ring  it.  On,  march  on,  Our 
-^ «»--»-• -I —  -1 — I 1*-  -»•--*-  -I — ••-     I.     r 


£=ji=t=z?^ 


=K-^-^-«- 


-/— /^/     /  ^- 


:t=ti=t 


^_^_-4 rj— I-/ — -^ — I *— •— •— ^— •^- -x~M 


i 


/  1/^/1/1/1/ 

watchword  in  the  fray.  With  God  in  sight  we'  11  work  for  right  And  win  the  day. 

And  wiu  the  dav. 


^^■ 


S' 


:l?f 
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No.  56. 


WILL  THERE  BE  ANY  STARS? 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


(MAY   BE  USED  AS  SOLO.) 


■4- — ^^-     . 


— n-^^ 


Jno.  E..  Swenky. 


m 


jr  i» 


1.  I  am  thinking  to-day    of  that  beau- ti-ful  land   I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  nie   la  -  bor  and  pray , Let  me  watch  as     a 

3.  O,  what  joy  will  it    be  when  his  face      I  behold,  Liv-ing  gems  at    his 


jji8it-^=«=pr — — ' 


-ti-4- 


u 


r- 


•« -^ — «-' — I— 1 — •J*-'— *— +r-ai — • — ^ 


^ 


:qN=il^ 


,— — I — I ^5._| — I 


^§*- 


sun  go-eth  down ;  When  thro'  wonderful  grace  by  my  Sav-iour  I  stand,  Will  there 
win-ner  of  souls;  That  brightstars  may  be  mine  in  the  glo  -  ri-ous  day,  When  his 
feet    to  lay  down;  It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  cit  -  y  of  gold,  Should  there 


-.gHi-sr-^-V-J— -^->,J— «-*-J— ^^-V-J— ^^^ 1 


be  an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown?  j 
praise  like  the  seabillow  rolls.      >  Will  there  be  any  stars,  an-y  stars  in  my  crown, 
be   an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown.  J 


.: CI ^ i^ <» 


Y-^ 1 H — I         — ♦ — * — • — *--<»- 


\     N 


-hr-/- 


:?!c=5s: 


:.^=:^ 


When  at   evening  the  sun  go-eth    down? When  I  wake  with  the  blest 

goetli  down ? 


¥ 


#=^ 


i/     /     SI/ 


-|>— >, — I . T-i ^ 1  -V — V — I N — n — 'z===^ — ^n 


in  the  mansions  of  rest,  Will  there  be   a  -  ny  stars   in  my   crown? 

an-y    stars  in  ui.v  crown  ? 

u  -*-  '  -•-  -•■   «  J     ^  N  I 
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No.  57.       HOW  BEAUTIFUL  TO  BE  WITH  GOD. 


Last  wolds  of  j\Iiss  Frances  E.  Willard. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATBICK. 


-^N- 


'^ 


/         I?  _ 

1.  When  the  toils   of  life   are  over,  when  the  work  has  been  well  done,  When  the 

2.  There's  a  God -appointed  mis-sion,ver-y     oft  -  en  near  at  hand.  For  the 

3.  Then  we'll  la  -  bor  on    for  Je  -  sns,  till  we  hear  the  Master's  call,  Ev  -  er 


wea-ry  servant  en-ters  in  -  to    rest,     O   how  sweet  to  pass  the  portals  jnst  be- 
humblest,weakest  servant  of  our  King;  Let  us    findourplaceandfillit,withthe 
lifting  oth-ers  upward  as  we    go;    Till  we  reach  the  Golden  City,  safe  with- 


» — +3 — A — 't — "i — hz — ''5 — 1^ — 15— 1-<5'--— »> 15 — -b — 5— •> — 5— tj — i^— ^ — 

- — 1/ if? — i^ — / — / J<? — »< <— l-i /. / — Ih^ /_/ »^_/ /_/ — 


r 


&=-J^=4: 


— I— |S__|    _^5_^ ._^,^ ^ — ^S — ^ 


yond  the  set  -  ting  sun,  Thro'  the  grace  of  our  Re-deera-er,saved  and  blest! 

workers  bravely  stand,  "Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness"  while  his  praise  we  sing. 

in     the  jas  -  per  wall,  With  love's  ev-er-Ia.st- ing  glo  -  ry    all      a -glow. 


\-«»-'  -m- 


:t: 


-e-4^ 


Choktis 


pH-;— ^— 


-H^-^^- 


How   beau-ti-ful    to   be  with  God,  How  beau-ti  - ful    to   be   with  God; 


_^_/_ 


How  beau-ti-ful  to  live,how  bean-ti-ful    to  die.  And  then,  to  be  with  God. 
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No.  58. 


OUR  BURDEN  BEARER. 


Amelia  M.  Starkweather. 


(DUET.) 


J.  M.  Black. 


1.  Cast   tliy  care     up  -  on    the  Sav-iour,  He   will   all      thy  bur-dens  bear; 

2.  He    will  make  thy  life     to  praise  him,  And  thy  tongue  to  sing   for  joy; 

3.  He    will    not     per-mit  one  sor  -  row   More  thy  com  -  fort  to     mo-lest 


_ — _ . _* — '- ^_i_#_^ — e—^^—i — 0 — ^_i_^    _ 

Jzi#.zrz:=gdz^±=rj=gr±=gdig.T=g.Tzzgr±-gdzc ^-^-.zizlig-l 

U        5        I  U      U        5       I  I  U        P  I 


1^-  -^— l-s-  •— — as!—  -«i 

2.       a>    •     W      ^^»     *        *         * 


^ «-- h-l — *l— ^^^ 


J^-N-J^, 


I 


m 


He      has  prora-ised  to     sus  -  tain  thee; — Claim  liispre-cious  word   in  pray' r. 
He     will  give  thee  in      af-Hic-tion     Hap-pi-ness    with-out    al  -  ioy. 
Than  will   fit     thee  for   life's  du  -  ties     And  the  sweet,    e  -  ter  -  nal  rest. 


^'ri?: 


r: 


Cuouns. 


"=]S- 


:=t 


l^^t^E^ 


Je  -  sus      is our  bur  -  den  bear   -  er;  All    the 

Je    -  SU3     Is  our  bur  -  den  bear- er. 


■?    1/ 


-/— / — J2— us: 


i^i-i: 


«1— •-ai-r—HN '— 


■•l---«!-^-^« 


world may  now  go  free ;  Hear  his    lov         -        ingin-vi' 

All  the  world  may  now  go  free  ;  Hear  his  lov-ing 


±=±zz 


-^.^-^-v ^-^ i^- 


-^— ^ — >-[-- 


ii5i 


y    >  1/ 


.^  *  ?  L  1^  r 


— -  ■/  ^  ^  >  I 

ta  -  tion,  "Wea-ry     soul, comeun-to     me." 

in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  "  Wea  -  ry  boh!,  come  un  -  to       me,  come  uu  -  to   me." 
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No.  59. 


GIVE  THY  LIFE  TO  JESUS. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


-)S ^ 


V,'m.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Give  thy  life 

2.  Give  thy  life 

3.  Give  thy  life 

4.  Give  tliy  life 


^ 

-»i- 

to 

Je 

sus, 

to 

Je 

sus, 

to 

Je 

■     sus, 

to 

Je 

S118, 

Tell     him       all       thy  care, 

Tell     him       all       thy  grief. 

He       will  cleanse  each  stain, 

Un    -    to       him       go,  bear 


?:& 


4-- 


■•-T— r — r 


:^: 


h n^Il — ^ — ^ — 1^ lrt__^ — ^ — ^ — 1^ — I 


Come  with  all  thy  tri  -  als   Un  -  to  him  in  prayer.  Ev-er-more  a -hove  thee 
He    will  hear  thy  pleadings,  Send  thee  sweet  relief.     He  thy  prayers  will  answer, 
Make  thee  pure  and  ho  -  ly.   In  thy  heart  shall  reign.  Pit-  i  -  ful,  for-giv-ing, 
All     thy  joys  and  sor-rows,  Cast  on  him  thy  care.    Give  thy  life  to   Je  -  sus, 

s^-a  ^    ^ — * — I 


-^    .^.    ^.      -  ^      -      *— »— i5^-' 

Smiles  his  gen  -  tie  face,   Ten-der-ly     he  loves  thee,  Keeps  thee  by  hisgrace. 
Help  -  er  strong  will  be,    Out     of    all   thytroub-les    He'll  de-liv-er  thee. 
Love  that  pass- etii    all,    He    will  hear  and  save  thee,  Heed  thy  faintest  call. 
Soul,  and  heart,  and  brain.  Then,  when  toil  is    end  -  ed,  Tliou  with  him  shaltreign. 


:k— J*->: 


Chorus. 


V     V 


f 


K 1 1 \- 


]/      ^      V      ^      \  ~    -m-  -^-^    -  ~      ~      ~      ^     ^ 

f  Give  thy  life   to    Je  -  sus.  Tell  him  all  thy  care.  Give  thy  best  en-deav-or, 
\  Ev  -  er-more  a-bove  thee  Smiles  his  gentle  face,    [Omit 


Earn  est  praise  and  prayer;  [ ._. —  ]  \ 

"         -       -     -  .        —  "lis  grace.  J 


l/S5:-:§— 


S: 


^   ^   ^   ^ 


.]  Tender  -  ly    helovesthee,Keepstheebyhisgn 
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^ — ^ — J — ^ — ^— I 


II 


No.  60.    I'LL  GO  WHERE  YOU  WANT  ME  TO  GO. 


Maky  Brown. 
A7idante. 


?^-. 


Carrie  E.  Rounsefell. 


-mh^-^- 


^ 

-♦-^-•J 


1.  It      may   not  be  on  the  mountain's  height, Or  o  -  ver  the  storm-y      sea; 

2.  Per-haps    to-day  there  are  loving  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak — 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  j^lace,  In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wide — 

-♦-j-l— — I — —m 1 i-l 1 a 

-l»-^— »~»~» »--! 1 1 


-H-vH-! 


3=^d 


-?»—/- 


!v_l ^__| N 


_« — « — ^— — »— ^- 


-aJ— »i- 


.  -1 

It  may   not  be      at  the  bat- tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me; 
There  may   be  now    in  the  paths  of  sin  Some  wand' rer  whom  I  should  seek — 
Where  I     may  la-borthro'  life' s  short  day  For  Je  -  susthe  cru  -  ci  -  fied — 


'■'^=^ 


T^z=i=:*:i=k=fe=ji?^: 


^—m-- 


-*-T-«fr-f-^ 


r^-Tziftn^iz^^^ 


/    / 


^ 


But,  if      by     a    still,  small  voice  he  calls  To  paths  that  I     do    not  know, 
O    Sav-  iour,  if   thou  wilt  be  my  guide,  The'  dark  and  rugged  the  way, 
So  trust-ing  my  all  to  thy  ten  -der  care,  And  knowing  thou  lovest  me, 


-y-i 


s=t 


=fe: 


tE 


g^-j- 


-^— ^ 


^g 


=iE3E 


4^N- 


jv-jv-jv 


g 


I'  11  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  thine,  F 11  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My   voice  shall  ech-  o  thy   nies-sage  sweet,  I'  11  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll  do       thy  will  with  a     heart  sin-cere,    F 11  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 


-I*-  -»-  -m- 


^ — .= — i-=— 1-^ — — —', 1 -r'^ir'^~t 

1 Lt^ ^ ^ — K t-j <— '-' ' ■ 


/   ?   /   y   /    / 


-5 — :^-U^-i— iS — i — i-rr-l^ — t 


g=9.^ 


I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go, dear  Lord,Overmountain,or  plain,  or    sea; 

=^    -•■--•--•--•--•-    -•■-    -•-  -•■-      _     ^  _im    m     W  ^1-*-    'f^''-^ 


1 , — :2.^!!:zt+^_!?_^_H_u,_,_- 


t=t=T 


V— /- 


1^    >"  V    /    /    / 

^pjrigbt,  1894,  by  C.  E,  Rounsefell.    B.v  per. 


=^z:^-|i*:z^_=tei:«: 


/    / 


1 


a2 


I'll  GO  WHERE  YOU,  etc.  (Concluded.) 


A-:^--jS-^r 


1 — N — ^v — \— f^ — \—^^ — ^•— iw— ^ — — »-, — ^ — ^ — ^v — v— 'V — 1-1 

-t- IW ^ iS — P — I ^ — i-h*.fe— :-  ai— • — ! ^ 1 — -i5lZ^5 — ^ZZSZZL. 

£:z:*dEl±**J=i±5i:i±iefzi*=*zi*El=i 


ril  say  what  you  want  me  to  say, dear  Lord, I' 11  be  what  you  want  me  to  be 

4J— 1-^ 1» — « — ^ ly-— F^-  -I H— — I h:i — l-v *■ — ' 1 1 Oh- 


"t^t^-t^~7~?     *3 


No.  61, 


NO,  NOT  ONE! 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
Slow,  and  with  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  There' s  not  a  friend  like  the  low-  ly    Je  -  sus, 

2.  No  friend  like  him  is    so  high  and  ho  -  ly, 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  he  is    not  near   us, 

4.  Did  ev-er  saint  find  this  Friend  for-sake  him? 

5.  Was    e'er     a  gift  like  the  Sav-iour  giv- en? 


si 1— — '-* — = — « '-« — « — |sa 1 


No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one  I 


no, 
no, 
no, 
no, 
no. 


-^- 


'-^-j , 


s    S     -••-  -»■-  -»■-     -♦- 


.    V    'y 


ifEZ^ 


not  one! 
not  one! 
not  one! 
not  one! 
not  one! 


s.  


Fine. 


-S-  -■«»- 


-^zzzJ— i-^-f-^— ^^^J 


None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  diseas-es.  No,  not  one! 
And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  low- ly,  No,  not  one! 
No  night  so  dark  but  his  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one! 
Or  sin-neriind  that  he  would  not  take  him?  No,  not  one! 
Will  he    re-fuse    us    a   home  in  heav-en?    No,  not  one! 

-•■-  -•-. «  _  ^   Is 


no,  not  one! 

no,  not  one! 

no,  not  one! 

no,  not  one! 

no,  not  one! 


H 


t: 


^ ^_  -I ]^ 


D.S. — There' snot  a  friend  likethe  lowly  je- sus,      No,  not  one!      no,  not  one! 


Chorus. 

-4 


-I— J^ 


S— *— a^— <^— »-|-*--f— g— »-— -hi— ^— y— ^^^-l-g— g— g^ 


Z).5. 


Je-sus  knows  all  a  -  bout  our  struggles,     He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done; 

_ ^ 4* «t.-l-^_,_| 1 jC 


±: 


ZL- 


-a- 


Used  by  per.  of  Geo.  C.  Ilugg,  owner  of  copyright. 
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No.  62. 


PILOT  ME. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


--8- 


--iv 


:S=:g=5=g=l: 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


qv 


-••I — « — h*-v — ar ' — 


1.  On    the     o-  cean  of    life    we   are  sail  -   ing,  For   the    Ca-  naan  a- 

2.  For  he  knows  where  the  dan-gers  are  Inrk  -  ing,  AVhere  the  rocks  and  the 

3.  Soon  the  ha  -  ven  our  barques  will  be  near  -  ing,  The   Je  -  ru  -   sa  -  lem 


-m—^- 


i^i^tezilt 


-I* — • 


j^^- 


HiLnkziz^iz 


::P3S 


^izaxwzs'^is^ps 


:qv 


=1^=^ 


™|3 — 1 1_^ — ^:s — ^. 

iirfs=Siz:2i=S: 


^=3^;=q==3F=i 


iS— liS- 


bove  we  are  bound;  We  are  cer  -  tain  the  port  to  be  gain-ing  Since  the 
hid-den  reefs  lie;  We  are  safe  tho' the  bil  -  lows  are  breaking.  And  the 
gold -en  and    fair;       Soon  the  lights  of  the   cit  -   j     ap-pear-ing,    Soon  the 

^-^-^-LF— H-z-v-i-t,— ^=i,_^— ^--^j:^ — r— !^--H 


-  u  *t  \        N  IS     ,     ,       Chorus. 


-«~^-^-i — 


■-■•-5- 


25 


heav-en-ly  Pi-lot  we've  found.  ")  Pi-lot 

hungry  waves  dash  mountain  high, 
home  of  the  ransomed  we'  11  share. 


|yii!»— •=?=?5iri 


-^-y^a^-y^/- 


-t^ 


lArz 


P^^IS 


me,  pi  -  lot      me; 

0   Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot,       pi-lot  me; 


iqv: 


-J^2_ 


take  the  helm  in  thine  own  hand,  Bring  my  sinking  barque  to  land;  Pi  -  lot 


tti 


W ^ 1^ r-2; r^ -=- 

,~.i=jz3E*z=si=t= 

zzEz=i±^l±=tEiir:z 


■•-- j— • "V — ^H 1-: 1-^ 1-: '— : — — i 1 ^v — ^' ^— H  I 


_ .  /  ri      1^      I        I  I       I  I  ^1 

me, pi-lot    me, Pi-         -        -     lot  me 

pi -lot  me,      Sav-iour,    pi -lot  me,       Je-sus,  Saviour,    pi  -  lut  e  -  ven      me. 


^fcit: 


wmm 
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No.  63. 


LORD  OF  THE  HARVEST. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


lT-i— :jb=g 


1.  Lord    of  the  har-vest,  we     fer-vent- ly  pray,  Sendforth  more  la  -  bor- era, 

2.  Lord,   ill  thy  serv-ice,  there's  room  for  us  all.    May   we  who  list  -  en    re - 

3.  With  thine  annointing,  now   set    us     a  -  part,  Give   us    tlie  love  that  makes 

4.  Lord    of  the  har-vest,  we     fer-vent-ly  pray,  Send  forth  more  la- bor- ers, 


» — ^    I   <i — —X—m. 


-m— 


^=^: 


•    -•-US-   -si-'      -••-•-•--•-  -•-  -•-  -• 


-J— .-1. 


1=1^: 


^- — I — «- 
— I  • — ^- 


send  them  to- day;  Sow-  ers  to  scat-ter  the  life-giving  seed,  Reap-ers  to 
spond  to  thy  call;  Seek -ing thy  glo- ry, we'll sure-ly  be  blest,  Take  us  and 
will-  ing  the  heart:  Will- ing  to  serve  in  thy  own  chos-en  way,  Will-ing  to 
send  them  to-day;    Home  or     a-broad,on  the  land  or  the   sea,     Make  us  thy 


:<=i 


-*  -  f — •  — *^-|-^ ^ •  -r-H 

_i 1 1 — ^_| , 1 — -I — 

iz=:>£E3±:zT:zit=htz: 


:^=^zi^: 


r-r-t 


Chorus. 


|^.T=:i==i:lt3=3==q===n— =1=1===^: 

SjZ : — 2 — «»J-S — ^' — ^J-'^-iZI—f [Z_j: 


-*!—*- 


r- 


thrust  in  the  sick-!e,  we  need, 
use  us  as  tliou  slialt  see  best, 
fol  -  low  thy  steps  ev  -'ry  day. 
mes  -  sengers;  Master,  send  me. 


r 


Lord  of  the  harvestjSend  me,  send  me! 

I.    ^  i    I    i    I    I     . 


z:^=b:t=^: 


:i=te: 


r-r- 


f" 


I 


:c:z=^=c: 


1 


-<5a 


-^V- 


^  — ^- 


^> 


Send  forth  more   la  -  bor-  ers.  Lord,  send    me!      Fields    are  whit  -  en  -  ing, 


;t: 


lg2_ 


32: 


:t=t: 


;^s 


=qz=rg=pq=z 
— <& g--l-^-l- 


I^T— ^ 


SS 


Skies     are  bright-  en-  ing,  Send  forth  more  la  -  bor  -ers,    Lord, send  me. 

-*-  . 

-♦— r-»— *— s— r«' 


-^ — .^^     — I ^ — -_^ — —i —    —   ^ .- 
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f^ 


^E 


No.  64. 


NOR  SILVER  NOR  GOLD. 


James  M.  Gray,  D.D. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


1.  Nor  sil  -  ver  norgokl  hatli  ob-tained  my  re-deraption,  No     rich  -  ea     of 

2.  Nor  sil -ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my  re-demption,  The  guilt  on   my 

3.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  obtained  my  re-demption,  The    ho  -  ly  com- 

4.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my  re-demption,  The  way   in  -  to 


-t-t 


?^ 


11 


-^ — y- 


i-ft— g tA g— 


^^- 


-«!: 


:qs: 


-^^- 


— I— — aj- 


:3=^: 


earth  could  have  saved   my  poor  soul;      The   blood  of  the  cross 

con  -  science  too     heav  -  y      had  grown;  The   blood  of  the  cross 

mand-ment  for  -  bade    me  draw  near;     The   blood  of  the  cross 

heav  -  en  could    not    thus    be  bought;  The   blood  of  the  cross 

H*.        .«.      -^.        -I*.        -^-      -»-      -«-  •         -|«-         -(«- 


my 
my 
my 
my 


%m^^^^ 


-» — ^ — I — H 


-A— N- 


—I — « — m — ■=! -H>-H 1 Oy— I — ^ 1 — •! — —■ ^ — ■• — • — -^ — I 


foun-da  -  tion, 
foun-da  -  tion, 
foun-da  -  tion, 
foun-da  -  tion, 

hi Ha » — * m —     y      '1^- 


The  death  of  my  Sav-iour  now   mak-eth  me  whole. 
Tlie  death  of  my  Sav-iour  could  on  -  ly    a  -  tone. 
The  death  of  my  Sav-iour  re  -  mov-eth  my    fear. 
The  death  of  my  Sav-iour  re-demption  hath  wrought. 


-1 1 — 


r:^FS*=l 


m-  • 


:t: 


I 


:^i^^=^=t: 


Chorus. 


I   am  re 


deemed, but  not        with  sil     -     ver;  I 

I     am   re-deemed,      I     am  re-deemed, but  not  with  sil- ver; 

- — -  " — -  S    ^    N    ^ 


gtt=8=---= 


— I '^ 1 Hj hi -^ \-^ -  — 

— ^ M — 1 rf ^ ^ 1 


-y-H 1- rj- 


— I.. ^.-1^-JN-Hv. 


^J^ 


bought but  not  with  gold;  Boughtwitha    price — the 

I      am  bought,      I     am  bought,  but  not  with  gold  ;  Bought  with  a  price— 

^:  •:  r:      -^.                      .  3 

■-•■—*---•—• «"- 


^?it=^^^--=t: 


Wk 


I^EHlte- 
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NOR  SILVER  NOR  GOLD.  (Concluded.) 


%^i±4^= 


Je     -      sus,  Pre  -  cious  price  of  love   un  -   told. 

pre  -  ciciu><  lilodcl  of      Je  -  sus, 

f:izte=gii^-?ipEZz:^: 


-^-  -*-    n 


-{«_/_ 


p^ii] 


No.  65. 


BLESSED  OLD  STORY  OF  LOVE. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


-S-: 


:^^=:i!: 


::t^ 


=a^: 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATRICK 


— i^ — ^?> — 1^ — 1^ — \ — 1^ — i''=-ai — ■ 

— I— ^N— J 1 1-* — ^- -ai-v-*'-=-l 


*-*-       _ 

1.  Tell  the  sweet  story  wherever  you  go,      Blessed  old  sto-ry  of  lovel 

2.  Tell    it    to  comfort  tile  weary  and  sad,    Tell    it  the  wounded  to  heal; 

3.  Look  to  the  cross  where  he  died  for  our  shi,   Look  to  the  Lamb  on  the  throne; 

4.  BrightaDgelssweepingtheirharp-stringsofgold,In     ho-lyrapture  a  -  bove, 

\   ^   S   N   _     _         J.  .\         '^ 


— m-^m^ P — \ i — -4-1-*— *■ 


^1^  1/    '^ 


Tell   it    un-til  allyour  heart  is   a-glow,   Filled  with  tliepow'r  from  above. 
No    oth-er  messagecan  naaUe  us  so  glad,    None  will  sucii  glory  re  -  veal. 
Then  tell  the  story    a    brother   to  win,     Je  -  sus  your  ef-fort  will    own. 
Lis-ten,whil6saintshissalvation unfold, —  Blessed  old  sto-ry    of         lovel 

N    N    \  I  .  — 


-^-— -^ — mR — 1^ — ^ — ^s 1~«^ ^ ■ 


Blessed  old  sto-ry   of     love! Bless-ed  old  sto-ry  of      lovel 

olii      sto-ry    of   love!  ^  old     sto-ry  of  love ! 

1    1^  fe  ^   - 


-) H 


-/— t^-v— 1/- 


:^cz:ta[=pez3^ 


^\ 


-/- 


H=r-fcj^J^^^ 


7,  '> 


V— /— /- 


-ie.:i-«:[:_l«-^J 


nS- 


i^- 


y    1/  I     1/  I    i 


y   1^   'l/   I 
Christ  came  from  heaven  to  saveyou  and  me, Blessed  old  sto-ry   of     love 

old     Bto-rv  of  love. 


E 


xz±=«- 


S    S    K 


.k. 


-jy-jy-*'— y- 
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No.  66. 


TRUE  RICHES. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


2:^-w-=^i=r 


-^ — -^r 


:3= 


— I -J 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATRICK. 


JN- 


SElEi 


3- 


5S|'5 


1.  Do     we  know  our  rich-es?  Have  we  count-ed  tliem   to-day,  Looked  up- 

2.  Do     we  know  our  rich-es?  Are    we  grate-ful  for  our  health?  All       the 

3.  Do     we  know  our  riches?  O       tlie  joy      of  sin    forgiv'n,  And     the 

.^-«  -,«.  -«-•  -,«-  -m-  -/*-  -?•-•  -^-  -<«-•  ^i«-  -(2- 


feb:rfzirzz^: 


-•• — »- 


— |— •-'^ — *- 
— l-hr — ^r 


:qv=1^ 


-JS- 


t?;5— 


_ — ^ ;^-"i" — ^ SS'T     SB '      : 


on    life's  jew-els  fair  and   bright?     Home  and  all  its  lov'd  ones — how  they 
pleasures  of    thesee-ing    eye?         For      the  mind's  endowments, and  for 
call     to  fel -low -ship  di  -  vine!         Hum -blv  looking  for- ward  to      a 


Tr-\y^ ' T^ 1 —^ ' r-i H— H*'^*-r;- ■;— ' —^ 1 T^ 1»-^— •■ 


(5^    • 
.1 

help     us    on      our  way,   Weaving  for     us  gar-lands  of      de- light. 

mem' ry's garner' dwealtli, For      the  ful-ness  of    the  day's  sup  -  ply. 

hap  -  py  home  in  heav'n,E    -    ven  now   we   see    his  glo  -  ry  shine! 


Chorus. 


Z$E 


zZ=g: 


Riches,       rich-es,  treasures  of  the  heart!  God,  our  loving  Father,  is     so 

true 


•I / — I — — y — I *—  ^ 


.^-^. 


-^ 


i5=:1= 


"?2" 


-J— nil 

-^ — »(— ^ 


will  -  ing   to      im-part!  Rich-es,  rich-es,       treas-ures   of    the  heart! 

true 
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TRUE  RICHES.  (Concluded.) 


Rich  -  63      up        in     glo   -    ry,   that     shall  nev  -  er    more     de-part. 


7~^—. ^—, ^ »— ;; Sr -^-^ — i • , 1 — m—m m-^ — »^ — tS' n 


No.  67. 


LIGHT  THOU  MY  WAY. 


Mrs.  E.  Greer  Floyd. 

Slow,  with  expression. 


^A\ 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


-lN|      r    ^S— . IV|— v-^s- ^S.p-4^-J>_J , 


1.  I      long,dear  Lord,  while  here  on  eartli, To  know  thee  as   my    lov-ing  guide; 

2.  Sometimes  life's  pathway  grows  so  dark,'Thy  guiding  hand  I     can  -  not  see; 

3.  Come,  O    my  Mak  -  er,  Master,  Friend, Show  me  the  way  that  leads  to  thee! 


if-^ 


-m—m- 


V      I 


1-^ F-^ — :.-_ — i (-JUL ^ »—- a 


-^^^ 


:^=:i: 


--n- 


!•-  -^- 


4r— ^— ^— .J 


To  feel  thy  strength'ning  presence  near.  And  walk  each  moment  at  thy  side. 
All  earth-ly  help    and  coun-sel  fail,      Then  turns  my  soul, dear  Lord,  to  thee. 
And  till  my  jour  -  ney  here  shall  end,   My  song  and  my    sal  -  va-tion  be. 


m-^- 


-m—^- 


»—m- 


1/    1/ 
Chokus. 


:i^-^-=:f:==;^dV--l^=t===:^b'— ?^=r-— I 


ffrr^ -A 1 — ^— — I— — «'— -• H — m 1— .-^ — -al — 


:^=qv=T=.Td^- 


-^ — •« — 


1/ 


I 


Light  thou  my  way  I  light  thou  my  way  I  What  e'er  my  lot,  what  e'er  be-tide; 


Lightthoumy  way  1  light  thou  my  way!  I'll    fol-low  on,   close  by  thy  side. 


t'r^: 


^tz±^- 


» — ^ ^ 1—— !i 1 * 


^=W: 


4«  — (•_(«. 


— !v — »-■ = — »- 


:;j35-_-=t 


f= 


^ 


V  1/ 
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No.  QS. 


COUNT  YOUR  MERCIES. 


Flora  Kiekland.  Alt 


'-4- ._^_,._qs__^_qs- 

— f 1^ — —IS, — |V — to — I 1^ — I— 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Aie      you  heav  -  y  -  lad  -  en  and  with  sor  -  row  tried?  Look  in  faith    to 

2.  Think    of  hid  -  den  dan-gers   he    has  brought  you  thro',  Of      the  cares  and 

3.  Does   j'our  pathway  dark-en  when  the  ck)uds  draw  near?  Count  your  ma -ny 

4.  As  he  looks  from  heaven  down  on   you      and     me,    Know  you  not    he 

..„ ^_.^_  ^_X*--X*..-i'-.-f -_J_  '■    ^-'  *■  *-'  -^- 

— *-^_(* — ?st-jL_Z.(»  _!•  .i_Tje_»_iIir: |_M T^_ 


Christ,  your  Helper,  Friend,  and  Guide;  Think  of  all   your  mer-cies,  such    a 
bur  -  dens  he     has  borne  for      you,        Of      his  words  of  com -fort    in   your 
mer  -  cies,  dry  the  flow -ing      tear;       Trust  liim  in     the  shadows  dim   an-d 
choos  -eth  what  each  day  shall    be?         Trust  his  lov  -  ing  wis-  dom,  tho'  the 


-I i — »-i<5>-s Kr * 


^ 


.J^_J!^_v_. 


1^=^ 


-— tS: 


bound-less    store,  Tears  will  change  to  prais- es     as      you  count  them  o'er, 
deep  -  est     need,  Count  the  times  wlien  Je  -  sus  proved  a  Friend  in  -  deed, 
have      no  fear;  "  Heav'n  will  be     the  sweet -er   for      the  dark  down  here." 
hot      tears  start,  Give       to  him    the   in  -  cense  of        a   grate  -  ful    heart. 

^—\ 1 1 — |— / V — ^ ? — y »-  /       ?—  i — —J — f- 


Chorus, 


■I ^ — \ y — I 1 ■— ^-~— »■ — -M—^—^ 


-K>- 


.  1/  ^       '/  ^ 

Count  your  mer  -  cies,  such      a  bound-less  store,    Count  your 

Count  your  ma   -   ny    mer  -  cies,       boiiml -      less store,      Count  your  nia  -  ny 


* y 1 ; / h i<j — ^ — ' 


mer  -  cies,  pressed  and    run  -  ning  o'er.        All  your     mer  -  cies, 

o'er,  All      your    mer   -   cies,  count      them 


mer    -    cies 


'-n-^-m-- 


^- 
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COUNT  YOUR  MERCIES.  (Concluded.) 


count  tliem  o'er  and  o'er  Lost   in  love  and  won-der   at    the  bound-less  store 

o'er and  o'er 


T 


^ 


No.  69. 


GO  TO  GOD'S  STORE-HOUSE. 


Mrs.  Mary  B.  Wingate. 

Ik. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATEICK. 


1.  Go  to  God's  store-house  whatever  yourneed,  Why  should  his  children  be  poor; 

2.  Go  to  God'M.store-h()useforallthatismeet,Chiid  of  his  loveand  his   care; 

3.  Go  to  God'sstore-liouseforwiS(lomandgrace,Go  when  life's  burdens  oppress; 


4.  Go  to  God's  store-house  when  weary  the  way, See   how  his  love  will  en  -  fold, 

ti 5 — ^ 1^ — hi hr-'-hs 6 — h — »— -^ '•■ — » — m-'-t-^^ • 


/     / 


/      /      / 


?     ^ 


'•      '/      1/ 

— ,^ N — IV 


T--^- 


Ask     for    a  blessing— con-tin  -  ue    to  plead,  Help  is    so  rea^-y  and  sure. 

Plead-ing  his  prom-is- es— bow   at    li is  feet,    Swift  are  his  answers  to  pray'r. 

Go    when  tlie  darkness  isshrouding  his  face,     Still  he    is  wait-ing  to  bless. 

Lo!      he    is  lead-ing  his  "chosen"  to-day,   Just  as    he  led  them  of  old. 


:x:z^zzcz 


Chorus. 


r£E^3=^^ 


-  -I — : — i — i — I — 1 — H  ■  .1  — ^ 

J-t^ — t^ — / — ^ — y — y—^»~;m- — ■ 


;^«-^=:«=:^ 


-!S- 


\-^ 


=lvz:ie--: 


i — ^ — m- 


-^—wi—i^—W—v 


/■  ■ — ■ 

Go     to  God's  store-house  for  all  your  supplies, Go  there  whatever  your  need; 

0. — ^ « m. rzT—^        ^ 


-i:^ «_(*_ZiE_*, 


'7~    '•/    "^    y'    V    "7 


-m—m- 


:^=^iz^=^: 


:;?zz;rj 


:;^i=jc 


t— 


i3=-S=3: 


W— ««lT 


-^-^^- 


q=^=«;:if: 


Go    to  God's  store-house  for  all  your  supplieSjGol  there's  abundance  indeed. 
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No.  70. 


KEEP  THE  MUSIC  RINGING. 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Keep  the  mu  -  sic  ringing,  Tn     the  trust-ing  heart,  Close   to   Je  -  sus 

2.  Keep  the  mu  -  sic  ring-ing,  Let  the  joy-notes  flow    Like     a  fount-ain 

3.  Keep  the  mu  -  sic  ring-ing,  Let     it  glad-ness  bear,     Con -so -la-  tion 

4.  Keep  the  mu  -  sic  ring-ing,  In     the  house  of  God;    Wor- ship  him  with 

tfi|_!* ^-i ^ ^-~ )^ M i^ — = — I— ^        ^ i^-^ ^ i -I 1 1 1 1 


T ^^- 


--H^- 


t~^ 


— iS — ^- 


vd: 


l^-tt-i 


cling -ing,  Praise   will  ne'er     de-part.   Chim  -  ing  with    life's  sto  -  ry, 

springing,  Lit     with  heav'n-ly  glow.   Sing       his   love     con-strain-ing, 

bring-ing  In         a   world     of  care.    Sing        of    help      a  -  vail  -  ing 

sing  -  ing,  Tell      his  love        a-broad!  In           his    ho    -   ly  dwell- ing, 

/      I 


~^N S— ^ 


._^_^S_JS- 


H^- 


5 .^T-,-'-,,— :  J— p-' 

Sil  -  ver  tones  of  peace,  To  our  Saviour's  glo-ry,  L  L  them  nev  -  er  cease. 
As  you  pass  a -long,  Till  his  knowledge  gaining^  '  )thers  learn  your  song. 
In  the  thick-est  fight,  Sing  of  grace,  un-fail- ing  in.  the  dark  -  est  night. 
In     the  courts  a- bove,   O,  what  strains  are  swelling,  R-inturedhymnsof  love. 


:fc:a=|=F 


:^:-=*: 


/ — I ^— 


Choeit.s 


qi^- 


-iV-st 


-(9- 


>^'  **  - — « g— ^ — ■•— ' — * — 

the     mu  -  sic     ring 


'SI 


all       the    way. 


Serve the  Lord  with  gladness  ev'ry  day,  Keep  the  music  ringing. 

Serve  the  Lord  witli  gladness, 


Copyright,  1898,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 


KEEP  THE  MUSIC  RINGING.  (Concluded.) 


IS— IS— JS — \-^V 


/  \        ^  >  >  >  T 

Keep  the  mn-sic  ringing,  Keep  the  music  ringing  all  the    way 

ring-injj;,  ring-iiig   all    the  way. 

„« m-rm—m-r^—]m — S-7-,-»-5-»-h»— -•— 1»— ♦---^-— •— r-»— •---^ — ^-•— n 

^^1^— jr— »^— /— ^— >-^-^-y— y— /— ?— ^— ^ — y—>^  ig_T:^=zzr::ri^~|] 


No.  71. 


FACE  TO  FACE. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck 
Moderato. 


Grant  Colfax  Tcllak. 


1.  Face     to  face  with  Christ  my  Sav-iour,  Face     to  face — what  will  it  be? 

2.  On    -   ly  faint-ly  now,   I     see      him.  With  the  darkling  veil  be  -  tween, 

3.  What   re -joic-ing  in  liis   pres-ence,  When  are  banished  grief  and  pain; 

4.  Face     to  facel  O,  bliss-ful    mo  -  menti  Face     to  face — to  see  and  know; 

|R.i_«_«_* ,        I      J— J- r-m^^ 


tJ—^-S— »- 


■^22- 


^_^_,-(2 


?--t--' 


1 


1/    V 


^-v— »i — m — «i 1^ — I— — I « « — ♦ — ^ — —^ j^-i — -(— ^ — I — 5^1 


when  with  rapture    I     be  -  hold    him,  Je  -  sus  Christ  who  died    for    me. 
But          a  bless-ed  day   is    com  -  ing,  When  his  glo  -  ry    shall     be  seen. 
When  the  crooked  ways  are  straightened,  And  the  dark  things  shall  be  plain. 
Face      to  face  with  my  Re-deem  -  er,    Je  -  sus  Christ  who  loves   me    so. 
_^ «_ . _^__« _• «_^«. _^e «_j — ^     iG_i_ 


z^^nz 


-^. »— ! 


I       / 

Chorus. 


-^-^v 


^y=4~^^n=^~ 


— l-r ^ H 


—I f5>— 

/& — ■ 1 


J^-^N- 


— 1^  "q — « — -gi, 1- 


Face    to  face  shall  I    be-hold   him,  Far     be-yond  the  star-ry    sky ; 

H—— I (2 — , — ♦-i — * « 3- — I ^   I    »       ' 


^•^^ — I — y — ¥ — / — y — /- 


:te=^=^: 


lit*^-^^^- 


^-m- 


^i: 


I        I 


^= 


:jr^» 


3t3=y 


■^^-S' 


I 


Face     to  face  in   all   his  glo 


:^?J?.^ 


-&,- 


^ 


I  shall  see    him    by     and   by! 


I        y    y    y    /    1/  -^ 
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No.  72. 


AS  FAR  AS  THE  EAST. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


Wm.    J.  KlEKPATEICK. 


/ 

1.  O        the  length  and  the  breadth  and  the  depth     of  God's  love  !  How  it 

2.  In       Ills   love    and  his  mer  -  cy     he    saith      in     his  word,  That  our 

3.  In       the  light     of    the  cross    up  -  on     Cal  -  va- ry's  brow,  "He  is 

4.  Will  vou  come    to    the    Fa  -  ther,  O     grief  -  la  -  den  soul,  With  your 

^ 


mE, 


-1- 


--N- 


^ 


m 

-SW 1 


:^=^: 


-I- 


:^=i^=i-il: 


^_^__^g-j- 


7^r-«; 


ifc 


TT  _  1/  ^  -  _  _         ^ 

fiU'cth    my  soul  with  de- light  I  In     the    land     of    for- get  -  ful-ness 

sins   are     re-raembered  no  more;  He  hath  cast  them  be- hind  him  and 

faith- ful   and  just    to     for-give."  He  Avill  cleanse  from  un-right-eous-ness 

bur-den     of    sin     so     dis-trest?  Forwheresin   hath     a-bound-ed,  his 

1    _t_±  .    K    ....     >   ^ 


^^ 


1 ! \ 1 1 L^ 


— t. — — -s— i — *— ^- 


qvzz^: 


-««-- 


far,      far      a  -  way,    He   hath      hid  -  den 
blot  -  ted  them  out,     And  com-  plete  -  ly 

all     who    re  -  pent.    He    will     help      us 
grace   doth     a -bound.  Will  you    come    un 


1/      .  ,^  ' 

our  sins   from  his  siglit. 

hath  cov  -  ered  them  o'er. 

the  Christ-  life  to  Uve. 

-   to    him     and  find  rest? 


I 


zsrzusr- 


-• — «^ — » — 1» — — 1—  - — I 

-I 1 1 ] — — I  -.  I 

-/ — H — / — 1/ — ^fs>—J 


:^=fe: 


:t=^: 


r 


Chokus. 


/ 
IS 


As    far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 


Far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
est,        Far as    tbe 


west, So   far,      So  far  hath  he  removed  our  transgressions  from  us, 

east  is  from  the  west,         I  -^  I  l^_  IS 

^fz;^zz;gz:;^:^=C=^|:z=E:gi:g--=z^-;g-/-^i:|ili=!^ 


Cop/right,  1900,by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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No.  73.        MY  SAVIOUR  IS  PRAYING  FOR  ME. 


E.  S. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


When    1  walk  thro' the  val-ley   of  shiidow  and  gloom,Wheu  my  soul  is   de - 
Tlio'    temp  tii-tiuns  are  ma-iiy,  the'  en  -  e-iuies  rail,    Tlio'  my  sins  rise  in 
I         am  sure  that  my  Saviour  knows  well  all  my  needs, That  he  urj^  -  es  my 
Then    re  -  joic-ing  I'll  go,  tho'  the  way  may  seem  long.  With  my  heart  filled  with 


7         . 

pressed,  and  to  doubting  gives  room,  Still  a  prora-ise  I  have  that  my 
judg-ment,and  courage  would  fail.  An  as  -  sur-ance  I  have  that  o'er 
claims,  my  ne  -  ces  -  si-  ty  pleads;  Shall  the  Fa- ther  not  hear  when  his 
love    and  rny  lips  thrilled  with  song;  Tho' all    else  may  for- sake  me,    in 


path  doth  il-lume, — My  Sav- iour 
all  I'll  pre-  vail, — My  Sav-  iour 
Son  in-  ter-cedes? — My  Sav-  iour 
this     I  am  strong, — My  Sav-  iour 

-«-    -^- 


pray- ing 
pray- ing 
pray- ing 
pray-  ing 


for 
for 
for 
for 

Is 


me!.... 

me! 

me!.... 
me!.... 

pray-iug 
1 


D.S. — in  -  fi  -  nite  cheer.  My  Sav- iour 
Chorus.  ,        i        , 


IS     pray- ing 


-I- 
for 


m 


il] 


-^ — « — M — ^ ^'ti^'— !& ^ — P^ — m — ^- 

5--J-v^z=gz=;idz^-g— ^-^--Ziz.-;^z:bj-_-:g=,-^: 

7-  — .         .  .  I      r     I      I       r     I        I 

My  Sav-iour     is    pray-ing    for    me! My    Sav-iour     is 

My      Sav-  iour    is    pray  -  ing! 


_^ L.__ 

-!• — ^_ 


JDS. 


pray-ing    for      me!.... I   will  doubt  not,  nor  fear,  this  my 

My       Sav-iour    is      pray-ing! 


m 


zmz 


-im..    _^. 


-m — * 


:t=t: 


H^I 


Cop/rigbt,  1903,  b;  The  Loreaz  Publishiag  Uo. 
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No.  74. 


CLOSE,  CLOSE  TO  THEE. 


C.  A.  M. 


0.  Austin  Miles. 


I  -♦-  -/^-   -&-        ^'a*  -■•- 


..  Close, 
!.  Close, 
>.  Close. 
L  Close, 
-f9 


close 
close 
close 
close 


to  thee!  In  childhood's  fleeting  moments;  Close  to  thy  side    in 
to  thee!  There  8  -  vil  can-not  harm  me;     Close  to  thy  side     O 
to  thee!  Thy  hand  shall  ev-er  guide  me;    Tliee  will  1  trust,  e'en 
to  thee!  Whenshadesof  ev'ning  gather;    When  thro'  the  vale  no 


-6>-      -•■- '  •- 


s — 

youth's  bright  hours  I'll  be;  Thee  will  I  trust,  when  sorrow  o-verwhelmsme, 
may  I  ev-er  be;  Tho' dark  the  night,  the  morning  still  shall  find  me, 
tho'      I    can-not      see;     I  am     con-tent      if  thou  wilt  be  my    guardian; 

gleam  of  light   I      see;     When  morning  breaks  in  that  ce-les-tial     cit  -  y, 

-«>-•  -^-     M^     .  -•-  .    -»-    -»-   -*■-    -»-   -♦-        ^        r-j 

— 1^—^-1^- -gy-' — ^--1^ — !» — j* — I 1-,^ 1 1 

-F=^R=h=h^Fi    r  i==^--F — p— I 

Choet^s. 


-J^- 


If  thou  but  keep  me, Saviour,  close,  close  to  thee. 
With  faith  renewed  and  strengthen'  d, still  close  to  thee. 
I  ara  con-tent,  my  Saviour,  close,  close  to  tiiee. 
O      may  it  find  me,  Saviour,  close,  close  to  thee. 

:tts=a=*=r*=:?.=e:>.^=|§?z=*=:*: 

,:te=i:^z:W4:^=g=ife-l-g=|^=^:j:^: 


Close,  close  to  thee, 


Close,  close  to 


III  ^  -^---         '     I 


-i5'-= — 


Close,  close  to  thee ;         O  my  blessed  Saviour, keep  me  close  to  thee;  Close, close  to 

thee ;      Close,  close  to  thee ;  close  to  thee ; 


f9— 


1 — i — \ — r 


^■ 


x-^- 


rail. 


frr  ti-  -«-       I 

thee,         close,  close  to  thee ;        O  ray  blessed  Saviour,  keep  me  close,  close  to  thee. 

Close,  close  to  thee ;  cIose,clo3e  to  thee,  my 


zi^nt: 


i^ 


:r=z 


--M^ 
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No.  75. 


JESUS  UNDERSTANDS! 


Birdie  Bell. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKrATRICK. 


f[b  s-l— <ri— «*-fei— *t-feS— *i — ^— *!— h* — i — z— hi — il — ^-^^— -H— 


1.  Bowed  beneath  your  burden,  is  there  none     to  sliare?  Wea- ry    with   the 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  heav-y    Ijur-den  he  will    glad  -  ly    sliare,  Are  you     sad   and 

3.  Tho' temp-tation  meA  you,  Je-sus      can     sus  -  tain,    Life  has    vex-ing 

4.  Weary  heart,  he  calls  you,  "Come  to  me   and  rest, "  Does  the  path  grow 

-«.  H«.  -im.-  .itt.  .*-  ^-  .^-      -m-    -m-     -G> 


jour  -  ney,     is    there  none 

wea  -   ry?    Je  -  sus  has 

prob-lems  which    he  can 

rug  -  ged  ?  yet     his  way 


to  care?  Cour-  age,  way-worn  trav  -  'ler, 
a  care;  Well  he  knows  the  path  -  way 
ex  -  plain;  Serve  him  where  he  sends  you, 
is       best;  Leave  the    un-known    fu  -  ture 

-^-       H*-       -^-  -(«- 


rE5 ^n-hX. 


heed  your  Lord's  commands,  Tliere's  a  tho't  to  clieer  you, 
o'er  life's  burning  sands, Courage,  faint-ing  pil-grim, 
though  in  distant  lands,Do  notdciubt  or  ques-tidn, 
in     the  Master's  hands.  Whether    sad    or    joy  -  ful, 

.m-   -•-    -^    -?B-    -^-         ^         ^ 


Je-  sus  understands. 
Je-  sus  understands. 
Je-  sus  understands. 
Je-  sus  understands. 


:f==t=it=:t^- 
I''      1/      1/     J'L 

Oopyrtght,  1903,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok.  yy 


No.  76.        "JESUS,  AND  SHALL  IT  EVER  BE!" 


Joseph  Geigg.  Alt. 
Slowly. 


(QUARTETTE) 


W.  E.  M.  Hackleman. 


9 — 9^9     9 


-^^\^\-lS- 


-^ 


1.  Je-sus,and    shall it     ev  -  er     he, A     mor  -  tal 

Je-sus,aD(l  shall  it     ev  -  er    be, 

2.  Ashamed  of   theel O    just  as     soon Let  midnight 

3.  Ashamed  of   thee! yes,then  I      may, WhenI'veno 

Tenor  Solo.                                             k      ^      I  . ^  S     N     S 

^ ■• — — —  - 


jvqviS:^;^^- 


:W^q: 


rrr 


^=?t1: 


-•i-«t-«i-«i- 


l£l?S 


Bp 


man ashamed  of  thee? Ashamed  of  thee, whomangels 

A  mor-tal  niau  ashamt'd  of  thee  ?  Ashamed  of  thee, 

be ashamed  of  noon; 'Tis  midnight  with mysoultill 

guilt to  wash  a- way  ; No  tear  to     wipe, no  good  to 


-7S> ^- 


-s — 


m  l»  {g. 


1/   V 


r-r 


-2jw  ^ 


_^1 1 1 . 

— iz-y-/-^ — 


— i-pgy -9 


-/--'/ ■■!/- 


-9-  -9-  -9-  -9~ 
l>      0       l>       !.# 

praise, Whoseglory     sliines thro' endless  days? 

whom  angels  praise,  Whose  glo  -  ry  shines  tliro'  end-less  days? 

he, Bright  MorningStar bids  darkness  flee 

crave... .^ No  fears  to        quell no  soul  to  save 


-9—9—9—9—1 

-1 1 1— i 1 

-/— /— b^— t^— 


.^shamed  of 

Ashamed  of 
Ashamed  of 
Bass  Solo. 
1     S 


thee! O  .soon-er 

Ashamed  of  lliee  ! 

thee! that  dearest 

thee! 'twill  nev-er 


-         -         -        (•       <»      -9-    -^ 
^        ^        >        f 

far Let  eve-ning 

0    soon  -  er    far 

Friend On  whommy 

be My  hopes  of 


'_^_V_.»_.» E: 1— ^— ♦ ■• — 9 9- 


:!?:5=:?=' 


— s- 
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"JESUS,  AND  SHALL  IT  EVER  BE."  (Concluded.) 


Soprano  and  Tenor  Duet. 


22: 


r-^-*-9-\>vA 


''  ^ '/  > '/  >  r 

blush to  own  a     star; He  sheds  the  beams oflightdi- 

Leteveuing  blusli  to  own  a  star  ;  Heslieds  the  heams 

hopes ofheav'n depend! No,wlienI     blush, be  this  my 

heav'n areallin     thee AndwhenI    come thyfaceto 


^      fW      |\    J^ 

g-rt-fc-v'*-?*-*--^- — --i — -w—*-,*  I*  *  » — 5i K? :;s 


'/  1/  >  '/ 

vine O'er  this  poor,  bruised, sad  soul  of      mine 

of  light  ili -vine  O'er  this  poor,bruised,  eadsuiil  of  mine. 

shame.. That'I    no      more re-vere  his     name 

see, O  then, be     not ashamed  of    me 


-^- 


^^  y^l 


1 — |*_^_«_fe 1 — 5z_^_5::z7_JJ 


'/    '■/    '/ 


y — /— 1/ — /- 


No.  77. 


JESUS  CALLS  US: 


Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 


%^v%- 


1.  Je  -  sns   calls   us;    o'er  the  tu  -  mult  Of    our  life's  wild,  rest-less    sea, 

2.  Je  -  sus   calls    us    from  the  wor-ship   Of    tlie  vain  world's  golden  store; 

3.  In     our   joys  and     in    our  sor  -  rows.  Days  of    toil     antl  hours  of    ease, 

4.  Je  -  sus   calls   us!    By   thy  mer-cies,  Saviour,  may     we  hear  thy    call; 

J— J——? 


^^— * 


■^2-^-^—-^ 


i^zvzia: 


:r 


Day  by  day  his  sweet  voice soundeth.Say-ing,  "Christian,  fol- 
Fromeach  i  -  dol  that  would  keep  us,  Say-ing,  '"Christian,  love 
Still  he  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures,  '"Christian,  love  me  more  t 
Give  our  liearts   to     tliv     o  -  be-dience.Serve  and  love  thee    best 


ow 
me 
lan 
of 


me!" 

more!" 

these!" 

all! 


-a- 


-| h- 
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No.  78. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


MOTHER'S  BOY.* 

(DUET.) 

-1^ 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK 


-T- 


T 


^ — s>- 


1.  Like   the  sheep  that's  gone  a- stray,  You  have  wandered,   from  the  way, 

2.  Think   of    all     her    lov  -  ing  care;     Of      the   hal-lowed   eve-ning  pray'r, 

3.  Think  how  Je  -  sus     lin- gers  still.    Say  -  ing,  "who -so  -  ev    -    er    will," 

4.  Love     is    shin- ing,'clear  and  bright;  At     the  cross,  find    peace  and  light, 


--&-K- 


:^— fft- 


-tS>- 


-I — 


-t5>-  * 


-<9- 


.L.^__^ 


I 


f!:£±.4ziz=zt 


±=p 


Id: 


^2- 


II 

But  there's  hope  for    you  to-day.      Mothers  way- ward  boy. 

How    she  knelt     be  -  side  you  there,  Moth-er's  way- ward  boy. 

He    your  bun  -  gry     soul  will   fill.      Mother's  way- ward  boy. 

Streams  to  make  you    pure  and  white,  Moth-er's  way-  ward  boy. 


It: 


fe 


f 


Chokus. 


I 


-i-J-^- 


^ 


-^— si- 


:*=J: 


-^-T- 


-M: 


-TSt 


Come    to    Je  -  sus,    moth-er's  boy,      He    will  give  you      life     and 


i 


-<©'--. 


I        I 


42- 


-^- 


joy, 


Copyright,  1898,  by  Wm.  J.  Klrkpatriok. 

*  One  day  a  man  came  to  o>ir  floor  to  Bell  broomi?.  He  said  he  had  been  a  drinking  man,  and  had 
got  away  down.  One  Sunday  moining  he  strolled  into  the  Sunday  Breakfast  Servicp,  some  one  sang 
something  about  "  Mother"  and  lie  said  it  broke  his  heart.  He  got  into  the  Ke.'cue  Home  and  is  now 
trying  to  lead«a  christian  life.     I  wrote  this  as  I  thovight  over  his  story. — B.  E.  H. 
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No.  79. 


LEAD  AND  KEEP  ME. 


Harriet  E.  Jones. 


H.  A.  Henry. 


1.  Lov  -  ing  Saviour, lead  thou  me, Lest  I   wan-der  far  from 

2.  O       thouref-uge  of   my     soul, Hold  me    in   di-vinecon- 

3.  Sav- iour,  keep  me  day  by      day, All  a  -  long  my  pil-grim 

1.  Lov       -       -       iiig                     Sav-ioui-,  lead  thou  me ;    Lest  I 


i/    /    i/    /    I  ~9-  Lj^' 

thee I        am  safewhenin     thy  care,. 

trol ; What  -  so  -  ev  -  er  may  be  -  tide,. 

way; When     my  earth-ly  work  is  done. 


^rr 


wan-  der      far  from  thee, 
— «'i9-*- (5'- 


®Se5 


T 


-l_(2 _ ■£ 


safe  wheu  in  thy  care, 


:i=^ 


=t#^^=^-=F 


-iV- 


:i^: 


Chorus. 


1— ^-— '--sj^^-f-^- 

w ^ <» — J — (5^ 


i 


-m—^ 


Thou    wilt   keep  from   ev  -'ry  snare. 

Lead    and  keep  me     by     thy  side. 

Lead     me  home,  O     bless  -  ed  One. 

r.-i- — r ^ a. — -a •: 


Lead  me, 


Lead   nie,     0 

.^^  -*.'  ^*. 


ray  Sav    -    iour, 


lead  me,    Sav-iour,leadme  all  the      way, This  my 

never    let    me  stray,  all    thewav.         This 


-y— 1^- 


I^ 


-^- 


1 


^ — y — ! 


-^-b-fc IN- 


I 


J^!— fS-r-H- 


> ^ , , \- \Ji TS-, — I 

— ;i— J— S— "^.-zz-z-^ri*— .g.— '-^-^-*— '•^*— *— •— ^'^-^ — 


constant  pray' rshall  be, . 


-^ ;  i/  f 


my 

4^^^— — - 


constant  pray'r  shall  be, 

' — ' — m-^^z- 
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81 


Sav-  iour,  lead  me  home  to   thee. 

_q= — ^zz>? — / — '^ — ^ —  ^-      ^i 


No.  80. 


THE  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  There's  an  hourthat  comes  like  a  healing  balm,  When  evening  shades  are  falling, 

2.  'Tig      the  hour  ofpray'r  thatrene\vsourstrength,MakesChristiandutyclearer, 

3.  'Tis     thepray'rof  faith  that  dispels  our  clouds.  Gives  joy  beyond  expression, 

^.*-  -*-    n 


-it—^ 


^ 


I^EIvz* 


4=: 


P 


i^      ^  '/  I      1    J 

And  we   lay  our  cares  at  the  Saviour's  feet,  His  gift  of  grace  re  -  call  -  ing. 
'Tis  the  hour  of  pray' raud  its  pow'r  that  draws  Our  heav'nly  home  still  nearer. 
For   it    fills  our  hearts  and  it  crowns  our  lives,  \Vith  all  that' s  worth  possessing. 


Kefrain.  Slower. 


-^ — / — h^-' 


-J^-^- 


Lov-ing-ly    now,  fer-vent-ly  bow.  Welcome  this 

Lov  -  ing  -  ly    now,  fer-vent-ly  bow, 


m 


^_^__y^_^__.|___^_- 


I'^-^-l^z^ti:^     iy-^-g: 


:7=z7z=?: 


-/—/—/- 


^g^= 


^'^=^^*- 


hour    of   ho  -  ly  calm   so        sweet;         Lov-ing-ly   now, 

Bweet,  so  sweet ;  Lov  -  ing  -  ly   now. 


mr 


t^fc'f — ^ — i — ' 1 — ; — ' ' — 

'CJ/. J ] _y 1 — 

i/        ^      1/        y      I 


:^=^=^=g: 


-» — m — »- 


_^_^_ 


EL2 — ^^JZ!TL_*Ipg_« ^—•-liqZjj^   ^^5_^_s — «— • ^_|-^__l  I 


fer-vent-ly  bow,  Breathing  thepray'rof  faith  at  Je  -bus'  feet. 

fer-Tent-ly  bow, 


m^. 


_•_«- 


.«_^- 


ffi 


^^i-j — hj — r^ — ) H> — -J — b— -»--—•— !>- 


^-=Pg: 


-/—7^7 


,^_/_j?: 
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No.  81. 


I  COME  TO  THEE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


;!eE 


\Ym.  J.  KiRKPATEICK. 


^ \—\ — ! ^N — I ^-i—  -ai-T 1 ^ — I 1^^ — ■*! «-  .--ai — a — I 


1.  From  yonder  cross  what  beams  divine  Of  peace,and  hope,and  mercy  sliine, 

2.  Thy  kind,  in  -  vit  -  ing  voice  I  know;  Tliy  wounded  hands  new  life  bestow: 

3.  As    seeks  the  wea  -  ry   bird    its  nest    Wlien  sunset  lingers    in    the  west, 

4.  'Midst  pressing  care  and  dai  -  ly  need    Thy  o  -  ver  -  rul  -ing   love   I  read, 

5.  In      weakness  be    my   miglity  Tow'r,My  Ref-uge   in  temp-ta-tion's  hour; 


_!LZI_| L| y_^ 1 L| ^_^ 1 L 


:^=^: 


-I K 


-I — ^—\ — " 


•ed 


O,  be     eacli  bless 

Those  hands  will  nev  -  er 

So         now,    for  par  -  don, 

For      help,  thy  ' '  pres  -  ent 

My      briglit-est  Joy   when  blessings  show'r;  1 


prom  -  ise  mine; 

let      me   go; 

heal  -  ing,  rest, 

held,"  I  plead; 


I  come,  dear  Lord,  to 
I  come,  dear  Lord,  to 
I  come,  dear  Lord,  to 
I  come,  dear  Lord,  to 
come,  dear  Lord,  to 


I 
thee, 
thee, 
thee, 
thee. 
thee. 


:e=v=^: 


:t=^=^: 


+- 


Chorits 


—JS-^ ^-.-i r ■ 1— I 

^—^ — m • — -  S al 1 ' — — ^-.— I 


I      come     to  thee,     I       come    to   thee;  Thine  out-stretched  arms  I   see; 


:?:=|-^=7=V=f--^=| 


-• •■— M: 


:t:=l^--=t: 


■r-i m m- — *»^ — |-*'      I 


-V — V — r 


-j 1 \—.—\ IS-^- 


1/ 


1] 


I      come     to  thee,     I      come    to  tliee;  Dear  Lord,  who  died   for      me. 

-I — \-t 1 — 


i 


Copyright,  1889,  bj  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 
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No.  82.     'TIS  THE  BLESSED  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 


" went  into  the  temple  at  the  hour  of  prayer." — Acts  ili.  1. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


r|2ZoZ=^ ^1-4^      1^1 h~i 1^— J^ 


1.  'Tig  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  pray'r,  when  our  hearts  lowly   bend,  And  we 

2.  'Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  pray 'r,  when  the  Saviour  draws  near,  With  a 

3.  'Tis  the  bless- ed  hour  of  pray'r,  when  the  tempted  and  tried    To   the 

4.  At  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  pray'r,  trust-ing  him  we     be  -  lieve  That  the 


-i;  I      a: 


^=51: 


r^- 


gath-  er  to  Je  -  sus,  our  Sav-iour  and  Friend  ;  If  we  come  to  him 
ten- der  com-pas- sion  his  chil-dren  to  hear;  When  he  tells  us  we  may 
Saviour  who  loves  them  their  sor-row  con-  fide ;  With  a  sym  -  pa-thiz-ing 
bless-ing  we're  needing  we'll  sure  -  ly    re-ceive,    In     the  ful-nessof   this 


faith,  his  pro  -  tec-tion    to  share,  What  a  balm  for  thewea-ry 

cast  at    his  feet    ev  -  'ry  care,  What  a  balm  for  the  wea  -  ry 

heart  he    re-moves  ev  - 'ry  care;  What  a  balm  for  thewea-ry 

trust  we  shall  lose  ev  - 'ry  care;  What  a  balm  for  thewea-ry 


1/  V 

O  how 

O  how 

O  how 

0  how 


?_L 5? <* 


iT-i*- 


T'"^- 


^£=^: 


D.S. — What  a  balm  for    the  wea-  ry! 
Fine.  Chorus. 


0    how 
D.S. 


\  n-     -  r 

sweet  to     be    there!    Bless-ed  hour  of  prayer,  Blessed  hour    of    prayer; 

..k^t.^. ^_ !r_. ^._„^_i 


sweet  to      be    there ! 

Oop;rig^t,  1880,  bj  W.  H.  Doaae.    Used  b;  permission. 
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No.  83.         CLOSE  TO  THY  CROSS,  0  CHRIST. 


Rev.  JosEPHus  Anderson,  D.D. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


3:-|E3SEiEiE^ 


i^: 


=j — i — 1-1-   11    I  I 


« 


■m 


1.  Close,  close  to  thy  cross,  0  Christ!  My  guilt- y  soul  would  fly;      Thy 

2.  Close,  close  to  thy  cross,  0  Christ!  My  burdened  soul  would  go ;  There's 

3.  Close,  close  to  thy  cross,  0  Christ !  My  tempted  soul  would  stand ;  No 

4.  Close,  close  to  thy  cross,  0  Christ !  My  wea  -  ry  soul  would  rest ;      No 

'&    'Si  -— 

■g-g-  *    1^ — ^   .  I    — i ^ — S— r-i!2 — ^—JZ — m  ,  (g-« -(g    im 


:^=^— ^q-g — lezz^: 


-I f-«^ F"^ 

H— I -I — 


-iSi- 


I^Z! 


-f9-^'G — •— 


_J i^^H 1 i V 

-A — a^— H-» ^ m \ 


^-^- 


^  II  '^'^^ 

flow  -  ing   blood  can  wash  me  white  From  sins  of  crim  -  son  dye ! 

aweet   re-  lief      in      thy  warm  love  For  ev  -  'ry  grief     I      know! 
foe     can   harm, no    work  o'er-task,  While  un- der  thy  kind  hand! 

wrath,  no    fear,    no  shad-  ows  there  Dis  -  turb  my  qui   -  et     breast! 


k—i^ * 


^P^: 


:«zi^: 


-^- 


Ji2 fc=fe 


i^t 


Choetjs. 


=J=:^= 


•         i        1 

Close  to  thy  cross,   close  to  thy  cross,    Je-  sus,  my  Lord,  I      cling; 


f- 


I  cling, 


SiEfe^ 


^•-i^—JJ 


;;z^dz^:z=a^=^--zi=^i:?!5:^*=ij=i^: 


-•— «• — ^- 


Shel-  ter  me  there,     shel-  ter  me  there,  'Neath  thy  pro-tect-  ing  wing. 


0op7rigbt,  1897,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 
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No.  84. 


A  BLESSING  IN  PRAYER. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATSICK. 


-al— ai- — — *■ 


1.  There  is  rest,  sweet  rest,  at  the  Master's  feet,  There  is   fa  -  vor  now   at  the 

2.  Tliere  is  grace  to  help  in  our  time  of  need.  For  our  Friend  above   is    a 

3.  When  our  songs  are  glad  with  the  joy  of  life,When  our  hearts  are  sad  with  its 

4.  There  is  per-fect  peace  tho'  the  wild  waves  roll ;  There  are  gifts  of  love  for  the 


-(«-  -^- 


-!L3_^_^_|_I [ j y_y- 


-» — » — ^- 


t 1- 


:t=t=t:=t: 


:^->-> 


I 


>    1/ 


1/ 

me-r  -  cy    seat,   For   a  -  ton -ing  blood  has  been  sprinkled  there;  There  is 

Friend  in  -  deed,  We  may  cast   on    him     ev  -  'ry    grief  and  care ;  There  is 

ills    and  strife.  When  the  powers      of  sin  would  the  soul  ensnare.There  is 

seek- ing  soul,  Till  we  praise  the  Lord    in     his  home   so    fair;  There  is 

.,«.    -!«.  ^*-    _«.     -,«-     .10..     -ft-    ^«-     -I*-  _-^_  -I*- 


-\=-- 


-\/ 9^ 


:ff=^^^=^=^: 


■m- m- — » 1 1*-4 


Chorus. 


al  -  ways  a  blessing,    a  blessing  in  pray'r.  There's  a  blessing  in  pray'r,  in  be- 


:^z:^ 


>— y- 


f 


-I » — i- 


t=t: 


t=t=i: 


I'    I 


-?-v- 


-j j,^—^ 


:i 


-^ — j— iri— ^-- 


I! — .,»_4» — 2 ^— i 


cil=zqz=q: 


3^-5^ — r«l — -•!' ^ 


■5=3^ 


it^-w- 


lieving  pray'r ;  When  our  Saviour's  name  to  the  throne  we  bear,  Then  a  Father's 

.^-     H«-     H«. 


_(e.:!._^- 


:^3:fc 


t — t- 


-I — (— ^i 1»— 

,  -L^—      .^^ 1_^ ■—    ..       ■■       ■» 


'/         ^ 


1/  / 

love  will  re-ceive  us  there ;  There  is  al-ways   a  blessing,   a  blessing  in  pray'r. 


1,^  .!«..  J*.--(«.-|«-  />         , 

_ff_, — /— »'-'-i — ^i — I — ^— ^-L| — y— ?— /— F— t^-'-r-r-pH — -^' 


1887,  Copyright  of  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok.     (Jaed  by  permissioq. 

S6 


No.  85. 


HIDDEN  PEACE. 


John  S.  Buown. 


fclE^ 


J — 4 


L.  0.  Brown. 


z:|==^-V=qz==d=p^=^=-^==:J=|^==i^-=qvr4 

I— ' 1 1 ; as — '— * • • — •-- — •• — -^ — :^ 


1.  I       can -not  tell    tbee  whence  it  came,  This  peace  with-in  my  breast; 

2.  Be-neath  the  toil    and    care    of    life,     This   hid-  den  stream  flows  on; 

3.  I      can -not  tell     the     half    of   love,    Un-feigned,  supreme,  di- vine, 

4.  I      can -not  tell    thee    why  he  chose  To       suf  -    fer  and   to     die; 


^    > 


^n 


,^=:4-^= 


:^=Sg=:z^: 


-m- — I— « 


r 


i 


•-       -•-    -m-    -•-        ^  I 


-JN — IS- 


But  this  I  know,  there  fills  my  soul,  A  strange  and  tranquil  rest. 
My  wea-ry  soul  no  lon-ger  thirsts,  Nor  am  I  sad  and  lone. 
That  caused  my  dark-est,  in- most  self  With  beams  of  hope  to  shine. 
But       if       I     suf  -  fer     here  with  him,  I'll     reign   with  him  on   high. 

^  J^  --  js 

r-.-. » — 1— • » • ^ 1— • —»—^ » — |— ^— : '- — 3n S — r^ — I 


li^i^ 


1/     '/ 
Chorus. 


f- 


_j 1 1 K_ 


:^i 


-g!--  — 


There's   a      deep,       set  -  tied  peace      in     my      soul; 


_ — _ — « — « — . — ^_ 


in        my    soul ; 


I^P>-4- 


-h- 


-tSI-!.. 


_ — _ — « m 1_ 

■« 1« * 1 1 H 


There's  a    deep,     set  -  tied  peace     in      my     soul;  Tho'   the 

in    my    soul ; 

J — J-r-g- « — « — 1« ^ *-i-g'-^— ^-^ — J— «'•■ 

,, 1 • (ft — |ft — » ^ — i0 -_-_ 1 1_. 


roll,      He    a  -  bides,  Christ  a -bides. 


Oopjrlgbt,  1899,  by  L.  0.  Brown,  ludianapolla,  Ind.    Used  by  per. 
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No.  86. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Lemon. 


WHOSOEVER  WILL 

(May  be  used  as  Solo  or  Duet.) 


3^ N — I ^-— •i-v— — \ — • — ^-r-*— al — — 1-- 


W.  H.  DOANE. 

j. .  _^_— -I — I — 1_- 

-'-— i^^r-*— S — m— 
-«  •  "    -m- 


1.  Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say:   "'I     will  give  you  rest;     Wea- ry,heav-y 

2.  AVith  a  righteous  Phar  -  i  -  see,       Je  -  sus  sat  at    meat;     Ma-  ry  Mag-da- 

3.  Come  then  to  the  Gos  -  pel-feast,    Lame,andhaU,and  blind;  He    whoseeksthe 

4.  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will,  may  come;  Hear  the  Saviour  say:     Who-so-ev  -  er 


la  -   den.   In      me    you  shall  be  blest; 

le   -    ne     Knelt  weeping  at     his  feet; 

Sav  -  iour,  The  Sav  -  iour  lie  shall  find; 

com-eth,   I       will    not  cast    a    -  wav; 


Take  my  yoke  up  -   on  ^you, 
He  would  not  re  -  ject     her, 
Tho'  tliy  tongue  may  fal  -  ter 
While  the  door  is       o    -    pen 


And  no  longer  roam ;  ' '  Who-so-ev-er,Who-so-ev-er  will, may  freely  come. " 
Tho'  outcast,for-lorn,  "  Who-so-ev-er,Who-so-ev-er  will,may  freely  come." 
Andthylipsbe  dvimb,  "Who-so-ev-er,Wlio-so-ev-er  will,niay  freely  come." 
To  the  heav'nly  home,  "  Who  so-ev-er,  Who-.so-ev-er  will, may  freely  come." 


'ijt'^ — 1 — I 1 h' ^-5?-H — r-^ ' 1 — H "' 1 — 


il 


Copyright,  1899,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  per. 


WHOSOEVER  WILL.  (Concluded.) 


fe 


:iH=iq 


I      I 


._^^J_Al-J— - 


—2 1 ^-1 1^ — I iv— 1 Ti — ' 


Who-so-ev  -  er,  Who-so  -  ev  -  er    will, may  free-ly  come;  come. 

may  como ; 


fclzir 


— T+i 1 W-- 


t— r-r- 


No.  87.         COME  IN  TO  MY  HEART  TO-DAY. 


Joseph  Gkigg. 


Geo.  T.  Kirkpatrick. 


^       Iv       k.      -1v|- 


=§=1= 


--it — I— -I-; 'N — l-i 1 — — 1-; ^>- 


:=lv 


::iv=qvzzs: 


:qv 


1.  Be-hold    a   .stran'-ger  at     the  door!  He  gent-lv  knocks,hasknock'd before, 

2.  O    love-]y     at    -    ti-tude  I  he  stands  Witli  melting  heart  and  bleeding  hands; 

3.  But  will  he  prove     a  friend  in -deed?  He  will, the    ver  -    y  friend  you  need; 

4.  Else,  touched  with  gratitude  di- vine;   Turn  out  his     en    -    e-my  and  thine; 

5.  Ad-rait  him, ere      his  an  -  ger  burn;  His  feet,  de  -  part  -  ed,ne'er  re  -  turn! 


/     /      '/ 


:F^^i=l^=zisr£z^=zt:=| 


^-ii-T:^%i-l=i£2:i=3=  zrzz:gEiz:Sz:g=  z^z:i;=;i=i-  z-z?z 


Haswait-ed  long,  is  waiting  still;  You  treat  no  oth-er  friend  so  ill. 
O  matcli-lesskindnessi  and  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 
Tlie  Friend  of  sin-ners:  yes,  '  tis  he.  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Tliat  soul  de-stroy-ing  monster — Sin,  And  let  the  heav'nly  Stran-ger  in. 
Ad-mithim;or  the  hour's  at  hand.  You'll  at  his  door  re -ject- ed  stand. 
-•-•  -m-  -•■-'   -m-  -*-•  -»-   -m-  '        -^-  -•-  -•-      -•-  -»■-    ^      -i*-       (9 


:=^— ^iig::^^: 


r- 


Chorus.               iv                                    ». 

1 — [-- — — 1>« — ' 1 — i — 1—1 

-m^0t-4 

#^-^  l=s    '^'■-  s-i  =-2:r«-3H 

wt-.—a^     »      ,♦       ♦ 

' '  Come 

-•- 

in, "just  say     to    tlie   Sav-iour,  "Coi 

M 1- 1 i i \ -)-  "      "i      "-I 

1                   1    ^1 
me  in    to   mv     heart  to  -  day, 

_|ft_! m * (• _|ft H^=H 1 

~ h 1 y \ ^ 1^ W— 

-1 y — / — '^—^—  -f--~r — 1?~ 

-s- — 1^ — bi — 1 !> — 

-/— — / — / — 1 / — 

. .^ 

:==l^zF:]=qVz^zzi^z:qSz,z:q=q— J^ 


—I — —\, — ^N-  -'-5- — —i — 1^=  -Itj 
_i 1 1 1 — .^_i__i_^ — ^ij 

^ ^ — ^ — « — ^l_U^-i.^JJ 


Come    in,    and  fill    with  thy  pres- ence;  Come  in,    and  save  me,   I       pray." 

'zzii^z:^=«j=^=F:^±^| 


—  -• » »  — — • — *  — ^ H 

—  n y — ^ — » — / — hr~     I 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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-^- 


m 


No.  88. 


WE  ARE  SOWING  FAR  AND  NEAR. 


D.'-.  I.  L.  Mitchell. 
4^ 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


Sr-^ 


I— !-• « «- 


1.  We   are  sow  -  ing   far   and  near,   In     the  field  of  life  each  year,  And  we 

2.  We   are  sow -ing,  sow-ing  still,    With  a    read -y  hand  and  will,    Lit-tle 

3.  As     we   sow  then  let    us   pray,  Tho' some  full  be-side  the  way.   That  the 

■        >       >       >,  I  >     > 

8— ^ziz^ziizj— -y.=ZjE=:|zgizfe_^_A_^=z3^=^=q 


-^^^z 


--4h-^ — ^ 
— 3_^ — « 


iST-qiK: 


-ff — — iN — i> — (N — 1-5 — t 1 — « — 


know  the  harvest  time  is  com-ing  on;    Did  we  give  his  word  good  heed,  As  we 

knowing  what  the  harvest  has  in  store;  Ev-  'ry  seed  we  drop  will  grow,  We  must 

husbandman  will  gath-er    in  the  yield;  And  will  bless  the  fertile  soil.   As  with 

-__-♦-  -«-  -«-  -^-  -^    -«-  •   -«-  -«-    .     ^    -(•-    .     ^        h    ^ 

_j — I — 1-| 1 


1= 


-\ — ^- 


^_-^_^^ 


scattered  out  the  seed.     In    the   fur-rows  of  the  days  that  now  are  gone? 
reap  whate'er  we   sow,     In    the   fur- rows  of  the  days  that  lie  be  -  fore, 
will-ing  hands  we  toil      In    the   fur- rows  of  to-day,  in  life's  broad  field. 


Chorus. 


^ 


-* — * — m — » — » — »- 


I       U     '/ 


y__;^=^ 


r 


=lN=^V 


J55=:1t 


^ 1 1 — —-^- 


Sow         -        -        ing, 
Sow  -  ing,     we     are     sow  -  ing, 
-«-    -^.    -^.    S.- 


we     go,       Ev  -  'ry  word  and 


^ 


-(S-. 


-^- 


m 


-^ 


-^- 


-al 1- 

-S ±i«- 


-A- 


.=]t 


--N- 


—I ^— f*^- 


* — 15- — ^^s? * — *-|; 

ac  -  tion,  Ev  -  'ry  thought  will   grow;  Though  with -in   our  hearts     our 

m. » m. ,_^' . «_-• «_ 


Copjright,  1894,  by  Wm.  J.  Klrkpatriok. 


90 


p-f^-r 


WE  ARE  SOWING  FAR  AND  NEAR.  (Concluded.) 


-is- 


H:»___i_ ^:» [ 


if^- 


:i=:W=:^: 


~^-\-^—^--jS'^:^s^:^, 


-« — ^ — *l- 

-*-       -^BT       -i»- 


^1*=--^ 


se-crets  we  may  keep,  What-so-e'er  we're  sowing,  We  shall   al   -so    reap. 


i] 


:t: 


>i--!E=te: 


:t==t--fc: 


•I 1- M» ■  J 


No.  89. 


A.  C.  W. 


V       V       ■  I 

COME  UNTO  ME. 

Mrs.  Agnes  C.  Woolston. 


Gently. 


'---!-. 


^ — I r-=| \—, — i-l K— I— ^ (-1  — ' — «— a! — I — at — +--\ — ^. — 1-| 


^1; 


1/  1/1/ 

1.  O   come,  weary  heart,  to  thy  Snvionr  to-night,  He  pleadeth,0  come  unto  me; 

2.  Thy  bur-den  he  bids  thee  lay  low  at  his  feet,   Thy  burden  of  sorrow  and  sin; 

3.  He's  calling  you  gently,  then  why  do  you  wait?  He' s  pleaded  so  often  in  vain ; 

-•-•-•-• •-r-»— •^— •— • •-!-» — *— ♦ 

-I ; 1_ — I 1 ^— I 1 1 — < \ 1— * — 1 1 


1^      !>   i>   !v   i>   !>     [7     !>    I>    !>    I        l>  I    —I 


■/    '/    '/   '/   '/ 


1/     '/    I'    >    1      1/ 


at-ii: 


^=i= 


•— •— «— •-L*--!-^ ■ 


His  met-cy  and  favor  why  do  you  slight?  He's  calling  now,  brother, for  thee. 
He  knoweth  thy  woe,  thy  coming  he' 11  greet,  Aad  welcome  his  wand'  ring  one  in. 
He's  standing  just  now  outside  thy  gate;    He  calls  thee  again  and  a  -  gain. 


-+j — ^ — It — I 1 — I-I3 — ^ — (3 — 13 — ^ — Vj 'm-r 


Chorus. 


1^=5: 


z:^-^- 


:«=«!: 


_  —I — -m — •— r* *-  r-^—i '■ 

w-w—^—Jl: —  -«.— ^-♦"tj^ — *^*37(* 

Come,  come,    come  un- to   me,      Wea-ry  and  sore    op  -  prest; 

Come  un  -  to    me, 


q_9_ 


Come,  come,    come,  come,  And     T      will   give  you     rest. 

Come  un  -  to    me,  come   un  -  to    me, 

1.1.1,1  /     /     /     I        '^ 


■1/     '/    '/ 
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No„  90. 


THE  WATCHFUL  EYE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Mrs.  J.  G.  Wilson. 
V 


-■»-  -tS>- 

1.  Tliere's  an  Eye  that's  watching  o'er    me, 

2.  There's  a  Hand  whose  gentle  pres  -  sure 

3.  There's  a  Heart  for  sinners  bro  -  ken, 


^1 


In  theshadow, in  the  light; 

Tells  me  that'ray  Friend  is  near; 

in  that  broken  heart  I  hide; 


1 — — 1-+*— 1^— 1-#^  — 


-^-J^-^N- 


-^m^- 


-w~mi- 


TSr-' 


Ev  - 'ry  step  that  lies  be -fore       me,     Plann'd  by  his  all-perfect  siglit. 
He   will  liallow  grief  and  pleas  -  are,         He  will  save  me  from  all  fear. 
Since  his  word  hath  comfort  spok-  en.        Since   lie  drew  me  to  his  side. 

j..__,n"u_Jl     ^ 


tia- 


^=^■^$7-^- 


S.—\ -« S— i±« S • — '-ii— 1-:^ ' 


Up     the  sun-ny  hills  of  glad  -   ness,  Thro'    the   val-ley, lone  and  dim; 

Sure  -  ly  will  his  hand  uphold        me,  Wound- ed, bleeding,  once  for  me; 

O,  with  love  that  heart  is  beat   -  ing,  FiJ I'd  with  ten-derness  di  -  vine; 

.0..0..M.  .0.  .0-  .0.0.0.0-^. 


->.- 


-•-•-•-7- 


-?—•—?- 


Well        I  know, in  joy  and    sad  -  ness, 

Safe  -    ly  will  his  anus  en  -  fold       me, 

Grace     and  truth  in  iiim  are  meet  -  ing, 

r 


All  mypathsshalllead  to  him. 

Till      I  reach  the  crystal  sea. 

I      am  his,  and  he  is    mine. 


•->— • 0r-0-\-0 0 ^ 1 

rrrfrt-rr'T— r— r — ^ — 


1 


-IN- 


JV3 


=]S 


m—» *-•- 


^ 


There's  an  Eye  that's  watching  o'er     me.     There's  a  Friend  who  plans  my  way; 


There'sanEyethat'sever  watching,  There'saFiieudwlioplausiiiyway, 

everwatchiugo'erme,  "  aFriendwhoplansmyway; 


-/-/-/ 


:pB:ie:^:^:to:te: 


'  /  /  /  /  /  I 
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-I — /- 


THE  WATCHFUL  EYE.  (Concluded.) 


_        ^  ^  '^        \    y  '/  \ 

T' ward  theshininggoal before         me       He  will  lead  me  day  by  day 

T' ward  tlie  goal  before  me,  t' ward  tlieshiuinggoalbefore  me  day  by  day. 


No.  91. 


LORD,  I'M  COMING  HOME. 


(MAY  BE  USED  AS  SOLO  AND  CHORUS.) 
W.  J.  K.  Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 

With  great  feeling. 

^l7-k-7^ i~J ^^H -\-|— :-i : r-^ > -^-!-.-^ 


m^ 


way     from  God,  Now  I'm  coming  home; 

pre  -  ciou.s years.  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

stray  -  ing.  Lord,  Now  I'm  coming  home; 

heart    is    sore,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 


1.  I've  wan-der  d  far 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed   ma  -  ny 

3.  I'm  tired    of    sin      and 

4.  My  soul      ia  sick,    my 


[2=^— pEzih^: 


I       I 


:*-p.-viz 


-ing 
>      I 


i 


—m — I — ^— ^— • 1—- — •- 


=jS: 


-^v-^- 


FlNE. 


S^=;E^i3illl 


The   paths   of    sin      too     long  I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I       now     re- pent   with  bit    -  ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

I'll    trust    thy  love,    be-  lieve  thy  word,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

My  strength  renew,    ray    hope  re-  store,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 


■V^r 


— Lr-'-l —y- 


D.S. — O  -  pen  wide  thine  arms 

CHORUS. 


of  love,     Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 


b-ti 1- 1 1 — 


L?J2Z=. 


Com 


-9-p w- 


home, 
-A — ^ — 


D.S. 


com-  ing     hom?,    Nev  -   er      more      to       roam; 


:N 


^^iiiiil 


5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

Copyright  of  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 


-V 


6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood  I  know, 
Now  I'm  corning  home; 
O  wash  me  whiter  than  tlie  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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No.  92.      IF  THE  SAVIOUR  JOURNEY  WITH  ME. 


D.  B.  PURINTON. 

Gentli/ 


(DUET  AND  CHORUS.)  W.  H.  DoANE. 


S— r- — ^ ■ ^ • ^ — = ^—7 ^       ^— ^ — T — ^ ^ ' — ^ ■ 


1.  If    the   Sav  -  iour  journey  with  me,      If    he     be      my  constant  stay, 

2.  If    the   Sav  -  iour  journey  with  me.      If    he     be    my  faithful  Friend, 

3.  If   the   Sav  -  iour  journey  with  me.      If    he    keep   me  at     his    side. 


— — — p.i_#- 


-0 — #-- — 0-~—0 — 1-#— ^— • — ■0-~—0 — 1-«> — , 

t:=r=t=t-E:=:t:=t=t:3i=3 

l>  I  l>  "^  I  l>  1^  1^7  ' 


:"=fij= 


If  his  presence  guide  and  keep  me, Thro'  the  dark  as  tliro'  the  day ;   1  will 

If  be    nev  -  er  cease  to   love  me,  Love  and  keep  me  to  the  end!      I  will 

If  he  shield  me  from  the  dangers  That  a-long  my  pat  h  mav  hide;  I  will 

-0-~-0^,~r 1 1 


n=^ 


:^" 


-s'— y- 


-W: 


-j 0-' »-5— #— |-*---ka • ^— 1-<9 0-^-0- 


fear  no  harm, dread  no  fierce  alarm;  He  for  me  the  path  of  peace  is  seeking, 
seek  his  face,  I  will  plead  his  grace,Trust  my  life  to  bitn  who  ever  liv  -  eth, 
nev-er  stray  from  the  perfect  way,  Till  at  last  I  stand  within  the  por  -  tal 


9^ 


-0~ — 0—0- 

:t=: 


-»— •-rf-t 


-#  — 


^±?:|2.|=ji:vz:*z|izz:^^: 


— -»-^-w — 0- 


-0    0-i—0—0 — 0 — 0.^-0   u — 0 — 

:tt=b^:v=B=^=(»-jir£igEEp4=d 


And  the  voice  of  love  is   speaking.  While  he  safe-ly  guards  me  all  the  way. 
Give  ray  all  to  him  who   giv-eth  Love  di-vine,  that  naught  caae'er  transcend. 
Of  the  dwelling-place  im-mor-tal,  Where  the  blest  of  God  shall  e'er  a-bide. 


-y— y— t 


,s__^,'L, 


^ 


1_^ ^ — ^ _i ^-- m — ♦- — _H--i-»— ^—  ■ 

If    the    Sav-iour  jour  ney  with  me,     If    his  guid-ing  hand  he   give  me, 


1 — z-»— F »-R* — ; H 1 — 7—';zr-' \\ ' 1 ' — rl 
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IF  THE  SAVIOUR.  (Concluded.) 


\  rit. 


If    his  lov  -  ing  heart  receive  me,    I    will  love  and  trust  him  all  the  way 


ter 


No.  93. 


■/ — ^— /- 


y] 


"MIZPAH." 


"  Mizpali  ; 
E.  E.  Hewitt. 


The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  when  we  are  absent  one  from  another." 
Gen.  xxxi :  49.  ^y^    j    KiRKPATKICK. 

N- 


1.  Let   us    ask  the  precious  Sav  -  iour 

2.  Know  we  not  what  changes  wait    us, 

3.  In     his   ten-cler  hands  en-trust  -  ing 

4.  Meet  a -gain, no  more  to    sev   -   er, 

"*-^.i-  -  *-'  ■'- 


To    go  with  us  while  we  part. 
But  we  know  our  mighty  Guide, 
Ev  -  'ry  link  in  love's  bright  chain; 
In  the  "beau-ti-  ful  be  -  yond," 


-C^ ^ 


^.^_^_n^ — ^ — I      .   iy— r-^ y^ r*      • — 2 — 


m 


For  his  presence  in  life's  jour  -  ney  Peace  and  com-fort  will  im-part. 
Safe  are  we  in  his  dear  keep  -  ing,  Hap  -  py  when  he  walks  beside. 
'Tis  a  bless-ed  hope  that  whis  -  pers,  Sure  -  ly  we  shall  meet  a  -  gain. 
Where  the  love  of  our  Ee-deem-  er     Is        the  strongest,sweetest  bond. 


S! 


-(2- 


-^—PL—W-- 


J^-J^-J/1 


m^ 


CnoEus. 


.N^J. 


Long  our  hallowed  prayer  will  lin  -  ger,    Ming-ling  with  sweet  mel  -  o  -  dy; 


.&/ fZ- 


1/      1/      /      /      y 


-) hi hi — — t; r^ W—*-G> — J 


/  /  / 

Poco  ritard.  ' 


/       i> 


^-|^J ^^:L^>^_^' . 1 IV-vj--, „ 


/  ■      -if-  -»-   i     1  '  -^ 

Beour  parting  watch-word,  "Mizpah,"  MaytheLord  keep  watch  over  you  and  me. 


Copyright,  1830,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  Qg 
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m—» 


No.  94. 


THE  VOICE  OF  THE  SAVIOUR. 


Mrs.  Mary  B.  "Wing ate. 


(SOLO.) 


Wm.  J.  KiKKPATBICK. 


luoaeraw.   v        V      V       N  P 


1.  The    voice   of  the  Sav-iour  is     call-ing,     call-ing,   As    far  -  ther  and 

2.  The  wounds  of  the  Sav-iour  are  pleading,  pleading,   And  clearer  and 

3.  The  hands   of  the  Sav-iour  are  beck' ning,  beck' ning,  As  near-er   and 

4.  The    love     of  the  Sav-iour  is  boundless,  boundless.  In     bil- lows  and 


far  -  ther  I      wan  -  der     a -stray;  In        ac  -  cents  of    love      it       is 

clear-er  is     shin  -  ing  the  light;  It      shows  me  the    nail  prints  all 

near-er  I     press      to   his  side;  Up  -  on      his  sure  word     I      am 

bil  -  lows  it  breaks    on  the  shore;  The  depths  of    his    mer  -  cy     are 


3^^: 


,—l-<»r- 1 1 1 ;» «— l-*-i « « •-^J 


fali-ing,  "O  turn  thee,  O  turn  thee,  no  Ion  -  ger  de  -  lay." 
bleeding,  Dear  Sav-iour,  I'm  com-ing,  I'm  com -ing  to-night, 
reck' ning,  reck' ning.  Dear  Saviour,  I'm  cora-ing,  for  me  thou  hast  died, 
soundless,  soundless,  Dear  Sav-iour,  I'm  com-ing,  the  strug-gle    is    o'er. 


=^:^=¥=*= 


^=|e: 


;»z=t 


Call       -       ing,  he's  calling  to-day, 

Calling,  he's  call-ing, 


Call      -      ing  for    me;. 
Calling  for  me,  call-ing  for  me  ; 


is-^-^-V 


Call     -     ing,  "  No  longer  delay ;  "  DearSaviour,rm  coming  to  thee 

Calling,  lie's  calling,  I'm    com-ing  to  thee. 
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No.  95. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WONDERFUL  BIBLE. 


-4 — A- 


Adam  Geibel. 

I     I 


1.  AVon-der-fnl  Bi  -  ble,    Book  of  all     a   -   ges,  Gift   of  our  Fa  -  ther, 

2.  Won  -  der  -  fill  Bi  -  ble,  beau  -  ti  -  ful   sto  -  ry,   Sto  -  ry    of   Je  -  sus, 

3.  Won -der -ful  Bi  -  ble!  none  ev-er    per-  ish   Heeding  its  coun  -  sels, 

4.  Won -der- ful  Bi  -  ble,   bless  -  ed  pos-ses- sion,  Let     us    up-hold      it, 

II  .  .  .  .   -<^  -♦-       1^  ^    .    ^ 


L_i 1 1 l-lff-H '- 

• — • — ^  i^  »  •* 

sent  from  a  -  bove, 
Saviour  of  men; 
led  by  its  light; 
home  and  a  -  broad: 


^^ 


f^ 


Life  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  beams  from  its  pa  -  ges, 
Dy  -  ing  for  sin  -  ners,  pleading  in  glo  -  ry, 
Ev  - 'ry  sweet  promise,  O  let  us  cher  -  ish, 
Ser-vants   of    Je   -  sus,    this  be  our    mis  -  sion, 


w 


>     V    I 


:^=1e: 


Chorus. 


-^-^^-J^p. 


-Mz 


:\-M 


Jtz^zhwtt-Jzm^z 


-j(^-S-t^5- 


M:^K 


^\zMz=i^^ 


Peace  beyond  meas-ure,    mer  -  cy  and     love. 
Hear   it  with  glad- ness,   tell    it      a    -  gain. 
Till   heaven's  morn-ing    end  earthly      night. 
Send    to  the  need  -  y,     ti  -  dings  from  God. 


Won-der-ful     Bi  -  ble, 

>  >  ^  I. 

-■m-  -m-  -m-    -W-  •  -♦-  • 


:::J=:::fci|v=:J^ 


m- |-H 1 — 


-^—i — 2B-: — -^ — -^ — :^' 


S-gi— »- 


tP- 


-»—'—m—W—\ — 


rr-iy— V— ■ 


t 


Book  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Telling  of  mer  -  cy,  breathing  of   love;   Won-der-ful 


-l*--ei»— •- 


jv     I       t       K 


'  '  ly       IV 


-»i-:7« 


1/   y 


-aj: 


Bi  -  ble,  God' srevel-a- tion,  Showing  hischildren,  mansions  a  -  bove. 


-'y—^—'y 


-1-^ ^ ^— ^— <»-p^-r— ^ ._ — ^ — ^ 

H-o-5— •---•^»— •^-^— — P-s — I 1 P^ 

-U+ 1 1 1 1 U 1 ^-W » hy- 

— '— ^ 1 M >V -^ 1     I  I 1  I ^- 


•P— P-r*---» 
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No.  96. 


WONDERFUL  SAVIOUR. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


-i^-i^-- M 


qv 


CT       ^    '„g ^1 ^_1 « 


=j I      I 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 


^ '/ 


n^z: 


1 .  Won-der-ful  Sav  -  ionr,    bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er,       Ev  -  er     in   glo  -  ry, 

2.  Sing  of    his  great-ness,       in    -  fi-nite  greatness,      Sing  of    his  good-ness 

3.  He     is    our   ref  -  uge,      he      is  our   safe-guard,     Peace  to  the  youthful 


y    1/ 


dwelling  a-  bove;        Yet  in  hismer-cy       tender-ly  smiling,     O  -  ver  the 
day     aft-er    day;  Guarding  from  e-vil,shieldingfrom  danger,  Leading  us 

kind-ly   he    brings;     Sweet  is  the  promise     he  will  protect  us,       He  will  de  - 


*5i:^=^: 


V-i2= 


->< — / 


Choku-s. 


■-X 


'^^- 


qvi 


,v 


I     I 


|=a^iTzi^:z:l=at*: 


chil-dren  bending  in  love, 
on  -  ward,  cheering  the  way. 
fend  us        un  -  der  his  wings. 


We  will  a-dore  him,  gatlier  and  praise  him, 


:1^:1t 


::^v 


-J^-Jv 


-J---4 


Voic-es     in     con-  cert    joy-fnl-ly     blend; 


^   > 


—I * »-v — 


t- 


■ — v-^v — ^— 


His   be     the  king -dom. 


:^=t: 


power  and  glo  -  ry,     Now  and  for-ev -er,  world  without  end;         His  be   the 


i± — ^_*i_i^ — PR--!— I — 7-- — I — «Ti — I 1 — I — I — I— 1»-.— t^-T+y — 1/ — ^ — 


r--r- 
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WONDERFUL  SAVIOUR.  (Concluded.) 

kingdom,     power,and  glo  -  ry,     Now  and  for-ev  -  er,  world  without  end. 


1 J\    \    |\ ]_ 1^    |\         I 


No.  97. 

Anna  C.  Storey. 


WITH  YOU  ALWAY. 


=qv 


— -— =i^=:]z=q==qv:qVr-_^=z:=i^fc::N 


=^v 


'/  >  1/ 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 

4- 


4- — i— «i~|-*i' ^— -i— «— 1--^ — • — ^^— ^— 1-^'.   ^1    M  -^S: 


1.  "With  you  al-way,"  what  a   piom-ise    Je  -  sua     left    his  peo-ple     here; 

2.  "Withj'ou  al-way, "  O,   the   corn-fort    Loving  words  like  these  im-part ; 

3.  Have  we  tri  -  als?  have  we   sor-rows?  Go   to      him    by  faith  a  -  lone, 

4.  "With  you  al-way,"  he  who  said    it      Whispers  now  with  voice  di-vine; 


« — S — i-S «i — <» — ♦ — L.* — « — m — ♦_-i-^.i_^ — ^ — ;^ — uzq — I 


Can  our  firmness  ev  -  er  fal  -  ter,  W^hen  so  kind  a  friend  is  near? 
In  our  sad-nessbreatiiing  glad-ness,  Lift-ing  up  the  brok-en  heart. 
Take  the  prom-ise,  "with  you  al-way,"  Plead  it  there  be-fore  his  throne. 
Thro'  the  darlc-est  clouds  that  gath  -  er,  Joy  will  break  and  light  will  siiine. 


^E=|e— ^=^: 


:^=^: 


;te=^: 


.;r__jr_z=^ 


m 


Chorus. 


•• •• L-^ « ^ — j^ 1 


-N-^ 


::j—<^z 


^-^    4-- 


r—j IS-  ^ i — , — — . 

l-i— « 1 i—l^S. 1 

\— — —H ' 1 1 1 


g! 


Trusting      ev  -  er,  doubting    nev  -  er,     Let  our  prayer  to   him  as  -  cend; 


m 


^4 


I — I — I — 


:5i^=i: 


1^= 


Strength  re-ceiv  -  ing,  still  be  -  liev  -  ing,  He  will  guide  us     to   the    end. 

-^-      -•-     -♦-     -i«-  'y^      -^-  -«-     -•■-. 


B 
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FOR  YOU  AND  FOR  ME. 


Will  L.  Thompsom, 


W.  L.  T. 

Very  slow,  p 


1.  Softly  and  tender-ly     Je-sus  iscall-ing,    Calling  for  you  and  for  me, 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting, the  moments  arepassing,Passing  from  you  and  from  me . 

4.  0  for  the  wonderful  love  he  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me ; 


wi 


tzzSz^^z^Ei^ 


V— y- 


H 1/— I j-l*— -I*-! 


'•  1/ 


See  on  the  portals  he's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
"Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  his  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,  death  beds  are  coming,  Coming  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho'  we  have  sinned  he  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Pardon  for  you  and  for  me. 


#^=t=t 


:»=^: 


:p=«: 


.pn^. 


:^=Se: 


// 


m  Chorus. 


z^-zut 


._N- 


•7     '^  1/ 
Come  home, 

Come  home. 


i-^-^ 


-— — ••■ 


i=^ 


cres. 

— iS- 


^^^. 


3»~ P*-- 


-^ 


come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  home,. 

come  home. 


.^.  -^    .^ 


SS 


'^ZXZMZL^L 


-S— ?«- 


-^--M- 


^—W- 


:^=U: 


i«-rH* * 


'^ — :K- JT 


B_g_<gzn-.^_,e-'  9  ,.^_^  -^  'J.J — " 


Ear-nest-ly,ten-der-ly    Je-sus  iscall-ing,   Calling,  O  sin-ner, come  home! 


&s 


:it:^: 


y— V— /- 


3e: 
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No.  99. 


JESUS  SAVES! 


"  Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved."— Acts  xvi.  31. 


Peiscilla  J.  Owens. 


Wm  .  J.  KlEKPATBICaC. 


1.  We    have  heard  the   joy  -  ful  sound :  Je  -  sus  saves !  Je  -  sus  saves ! 

2.  Waft    it      on        the  roll  -  ing  tide :  Je  -  sus  saves !  Je  -  sus  saves  I 

3.  Sing     a  -  bove     the  bat  -  tie  strife,  Je  -  sus  saves !  Je  -  sus   saves .' 

4.  Give  the  winds      a  might  -  v    voice  :  Je  -  sus  saves !  Je  -  sus  saves  ! 


-fZ- 


H^-Jt 


— '~i r^l 

♦-= — «i— |— .4 

-H h- j 


IZ^ 


^ 

^ 


-* 


3S= 


wr    it 


.    -W-  '     ^ 


Spread  the     ti  -  dings  all       a  -  round : 
Tell     to      sin  -  ners  far     and  wide: 
By     his  death    and  end  -  less    life : 
Let     the     na  -  tions  now     re  -  joice  : 


-*— -* 


m 


Je  -  sus  saves !  Je 
Je -  sus  saves !  Je 
Je  -  sus  saves !  Je 


sus  saves! 
sus  saves! 
sus  saves! 


Je  -  sas  saves  1  Je  -  sus  saves ! 


;*3 
-A 


m 


rjTzrt: 


r 


Bear  the  news     to    ev  -  'ry    land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves ; 

Sing,  ye      is  -  lands  of    the     sea,      Ech  -  o     back,  ye     o  -  cean  oaves ; 

Sing    it     soft  -  ly  thro'  the  gloom,  When  the  heart  for  mer  -  cy  craves; 

Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and    free,    High  -  est    hills  and  deep- est  caves; 


-I*  •  •   1^—m- 


^E^z=K=:^:i=tE: 


-<Z^ 


IjffZEZI&Z 


-^- 


^ ^ 


?      / 


i-A— ^ 


-J^-H^. 


-m — ■*- 


:^ 


=lv 


i 


-»~ — »- 


On-ward  ! — 'tis     our  Lord's  command :  Je  -  sus  saves !  Je  -  sus  saves ! 

Earth  sliall  keep     her    ju  -    hi  -  lee:  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Sing*    in      tri  -  umph  o'er   the  tomb,  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

This    our    song       of    vie  -  to  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  saves !  Je  -  sus  saves ! 


-y — y— 


-I ^)/.- 


Copjright,  1882,  bj  John  J.  Hood.     Used  b;  permission. 
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No.  100. 


IS  IT  THERE? 


Fanny  J.  Ceosbt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATEICK. 

-J jv-^- 


1.  In        the  book  which  thou  art  keeping,  In   thy  book   of   life    so     fair, 

2.  Light  -  er   far    the   dai- ly    tri  -  als     That  my  wea- ry  heart  must  bear, 

3.  Tho'       I     oft  have  failed  in  du  -  ty.    Yet  my  faith  still  clings  to   thee; 

4.  Let      me  hear  thy  lov-ingSpir-it      Soft-ly  whis-per,  "All  is     well;" 

5.  When  from  earth  my  thot's  are  roaming  To  theheav'nly  mansions   fair, 


rT 


y -1- 


■y.'-g-*-lg. l«- 


■^A-^ 


-&- 


>  1/   I     '/  > 


-  ♦—^ — « • •-•-iS 


_^-J — i, (- 


Tell   me,   O      my  Sav-iour,  tell    me.  Is      my  name    re- cord- ed  there? 
Light-er   far     my   toil  and    la  -  bor,  If       I  knew    my  name  was  there. 
When  thou  makest    up   thy  jew  -  els,   AVi  11  ray  name  re- member' d  be? 
That  my  name  in    light  is    shin  -  ing,  Where  I  soon  with  thee  shall  dwell. 
Let    me   feel    the  sweet  as  -  sur-ance  That  my  hum- ble  name  is    there. 


Choetjs. 


-i^- 


laza: 


\  ^ 


=a|: 


r 


1-3.      Is     it   there?         Is     it  there?         In  thy  Book             of  Life  so  fair? 

4  &  5.  Yes, 'tis  there?      Yes, '  tis  there  ?         In  thy  Book             of  Life  so  fair? 

Is    it  there?  Is    it  there?  lu  thy  Book 

N     J                       \       N     J                       S       ^        I  1 


Si 


-•■-•—» — •• — -- 
^ — I — ' ^- 

v-y-! — S- 


«^-«— ^ — = — • 


v-y- 


'/  '/  >  '     '^         W  V 

Tell  me,  O  my  i^aviour,  tell  me,  Is    my  name        re-cord-  ed  there  ? 

I       believe,         O  bless-ed   Sav-iour,  That  my  name      is  writ-ten  there  ? 

Tell  me,  O  my  Is  my  name  ' 

-_^  jL  J. .        ^  --L    ^^  J 

>  1^  1^  /     ^     ^     ^     ^ 
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No.  101.     LET  JESUS  COME  INTO  YOUR  HEART. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  yoursin,Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

2.  If  'tis  for  pur  -  i-ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

3.  If  there's  atempest  your  voice  cannot  still,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

4.  If  friendSjOnce  trusted,  have  proven  untrue,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

5.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,  Let  Je-suscome  in-to  your  heart; 

fct2:^-4=!::=t=t=c=^=tf^=t=t:=tz=p= 


-^_-X_A-^V 


m 


— 1-, — I — \-, — I— "i— *i-h" 

If  you  de-sire  a  new  life  to  be-gin.  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let  Je-suscome  in-to  your  heart. 
If  there's  a  void  this  world  never  can  fill.  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Find  what  a  Friend  he  will  be  unto  you.  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
If  you  would  enter  the  mansions  of  rest.  Let   Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 

:t:=:^i±3i=it=t:=t=t=Eh*-;f.z*z:r=^4:=Efer~ 


V    V    V 


r^ 


1/  /  ^• 


I — — i ^S— ^ ^-j — — 1-^ 1 1 — — i bI -I '— . — 


Just    now,  your  doublings  give  o'er;  Just    now,    re  -  ject  him    no  more; 
5th V.  Just     now,    my   doubtings  are   o'er;   Just    now,    re-ject-ing    no  more; 

-X 


kfc^zp=i^z=fz=Ec=^ 

r      V  '/ 


- — 1-*— ^ — — ^ -m — \-m • m s — t" 


r^'- 


rB£F-53E3E 


Just  now, throw  o  -  pen  the  door;  Let   Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your   heart. 
Just  now,     I       o -pen  the  door;  And  Je  -  sus  comes  in  -  to     my    heart. 


-^•.—^ •— !-♦ •- 


*  »     . 


/ 
Si' 
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No.  102. 


PATIENTLY  PLEADING. 


James  Rowe, 


(DUET.) 

jV 


Wm.  J.  KiBKPATRICK. 


P-   -^. 


1.  Je- sus   is   pleading,    Pa -tient- ly  plead-iiig,  Sweetly  and  ten  -  der-ly, 

2.  Moments  are  speeding,  Still  he      is  plead-ing;  Much  he  has  suf-fered  thy 

3.  Je- sus   is   pleading,    Ten-der-ly  plead-ing;  Sin  -  ner,  no   Ion  -  ger  re  - 


-0 0- 


-^-^ 


|=S={: 


1 w—r—\ m V — I w w 1 

Hz:=!i=Pi3^T-=(i=:zH=,P=r---=g 

J=g=Q:3=g=-_| [Zhr-I — t=d 


^-^-^:^- 


A—^A- 


sin  -ner,  with  thee;        He  will  receive  thee,  Comfort,  relieve  thee,Seek  him  this 
soul    to  redeem;  Sore-ly    to  need  him,  Sure- ly  to  heed  him, Hasten  at 

sist  that  sweet  voice;   Gladly  he'll  meet  thee,  Lovingly  greet  thee;  Trust  him  com- 


^&- 


^M=^ 


:p=|t 


-S— S— 1 •-•-1 • — • — I 

nz±z=E^tzt:zE*=t=tJ 


:S*tJ^-^ 


;fe; 


Chorits. 


i^ 


:i=g=iz=fc* 


^ 


mo  -  ment,  sal  -  va  -  tion    is     free.    \ 

once     to  the  soul-cleansing  stream.  >-Gonot   a  -  way.  Seek  him  to-day. 

plete  -  ly,   be   saved  and  re  -  joice.  j 

.1 j ^ 4 —     .^.  .^.     4 


--ft — '. 1 h- 


-P— 


±:=t: 


-J=t=t:z:t=l: 


:[=: 


-i^-«- 


It 


I 


M — 1 ^^-1-i-J ^— M — I — , — ^-T I — , — ,■ 

— ■ »l  .        I— -i 1 1 — *l      , ,^ — • — ^-V-, — 1-— -^ — \-. ' — -H-al '-r 


^ 


For    he     is     wait-  ing  thy     Sav-iour  to       be;     Nev-er-more  grieve  him, 

I.    ^  I    I.    ^  I        ,  I.  ^  I    1    I.. 


4+ 


— 1 — :3V-z^-|     I    -* 1 — \ 

-♦_! « •-J-H^ ♦-i — C^. 


II 

Come  and   re-ceivehim;     Free- ly     he     of  -  fers  a        par- don   for  thee. 
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No.  103. 


THE  SCARLET  THREAD. 


'Thou  Shalt  bind  tliis  line  of  scarlet  thread  in  the  window  *  *  *  And  thou  shalt  bring  thy  father, 
and  thy  motlier,  and  thy  brethren,  and  all  thy  father's  household  homo  unto  thee." — JosH.  'i:  18. 
Mrs  F   A   Breck.  (MAY  BE  USED  AS  SOLO.)    Dr.  FiUNK  A.Robertson. 


-* — w — -g 

a — <r- 


1.  A      won- der-ful,  wonder- ful  goa- pel  With-in  the  blest  Bible  is       told, 

2.  Pro-claim  the  good  news  of  sal-  va-  tion,  Of    Je  -  sus  our  Saviourand  King, 

3.  With  gladness  re-peat  the  old   sto  -  ry    Of    Je  -  sus  wherev-er  you   go, 

:f-_--^=*i:s=:«: 


A         gos  -  pel  of  love  and  of  mer  -  cy,  More  precious  than  silver  or     gold; 

Who  came  to  the  world  to    re-deem  us,  Unspeak-  a  -  ble  glo-ries   to     bring; 

'Tis  fraught  with  a  ra  -  di  -  ant  glo  -  ry,  That  brightens  the  pathway  of  woe; 


^    / 


'Tis  need- ed  in  time  of  temp-ta- tion,  'Tis  needed  in  sor-row  and  sin, 
Let  sin- nersbe  told  of  his  kingdom,  In- vite  them  to  en- ter  there-in; 
O      haste  with  the  wonderful    ti-dings  Of    all  that  your  Saviour  hath  been; 

— «_^^-i_<^_^ — I m — ^_,_«_A «_^^.i_^_^ — ^ — ^ — ff-r' — r^T 

+J-^» — 1 \-m—-\»^—» — Is 1 i 1 » 1 ^-*-5— 1»— »■ » ^*-l»-|-i— ==:;t 1 

fjt-l^ »■— H ^ '• " • !»--< ;— ' » H J/ 1 ' 1 |_-J-f— --r-— I 

■^9 r--fy— ^— y \J—^- W-:f^-^»-^-\-y^^—y \^ y-y-| 1 


'Tis  the  scarlet  thread  bound  in  the  window,  Where  the  dear  ones  may  all  gather  m. 
2-3. — Keep  the  scarlet  thread  bound  in  the  window.  Till  the  dear  ones  are  all  gather'd  in. 

y     y   \/    /    /  "^  I  .    ' 

Is  the  scarlet  thread  bound  in  the  win-dow.  Are  the  precious  ones  all  gather'd  in? 


Are  thepreciousonesallgatheredin?  All  gathered  in -to  the     fold? 

All  gathered  in  ? 


lZ_y y-h^ 


•  -f^ — •■ — 1 ~^ — O    I 

«►---!••— l»—^—l ' « 


^  /  / 
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No.  104. 


GIVE  ME  THY  HEART. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Annie  F.  Bodene. 


jfcll^ 


&=^=^l 


■-^-^ 


-K-=S^w- 


-*P-»I; 


::^ 


:^=1^ 


— I ^ — I- 


/  -■•-   -<»-  -•-  I. 

1.  "Give  me  tliy  heart,"  says  the  Father    a-bove,     No  gift  so   pre-cious  to 

2.  "Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Saviour  of  men,     Call-ing  in   mer  -  cy     a  - 

3.  " Give  me  thy  heart, "  says  the  Spirit     di-vine,  "All  that  tliou  hast,  to  my 

-»•-     -♦-  -^-  -I*-   -^  2*-    -^- 


V   t*    t^    t^      /    \r 


.^iijfiES 


:3S= 


^— S — ' 


m — 5= 


— ^_ 

him 
gain 
keep  - ing    re  - 


-*— - 


:^s- 


:irt: 


=iz==]^ 


\ 


as 
and 


love,  Soft  -  ly  he  whis-pera  wher  -  ev  -  er  thou  art, 
gain;  "Turn  now  from  sin,  and  from  e  -  vil  de-part, 
sign.;    Grace  more    a-  bound-  ing     is  mine    to      im  -  part, 


Chorus. 


4- 


S— 2 — • — ♦— I— ^ «i «— '- — i «1 aH — 1-; — •-* e-c: 1 


-  -  1,-.   .   .  I 

"Grate- ful-ly   trust    me,    and  give  me    thy  heart." 
Have      I    not  died    for   thee?give  me    thy  heart."  "Give  me    thy  heart, 
Make   full  sur  -  ten  -  der   and  give  me    thy  heart." 

-•-•-*.--♦-    ^   ^  >  jv   IV  '^   I      f^   ^    ^  ) 

-^ — ^ — -^\^ i-v — ^ M-1 — 


Is     ^.    \ 


r- 


z5§ 


Slit- 


jtqvziis 


hV 


1-^1^=^-1 


Give  me  thy  heart,"  Hear  the  soft  whisper,  wherev-er  thou  art;  From  this  dark 

— :«. — ^_,H,«. — m. — ^— J?^.*  I  ^ — ^ — (*- 


?— y— -y 


i< — h 


^: 


-N-A 


-I-/— y— y=l 


:i^iz^ 


-a^— «^ 


EatEizii 


:Js=iV 


-= — -m — «- 


i 


1/     y  ,  '/     _ 

world,  he  would  draw  thee  apart,  Speaking  so  ten  -  derly,  "Give  me  thy  heart." 


;r--^t?*-f^: 


~I^=y- 


-1 1 1 -I -!•  -  - 


:t= 


-t?- 
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No.  105. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


NONE  LIKE  HIM. 

"  That  in  all  tbiiigH  ho  iiiigUt  liave  the  pre-emiueuce." 
(SOLO  OR  DUET.) 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATICK. 


9h-r> H — ' 1 — I — 'rJ-^-^-^-^—^-i — ' l^-i — ■ — ^ — i^-H— IS — I 1^ — i — 1—1 

=^-siS=S=S  g  5d=i:i:i=5±g=g=g;J«diS±S=i±S=SzS:«:Sd 

1.  When  looking;  o'erlife'sstory  Thestain  of  sin  we    see,     And  when  from  in-ward 

2.  So       many  kinds  of  sor-row, So    ma-ny  ills    a- bound, So     ma- ny  burdened 

3.  Then  onward  with  our  Je-sus  The  journey  we'll  pursue,  And  prove  his  tender 


1— U 1— I 


■J$— t^- 


;tz:^ 


:d2=:j=:=!=]s|: 


]^:^--N- 


__,-^ H — ] \—^ — -jtKJ^J  ^    F^ J    i*---^-e^- — ^ -I IS- 

••-!— ^ — 1  I  al -^ ^ '•-  -— ' i — I*-  -* ^■•— ;•--! — *-!-♦— —« « — 


fet-tersAVe' re  longing  to    be      free,   We'll  go     at  once  to     Je  -  sus,    Al 
spir-its  And  ach-ing  hearts  are  found;  But  when  our  ways  are  sad-den'd,  And 
mer-cy,  His  friendship  sweet  and  true;  And  when  we  sing  in    glo  -  ry     A- 


rlg:iz=:a--=z^ 


--?- 


-K ^ |-H-#-t 

-</ 1 « J 


i=d==i4 


i^-A- 


— g-« H — l^-- i-ar — i 1 — i-at-«-  -S-j— I* — g — «— »i-T '^— i-I 


thoughour  faith  l)e  dim,  His  precious  grace  will  save  us, There'snone  like  him, 
tears  tlieeyeso'er-hrim,  We'll  comfort  tind  in  Je  -  sus,  There'snone  like  Iiim, 
mongthesea  -  a  -  phini,We'll  tell  the  list' ning  an  -  gels, There' 8 none  like  him, 


His  precious  grace  will  save  us.  There's  none  like  him. 

We'll  comfort  find  in     Je-sus, There's  none  like  him.  \  0  what  a  friend  for  sin-ners, 

We'  11  tell  the  list'ning angels, There' s  none  like  him. 


Idz: 


^^ 


-^-y-^- 


t=^*=l«=| 


:!?=: 


A 


:i^=:i: 


Almighty  to  re  -deemlOwhata  friend  is  Je-sus,  There'snone  like  himi 

^^-»9»-     ^Tm  -' —    -' ' ^         —    'I —  «     m  m  . 


:te=te=^3ei  i^ntem: 


-y-h- 


-bzztsnz 
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No.  106.       CHRIST  RECEIVETH  SINFUL  MEN. 


AiT.  from  Neumaster. 


F.  E.  Belden. 


T4r— H -M — F— !-r— « 1 i\ S  T— 5 — hS-T— S — *-T— ai— ^ — i — I 

^L_«(,-i._2_l_^_5 — « «-j — _j>_l__, m-i — • — '   ^     — « •-J — S — \-si ■ 


1.  Sing    it      o'er    and  o'er      a  -  gain,     Glorious   mes-sage,  clear  and  plain; 

2.  "Seek  and  find,"  and '■look  and  live;"  Grace  is     free!  pro-claim    to     all 

3.  Years   of     sin     con  -  demn  us    not.     Pure  be-  fore   the   law     we  stand; 

4.  He     will  take     the   sin-  ful  -  est,     Make  the  scar  -  let  white  and  pure; 

5.  In       thy   right-eous  robe    to   shine,    Lord,  I     come,  and  rest    for-giv'n; 


-4_-i:^: 


?= 


^1    y 


rT\ 


P^=^E^.^^^ii 


:=hV 


:i:^a?: 


-1^- 


:^v 


-^^-^4 


:5-v-^- 
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'Tis      to  -    day     the  same  as     then,  Christ  re  ■ 
Who   the   heav'n-]y    path  way  leave,  All     who 
Je  -    sus'    blood   re- moves  each  spot.   Sat   -    is  ■ 
Come,  and    he      will  give  you   rest;  Trust  his 
Self       is      lost       in     love   di  -  vine.  Death  in 


ceiv  -  eth    sin  -  ful 
lin  -  ger,  all    who 
fies      its    full    de  - 
word,  for  -  ev  -  er 
life,     and  earth  in 


men. 

fall. 

mand. 

sure. 

heav'n, 


^=^^f 


=K=I^- 


-Mr- 


+^ 


Chokus.    ' 


-»■— — »■ — - 


:?±=i 


'A — 


.11^*: 


_S « — « 


-^^- 


q=^ 


— —» — 1^ — 

■m — -m-^ — I 


Won-der-ful     word, O     sweet  re  -  f rain! Christ  re - 

Won-der-ful  word,        0     sweet      and    glad     re  -  fraiii  ! 


m 


i 


g+fc 


---8- 


^~|g~|*'  * 


=i=^: 


y   </   '/ 


I  I  -^     1^        ^ — N    ^      i-" 

1 — — — ^ — 1-, — 1.-=— =r??r==^_|-_ ^^ — ii^^^ 

|^==-===^H  _l — ^_  *_[___    ^, — _ ^ IS-^— «-|-5<— •- 

- — ^-i 9—^ — \-» — ^\-^^- *^7-^— *1 — ^H-:^— 


.   '/I   '/ . 

ceives sin  -  ful     men, Message  of   mer      -         -      cy, 

Christ    re-celves  0  pralso  his  name  !  Message  of  mer  -  cy, 


.       I          .                11'/ 
clear  and      plain, —  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth     sin-  ful     men 

cjpar     and   pure    and     plain,  praise  bi.s_  name! 


rs-^    -^. 


1^=5: 
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No.  107. 


GOD  IS  OVER  ALL. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
3Ioderaio. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


-J^t^-4r ^v 1^: ^v :S -(^ — 

i^.  -^—^~^i\   Jt;^  ^=^- 

-1 

537: i — ^--5 « m «l •-i- 

i7                  -^.     -^-    -^-      -^- 

1.  When     the  dark' ninoj   twi  -  1 

2.  When        I    have  been  sore  - 

3.  When  death's  blighting  shad  - 

4.  Day          by   day  I've  learned 

^,  b  4-  ^  :   ^    s     ^  _..^.^._ 

ight  gatli  -  ers  o  -  ver  all  the 
ly     test  -  ed      by      some  heav  -  y 

o\v  comes  and  creeps  in  -  to  the 
to   love  him,  learned  to  know   his 

-«-6* «       ^__^ —  — y_JN. 

— <Si 

1 

—<9 

lea, 
trial, 
fold, 
voice, 

-^— 

'^^-b-^^^^^— ?— ?-— 

V / / L/ / / /— 

— 1 

— 1 

:qs=::is= 


:^±=^g--S 


When     the  night   has  drawn    her 
If  I      find      in  -  stead      of 

And         my    love  -  ly,     pre  -  cious 
Learned  a  -  mid  life's   hard  -  est 


cur  -  tains      o   -    ver  land    and     sea; 

ros  -  es,   thorns    and  self  -de  -  nial; 
darl  -  ing       si  -    lent  lies     and    cold; 

lea  -  sons     al  -  ways  to       re  -  joice: 

0L « r— *— * « * * ffi- 


v     y    ^    </ 

Then  my  faith  seems  mounting  upward  as  the  shadows  fall.  While  a  sweet  voice 
Then     I   steal    a- way    in     se-  cret   on  his  name  to  call,  Then    a-gain    I 
Then   in    my  great  des-o  -  la  -  tion,    I     be-fore  him  fall.   Still     I  hear  hope 
And     I'll  find  when  I've  de-part-ed  from  this  earthly  ball,  Still  with-in  yon 
-»--'  -«■-  -m-   -<»-  ,_  ' -»■' 

-m-  -w--  -(5?-       -»-'  -♦-    ^    -I — 


D.S. — All  the  storms  that  sweep  around  me  never  need  appall,   AVhile  I  hear  love's 
^        1^  FiJJE.      Chorus. 

fk^^-Y) — ■« 1 — ■• ^M — i-r— 1^ — I ^-^ 1 — \\~ — :i———» 

mYE_t? — « — « — « 1 — —•-■J — (V-« — ^ — -H — W — •m-~—m     ■. 


gent  -  ly  whispers,  "God 
hear  faith  Avhisper,  "God 
sweet-  ly  whis-per,  "God 
ra  -  diant  heav-en,  "God 


r 

o  -  ver  all." 
o  -  ver  all." 
o  -  ver  all." 
o  -  ver  all." 


God  is     o  -  ver   all, 


±1^!2: 


12=^1=^: 


:*=^=t=:g=||=te:zi:te=p=z*i=ie=g: 


gen-  tie  whisper,  "God  is      o 


ver  all. 


^zitz^e 


_iK._^_ 


'/     V     /     V 
God  is   o  -  ver  all. 


-s;=:-v=q>:i:jv 


-N-^** 


B.S. 


—I— ^S — '-MW— «---<»— «—*l— — ' ■ i— •— ■•- 

4^-- — 01 — «-*<^ — -m'-i—-^ — -m — a» — \—^-i — * — » 1 


_L^_y_ 
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\ 
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No.  108. 


SEEK  YE  FIRST  THE  KINGDOM. 


(SOLO  OR  DUET.) 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 


1.  Seek  ye  first  the  king-dom;  Not  the  things  of     eartli,       Price-less  are  the 

2.  Seek  ye  first  the  kingdom;  Ev  -  er- last-ing      love  Woosyouto    the 

3.  Seek  ye  first  the  king-dom;  Seek  the  "Gift  of    God;"      'Tis   the  Saviour's 


ifTT 


5S2 


1 


-*-#- 


-f^^^ 


■^^=ir 


treasures     Of      imrnor-tal     worth.      liike     a   flit-ting  shad-ow,    Time  will 
blessings     From  tlie  land  a  -   bove.        Par  -  don  and  re-new  -  al,    Righteous- 
of  -  fer,    Purchased  by  his   blood.     Seek    ye  first  his  glo  -  ry;   Be       it 


~-'i—*—i—.~\—M 


0- 

3=n: 


t^ 


■0-r-0 3 ^ 1 S— M^-i-^-' 


r^ 


pass    a  -  way, 
ness  and   peace, 
life's  sweet  aim, 


i>But   the  heav'nly  rich  -  es     Change  not,  nor  decay. 
Grace  for  ev-'ry      tri    -    al,    Joys  that  nev-er     cease. 
Him  to  serve  and  hon  -  or,    Trust-ing  in  his     name. 


Chorus. 


t^-rXi 


4— ^N. 


-w-^- 


I___l_ 


-A !- 


^-^-ii — * — «-|-«-T-a|-T|-al ^— « — -aPl ^^— 1^ ' ^^V — • -^ 

— I-S^n— 1-^ ,-!-«-?-  -^ — « 1 — «_  _^-i..^-^.  _^ ^S-m — ^ 


3-^-^1' 


'-=\- 


Seek  ye  first  the  kingdom; '  Tis  the  JSIaster's  voice;        In    his  precious  promise 


BlE^^St^: 


— 1 H /— I — ii 


-!•■ — •— la-*fl — H — 
-; , 1 M — >-i 


i^   I 


^ 


-1^ 


:«— il: 


.4—4^- 


Ev  -er -more  I'e  -  joice.  "All  things  else,"  his  word  is  true,  "Shall  beadded 


*— I y i i^~r'^~:^"^" 


-'-I h 
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:|=: 


SEEK  YE  FIRST  THE  KINGDOM.  (Concluded.) 


^S_4--,-J_^ 


S=?: 


un  -  to  you,"  In     his  pre-cious  prom  -  ise       Ev-er-raoi-e  re  -  joice. 


No.  109. 


LOVE  ErVERLASTING. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


.^l^.-A- 1 « ^^^     ^- 1 1 (Si.±.__^ 


-i^__*_|»-. 
-*-- ^-t-- 


I  -si-    --^  ^~ 

1.  Love,tliat  o    -  pens  heav'n  to  me,      At     my  Sav-iour" s  cross   I     see; 

2.  I         will    tell  it     to      his  praise,  He      is  with    me  "all  thedays;" 

3.  Ho  -   ly     S[)ir  -  it,    by     thy  pow'r    Keep  me  trust-ing    ev  -  'ry  hour, 

4.  In        his    iin  -  age  may      I   grow.    In      liis  foot-prints  on  -  ward  go, 


!rt2=:ftz^=^: 


:nig=S: 


-■(&-• 


-t9 

-«' — 


-f2- 


:^: 


-T>-H 1- 1 1 — <9~- 

.-••-T-sH — -< « — <5i-:- 

% 'S-^t& — • — 


^^_^_, 


i&:3=t= 


Roy  -  al     mer  -  cy     he    be-stows  Where  the  precious  fount-ain  flows. 

On        his    might- y     arm   I    lean.  Thro' life's  ev  -  er  -  changing  scene. 

Come  within         me,  and    a -bide,  Gift      of    Je  -  sus    glo  -    ri  -  hed. 

Till      the   shad-owH  all   are  past,  Till     themorn-ing    breaks  at    last. 

*_,2 ^-.^^ — *-4=" — ^' '-^-Xr — *-^  •Li-  •'_!«- 


:^=t:: 


^-H*-^: 


:^=N: 


±: 


Chori's. 


» — i 1* — , — — 


-9--^-^ — >sri 


-I©- 


-«!  — 


i^: 


— g-T- 
■/-l  i  I  I  'I  ^-*- 

Love, love, Love  that   o  -  pens  heav'n  to     mel 

Love,       such    love  I      won   -  droug  love  I 

^  7—  -^- 


t*rt?: 


-iS)-. 

V? 


-«5'- 


?:b=± 


:5_(2: 


:t: 


-S-JL- 


i^zii^— p?      W- 


-Hi 1 


ir=N: 


iVr^Ji 


v-r- 


—Si- 


*■— 1 ^—, L-iS' ^ 1 , \-/9 S .^ •^^^^ — •*-» — fO—.-*^ 


Love, 

Love,     such  love  ! 


love, 

bleed  -  iiig    love  ! 


Ev 


er  -  last  -  ing,  full     and  free! 


-^1 


h- 


^-~^-. 


C^-s 


\ 


I^> 


•'-*- 


I — ! ^-+,^ — r~i — H 
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No.  110. 


WHO  WILL  FOLLOW  JESUS? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


=1^=1^=:^-=j^. 


-1S»-H- 


=^=3^ 

:^^: 


3S 


Wm.   J.  KiKKPATRICK. 

asi— «- 


— N — ^-J^ — ^^-^ U 

— I  .       iN — i-j— asi— ♦ i — I 

— I 1 \ ' i ■•^ 


! 

1.  AVho  will  fol-low  Je  -  BUS,  Standing  for  the  right,  Holding  up   hisban-ner 

2.  Who  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus    In    life' s  bus  -  y  ways,   Working  for  the  Mas-ter 

3.  Who  will  follow  Je  -  sus  ?  When  the  tempter  charms.  Fleeing,  then,  for  safety 

4.  AVho  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus    In      his  work  of  love?  Leading  oth- ers  to  him, 

-  — *C3— T— ?— ;,.— 5— I — ^— I r^—\ — 


In      the thick-est  fight?  List'ningfor   his  or  -  ders,   Kead-y     to      o-bey, 
Giv- ing  him  the  praise?  Earn-est   in     his  vine-yard,  Hon- or- ing  his  laws, 
To     the  Saviour's  arms;  Trusting  in     hismer-cy.    Trusting  in   hispow'r, 
Lift-ingpray'rs  a-bove?  Gour-age,  faithful  serv  -  ant ;  In      his  word  we  see, 

-     -^ ^_t_^ — ^-i_^ — ^ ^ — P_^ ^- 

-I 1— i — t ^P-- 


fe- 


?==r± 


-« — -ad-. ^ 1 * 


-| f— — 1 1 1  I — t — T^l^ — 1 — ;— I \— — 


Chorits. 


I=afci^ 


t 


—%-—jt 


Who  will  fol-  low  J  e  -  sus,  Serv-ing  him   to  -  day  ?  Who  will  fol-low  Je-  sus  ? 
Faith-ful  to    his  coun-sel.  Watchful  for  his  cause? 
Seek-ing  fresh  re-new- als    Of    his  grace  each  hour. 
On     our  side  for- ev  -  er    Will  this  Sav-iour  be. 

ES^:  -----  - 


_^zi=^zz5?^ 


1^-^: 


-i — '— > — ?— / — v—\ 


Who  will  make  reply,  "I  am  on  the  Lord's  side,  Master,  hereami?"  Whowillfollow 


fez^ 


T--ZX 


V — V—^ — ¥- 


:tE.-rkz^rj;*i^ 


1/    !^  '/'l^  \      I 


t:=t:-r-^r=g=Fb=^4==t= 


/TV 

.4 


IL  N      !^     ^      IV     ,  ,      J 


]/     ^    V     ^    '  ']/    ■  '    i 

Je-sus?  Who  will  make  reply,  "I  am  on  the  Lord's  side.  Master,  hereami? 
*.a         .      V    \     ^    I 


5E--i:»: 
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]/     ^    /     / 


1 


No.  111. 


JESUS  IS  MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


r  "  l~  ^-1—^ — I 1 — 


— m-:iM: 


11^/ 

1.  When  the  tempests  rage  and  the  storms  beat  high  There  is  ref-uge  near  and    a 

2.  Not  a  cloud  so  dark  butliisloveshinesthro', Not  a  shade  so  d^en' hut    hU 

Q      -M^j.     „     * ] f.,ll.,  u.,i  il,  ,  Q..„: 1 A    -11-  ,,          ,    -."-F    ""i'_    "i- 


_    __     — ,_   ,,,.., ..„,w — .^^.w.u.v'  j^.vyiy    I*    onrttac  oLf    uccU    Out      ills 

3.  Not  a   teardrop  falls  but  the  Saviour  knows,  And  his  great  heart  throbs  with  our 

4.  Nev-er   yet    in  vain  has    a     sin-ner  cried, Never    yet    in   vain  was  the 


r— r— r- 


:^ 


il2=;z:S=:St=J:v=g^b-=ir*=:*=i:i=»iEr 


X—X 


shel-ter  nigh;  He  who  calm' d  the  winds  and  the  roll-ing  wave  Is  Je  -  ho 
face  we  view;  For  his  arm  is  strong  and  his  heart  is  kind,  All  who  in 
bit-  ter  woes;  For  heknovv80urileshandourfee-bleframe,Ev-ery  pan- 
blood  applied;Who-so-ev  ■"  ■      '■       '      '■         """" 


l^iE 


vah 
him 
we 


er  will  may  in  him   be  blest,  Who-so  -  ev  -  er 

-*-  'f:^  ^'~  -^-fi  -^  -^  ^'  -•-    f~  -^ 


Choeits. 

tS- 


'm^^^^m^^ 


still  and  is  strong  to  save 
ti-ust  shall  a  8av  -  lour  find, 
feel,  he  has  known  the  same, 
will  find  a    per  -  feet  rest. 


Mighty    to  save  and  strong  to  de-liv-er, 
Mighty        to  save  and    strong  to    de  -  liv  -  er,  Je-sus 


Might-y 


to  save  and 


y      to   save. 
yeB,         niight-y 


-I ,* • 1* 1*—;*—^       « ^ « 0g_ 


1/     y     1/ 
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No.  112. 


01  TO  BE  LIKE  THEE. 


T.  0.  Chisholm. 

Wm.  J.  KiRKPATBICK. 

nii 

•• 

1     '     N  ^ 

^   1 

W'^tr^ 

z=M^ 

i^_j   j;  ^ 

-4^ u 

— 1 — ^ — 

1 |V (^ 

1 \ P — ah- 

^       !■ 

g>— ^ ^N 

=g=l= 

— ■• — ^— 

-'^Pf^ 

U-^ 

y 

3 

1/       3 

1.  O! 

to    be 

like  tbee,  bless-  ed 

Re-deem 

-  er,  This    is     my   con-stant 

2.  0! 

to    be 

liketbee,  full    of 

com-  pas- 

sion,  Lov-  ing,  for  -  giv  -  in^^;, 

3.  01 

to    be 

like  thee,  low  -  ly 

m    spir 

-  it,     Ho  -  ly    and  harm-less, 

4.  0! 

to    be 

like  thee,     Lord,  I 

am   com- 

ing.  Now  to      re-ceive  tb'  a  - 

5.  0! 

to    be 

like  thee,    while  i 

am  plead- 

ing,  Pour  out  thy    Spir  -  it. 

M 

\w^-t- 

3    -m- 

-^    -^ 

3        -^- 

^    - 

i^ 

-ff^^ 

1^/— 

L, P — 1/     > 

_l? — ;?_ 

i^       1- 

-F — H — K^— r-- 
-1 y — ¥ — ^— 

JL — j? 

"i-   -1 

m 


I* 

]/        3 

long-  ing    and  prayer ;  Glad-ly  I'll  for  -  feit  all     of  earth's  treasures, 

ten-der    and  kind,    ITelp-ing  the  help- less,  cheer-ing  the' faint -ing, 

pa-tJent  and  brave;  Meek-ly  en-  dur  -  ing  cru  -  el  re- proach  -  es, 

noint-ing     di  -  vine,      All  that    I  am    and  have    I  am    bring-  ing, 

fill    with  thy   love,    Make  me     a  tern  -  pie  meet  for  thy  dwell-  ing, 

3                   _                   s  I*-  -^  ,.3 


-»- 


^=1 

» 1 


-\sf- 


Chorus. 


q§^ 


:|^ 


iS:;^ 


Je- 

Seek- 
Will- 
Lord 
Fit 


sus,  thy    per  -  feet    like-ness  to  wear.       01    to     be     like 

ing  the  wand-'ring    sin  -  ner    to  find, 

ing   to      suf  -  fer,     oth  -  ers    to  save, 

from  this  mo  -  men t    all  shall  be  thine. 

me    for     life     and   heav-  en     a  -  bove. 


thee, 


H         ^  3 

to    be  like  thee,  Blessed  Ee-deem-er,    pure  as  thou  art;  Come 

^■l*.   -fff-    j«-     -I*.  3  -t».     .».  3        '  „         -f*- 


3 

in  thy 


? 


-a!> — fi^- 


jg    - 1»' 


4=1= 


/- 


y    y 


-J^-N 


Bit. 


W 


F=g=^ 


-^■ 


?EEE 


& 


!^  V 


-\rr 


-«s!- 


i 


&±: 


~^^~^ 


sweetness,  come  in  thy  full  -  ness ;  Stamp  thine  own  image  deep  on  my  heari 

-I b hj 'rjT- 


:7=r- 


z^ 


-y— t 


S3E£^ 
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No.  113. 


HE  THAT  WINNETH  SOULS. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  M.  Harris. 


1.  Bless  -  ed     is      the    serv-ice     of      our   Lord   and    King,   Pre  -  cious 

2.  In        tlie    qui  -  et     liome-life,  sliow-ing  love's  bright  ray,     More  and 

3.  Out       up  -  on     the    high-way.    go  -  ing  forth  with  prayer.  For     the 

4.  Sow      be-  side    all     wa  -  ters,    sow  tlie     j;,os  -  pel  seed,        Here    a 
■» — ♦ — •■— — ^"^— ^ — * — •— r^ ^ «■ — i----ii~^ 

I 1 1 ^ 1 ^ » -|«t W— 


^m=^-- 


t- 


are       the  jew  -  els     we   may  help      to     bring;  Down  the  pass  -  ing 

more  like  Je  -  sus,     liv  -  ing  ev  -  'ry      day.  We      may  guide  a 

lost      and  stray-ing,  seek  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  -  where.  Close    be  -  side   the 

word     in  sea-  son;  there   a  lov  -   ing     deed;  Sin-    ners     to     the 


ag     -  es  words  of    coun  -  sel   ring.  He   that  winneth  souls  is  wise, 

dear    one   to    the  heav'nward  way,  He   that  winneth  souls  i^  wise. 

Shepherd,  we    his    joy  may  share.  He   that  winneth  souls  is  wise. 

Sav-  iour    be  ,    it     ours     to  lead,  He  that  winneth  souls  is  wise. 


\ 1 1 — tT /— 


-»5- 


1 


\  S  \  \  I 

^, 1>— ! \ 1- 


He  that  winneth  souls  is  wise; In  the  home  beyond  the  skies, 

He        that    wiuneih,  winneth  souls  is  wise,     In        the    home     be  -  yond,  beyond  the  skies, 

1^    ^    ^    fe    I. .  .  ^ 


I     I     '^ 

:b:&: 


-h- 


>  1^  '•  1^  ■ 


^-"i: 


-^^ 


-» — -^ — ;g- 


ril.  ad  lib.  '\ 


There's  a  crown  of  glory,  oh,  the  wondrous  prize!  He  that  winneth  souls  is  wise. 


1^   y   / 

Coiiyright,  1904,  by  J.  M.  Harris.     Used  by  per. 
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No.  114.        LET  ME  LEAN  HARDER  ON  THEE. 


(MAY   BE  SUNG  AS  SOLO  ANIJ  CHORUS.) 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  KirkpA'TRICK. 

Moderaio. 

A- 


-« — y — I — ^ — «- 


1.  Veiled  is    the    fu-ture  be  -  fore     me;  Life's  checkered  pathway  I  climb, 

2.  Earth'.sdearest  ties  must  be  bro  -  ken,  Time's  sweetest  ro-ses  de  -  cay; 

3.  Sometime,  I' 11  come  to     a    val  -  ley,  Where  a  grim  shadow   is    thrown; 

J 1 = — ._ ^^g>---S> — 


1 


-<&- 


I    1  I  ^^  [ — I 


veal  -  ing 


God      in    his  goodness  re 

Words  of  farewell  must  be  spok  -  en, 

Ko       human  friend  can  go  with    me. 


_       _        _         _  -<5>-'-<9- 

On  -  ly  one  step  at    a        time. 
Evening  will  fol-low  the      day. 
Leave  me.O  Lord.not  a    -  lone! 


^ — « — ^— — I — ^ — ^—\-z^^-r^- 


-5 


Will  the  to-mor-row  be  cloud-  ed? 
Still, waves  of  joy  roll  a-round  me, 
Till  that  bright,  beautiful  morn  -ing, 

-4 


te=r=t=tii=i=ii 


Will    it  bring  sunshine  to     me? 
Swelling  from  love's  boundless  sea, 
When  all  the  darkness  shall  flee, 

-i—J — 1   '_    ^    *-ri3^^- 


i_i_i — i — I — I — , — 


Let  me  lean  harder,  dear  Sav  -  lour, 
While  I  lean  liarder,  dear  Sav  -  iour. 
Let    me  lean  harder, dear  Sav  -  iour, 


PS 


Let  me  lean  hard-er  on  thee. 
While  I  lean  harder  on  thee. 
Let  me  lean  hard-er  on     thee. 


t:tL-tz.-zt=»: 


Chorus.  Much  faster. 


:fci: 


^-U' 


_  h«-  - «-  •-« — 1 — l-l — ^ 


Let  me  lean  harder  on   thee, Let  me  lean  harder  on  thee, Thro' 

Harder  on  tlipe,  liard  -  er  on  thee, 


?^^,?=t: 


If! 


Copyright,  1898,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkp&trick. 
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LET  ME  LEAN  HARDER  ON  THEE.  (Concluded.) 

\t:^-=jr.j::^_=^i^t-\~ ^' '-^- -^-^ "^ 


,«»-JL_^ ^^^-1 I— 


1 


storm  and  thro'  sunsliine,  dear  Saviour,  Let  nie  lean  harder  on  thee. 

Savioiu-,  dear  Saviour,  lean  liard-er  on  tlice. 


No.  115. 


IN  PERFECT  PEACE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


CLARiss-i  H.  Spencer. 


2 — « — « — «— I— ♦ — <» — = — I 


^*W- 


:;tW: 


-•1— a^- 


1.  Tho'  passing  clouds  will  uit-en  rise      To  veil  the  beau  -  ty       of   the  .skies, 

2.  O    wondrous  cro.'^s   to  which  I   fleel     There  from  my  burdens     I    am  free; 

3.  Since  on  my  soul    the  Lord  hath  smil'd, Thro'  saving  mer  -  cy     rec-on-ciled, 

4.  Then  let  my  mind  on    himbestay'd,  My  Kock,  my  "ver-y     present"  aid; 


r- 


*i~kii — «^~f — «i~  =::ilv-H— iizizJ—  -^— •— J— -^z£j — ^^^ — ^I 


From  doubt  and  fear  I       find  re-lease,    When  Jesus  gives  me     perfect  peace. 

0  precious  blood  tliat  brings  me  nigh!  My     Father  will    my   need  supply. 
My      ma -ny  sins     he    takes  a-way.      And  leads  me  in       his      ho-ly  way. 

1  know  his  voice,  I     hear  his  call,      I'll      fol-low  him  what- e'er  be-fall. 

-  '  -  -  -  _L_. 1 _* « 1 1_|^ 1^ 1^ 1 


:tz±:?l 


-:z.-=r.-=\-t 


V 


Chorus. 


-H— 1 \- \ 1 !— 1 


=d==?s=5 


|EiS=^|EdE3SE| 


!•-     •  -S-  :5:     -•-    ^•-  -*-  ■*■■    -*-  t}« 

In      per-fect  peace,  in    perfect  peace;  The  winds  will  die,  the  storms  will  cease; 


^^•- 


s-^ *— 1— •■ — , 1 "—I — 1^ — I— J-— I— f-» — » — «. ,*— i-Ui — s — »—\ 


Th( 


he     shin-ing  lights  still  more  increase,  While  Jesus  gives  me  per-fect  peace. 

• i-M» — I 1 1. Mm- — tm — -^ -=; — 0— • — * — I ~ — 1—     — • — * — l"l 


-y— 


H 1 — 1^— y— ^ 


±z: 


Copyright,  1898,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 


U7 


No.  116.  ONE  I.  WOULD  SEE. 

Amelia  M.  Starkweather.     (SOLO  OR  QUARTET.) 


Edna  G.  Young. 


:=]= 


=dz^4^: 


;=iv: 


::1^=q: 


^ — — 1 ^> — • i — — '■ — ■— ^ — 


:q5 


1.  When  I 

2.  I        long 

3.  And     o    - 

4.  Of       all 


.shall  reach  the  Golden 
to  see  that  realm  of 
Ter  on  the  oth  -  er 
the  treasures  here  or 


Strand 
light, 
shore, 
tliere, 


That   bor  -  ders  on 
My      glo  -  rious  home 
Are    lovd  ones  who 
Of     wealth  or  friends, 


n 


^H 


:^c=^- 


'Xr- 


^ZI1)KI1 


*-r=^ 


-^s- 


;|2=:iH=--^: 


:-^: 


the  Bet  -  ter  Land, 
that  knows  no  night, 
have  gone  be  -  fore; 
none  can  com  -  pare 


^uEtE*±Et 


I       fain  would  drink  from  fountains  bright, 
And  walk    its  beauteous  streets  of      gold, 
AVhat  hap  -  pi  -  ness '  twill  be    to  meet 

To   him,  who  ful  -  ly     sat  -  is     -    fies. 


It; 


w — I — ^ — ■ — ^ ^ ^ ^ ^      r^"i~ 


-b-t 1—, 1 K ■ ^— JS 1 

'CM 1 \     1_! a\ _, 1 1 ^_L^-=:    ^ ^ 

H  H-p-      ^   ^      ^1 


n-J- 


_4s__^ 


:^: 


And     bathe     in     riv  -  ers      of        de  -  light; 

And       all       the   won  -  ders  there     be  -  hold; 

With   them,  and  hold  com-mun  -  ion  sweet. 

On       whom    I'll  gaze  with  wond' ring  eyes: 


1        I         ^      \/      y      y       y 


But      O  what  joy! 

But   more  than    all. 

Yet  more  than    all, 

And  then,  O     then 

.ji — btz i? — ^_ 


'- ♦__*_± — « — *-^—z ^Sa-"-*— i — I 1 ^ "i — ^"S*    ;     -.•-^ 


What  bliss  to 

I        want  to 

I         long  to 

what  joy  to 


see 
see 
see 
see 


The  bless  -  ed  Lord, who  lov  -  eth 
The  One  who  made  that  home  for 
The  One  wlio  lived  for  love  of 
The   One     who  died   for    love    of 


'1^1 
me. 

me. 

me. 

me. 


Then,'0  what  joyi  What  bliss  to   see      The  bless-ed  Lord  who  loveth  me. 


Si 


~y — y- 


-ZZiT^I 


-« j&_ 


^£=j£L_5s: 


V— :i?-±- 


ztizitfe 


i 


Copyrigbt,  1900,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 
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No.  117. 


SOME  BLESSED  DAY. 


3v.  C.  W.  Ray,  D.D. 


Wji.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Some  day,  but  when  I  can-not   tell,     To      toil    and  tears  I' 11  bid  fare- well; 

2.  Some  day,  with-in  those  gates  so  fair,     A      gold-en  harp  my  handsshall  bear; 

3.  Someday,   I'll  see  my  Saviour's  face,  And,  welcomed  to    his  blest  embrace, 

4.  Some  day,  some  blessed  day,   I   know    I'll    meet  thelov'd  of  long  a  -go, 

1 1-1 —I 1 »■ •-#=-1-5'-— 

- — I H — r— I 1 ' ^-ffS-hl 

— —I -I 1— — I V hj hj- 

1— l-l y ly y ^ /- 


.^.    .pt.    .^. 

-: 1 H 


-P — In — - — i -I 1 1 »— 

-^—\-m-^ — » — » — » — m- — :•— 

-j 1-| y y y y y— 


? — fS — i^ — ^s— 


=1: 


/                ■  I 

For         I      shall  with  the  an  -  gels  dwell,  Some  day,    some  bless-ed  day. 

And     glist-'ning  robes  of  white  I'll  wear,   Someday,     some  bless-ed  day. 

Shall    with    his   peo-ple   find     a  place.    Someday,     some  bless-ed  day. 

And     learn  how  much  to  Christ  I    owe,     Some  day,    some  bless-ed  day. 

.»t^-«.  .    j^.     M-     J^-  i         „_         -(22- 


'^^ 


— ^- 


J?=pe: 


Chorus. 


■-Jz==A: 


■/      5     '^         1  ^9     1/ 

Some     day, Some  day I'll    be 

Some  bless  -  ed        day,  Some  bless  -  ed       day ; 

^«        ^       ^  1  ^ 


at 


. .  >-  -^ 


.« — S-. 


Bitard. 


_N     js     ^ 

_i ^1^ — -mi—i—i — -zi—; — II 


Copyright,  1893,  by  Wm.  J.  Klrkpatriok. 
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No.  118. 


VICT'RY  OURS  SHALL  BE. 


PaijMer  Hartsough. 

Unison  throughout. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


-■^—■^ 


_^_^ 


l-rr^ — ' — -» — I    .  — i- — I 


■»-     -W-     4»-     •»-      H*-  ■*- 


1.  Banners  waving    proud-ly     o'er  us,   Voices  swelling   loud   the     chorus, 

2.  To   the  na-tions  slow  -  ly  waking,   Lands  their  idol    gods   for  -  sak- ing, 

3.  Join  us   in  our    good    en-deav-or,  On  we'll  go  and    fal  -  ter    nev  -  er, 


I 


t» 


l^-lfct 


-^--i — X — I- 


-G--&- 


— I !— — N— 'v — N — 1^1 1 


Hope  the  way  makes  bright  be-fore  us, 
We  the  light  of  life  are  tak-  ing, 
'Tis     the  cause  of  God  for  -  ev  -  er, 


.....       .  r  I  r 

Vict-'ry,  vict-'ry  ours  shall  be. 
Vict-'ry,  vict-'iy  ours  shall  be. 
Vict-'ry,  vict-'ry  ours  shall  be. 


\-=Lt=L^-=Zi 


±=z:t 


--*=fe: 


t:^i±z:t=t:=| 


:t: 


Chorus. 


=l± 


q-T 


tS^ 


■0-n- 


r 


-g^- 


March-ing, 


marching. 


-^3 — »-»i* 
rCjUj 


^-j^i»- 


3tzae#w---*±t 


H— •— *- 


^■^= 


-•—•—#- 


±=t 


cheer-i  -  ly  6ie  bu  -  gle  sound-ing, 
— I » • 9 — r*— 5— 5— 5— I 


P 


:q:? 


#H« 


•-^-^^: 


March-ing,  march-ing, 


A^~g.0.»\ . — 2-' — ^r — I — -^^— ^  h   h— 


'.-^^: 


ready  we   to  meet  the  foe; 


m 


:t=t: 


::1: 


^-■3 a-*i# 

-.^-^      I    1 


-?5^- 


ha^-T-g-^ — — 


-^r 


w^m 


March-ing,  march-ing,  light-ly  ev-'ry  heart  is    bound-ing, 


'--^■=^ 


^-=P-- 


u 


T=t=L;: 


_■»■-«— T 


Oopjright,  1903,  by  The  Fillmore  Bios.  Co.    Used  by  per. 
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VICT'RY  OURS  SHALL  BE.  (Concluded.) 


^ *-T-«— « • 1 


=1 — =1 — ^ —  •—  -i5*- — -j— F- — ^—- — I — -\—\\ 


je    -    8U8    is      our     Cap-tain,    as      we     on  -  ward   go 


H #-r-#— » 


— ( — -r  -i »-r-» — » » — n 


No.  119. 


I  REMEMBER  CALVARY. 


Rev.  "W.  C.  Martin. 

3 


J.  M.  Black. 


-m—m—^r- 


33EE^-^Ea 


1.  Where  he  may  lead  me     I     will  go,     For   I  have  learned  to  trust  him  so, 

2.  O  I     de- light   in    his  command,  Love  to   be     led    by  his  dear  hand, 

3.  On  -  ward    I      go,  nor  doubt  nor  fear,  Happy  with  Christ,  my  Saviour  near, 

3  -♦-•  -»-    -i5>-       -»■-    -•-    -,■•-      -•- 

_^ ^_i_«> — f2- 


-y / s'— 


:^=t:=:p= 


■?:!2: 


And  I  re  -  member  'twas  for  me.  That  he  was  slain  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
His  di- vine  will  is  sweet  to  me.  Hallowed  by  blood-stained  Cal-va- ry. 
Trusting  that  I  some  day  shall  see  Je  -  sus,  my  Friend  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
3  -»-•  -♦-  -«>-       _     3 


'/    '/ 


Chorus. 


:^=^=z:«T=^: 


*-S-t;*-Li— i— •---* 


SeS 


6i^ — •— i 


:^=i^: 


^:.^ 


-J -J :*-— »'-hg'— 


ll 


Je  -  sus  shall  lead  me  night  and  day,    Je-  sus  shall  lead  me     all    the  way; 
3  .  3  I  I      .  J 


He    is   the  tru  -  est  Friend  to  me,    For  I     re  -mem-ber     Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

\     N     N  i 


J^|^_-.?_-.ff 


■  I         !y     U     '•      1         r       ^ 


Copyright,  1900,  by  J.  M.  Black.    Used  by  per. 
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No.  120. 


MARCHING  HOME. 


J.  s. 


A.  J.  Showaltkr. 


-^- 


-4V_Jt 


-1^-^-^ 


1-'-(5'- 


1.  We  are    on  ourway  to   tlie  realms  of     day,   Marching  lionie, we're 

2.  In  tliose  mansions  bright  dwell  the  saints  in  light,  INlarclnng  liome, we're 

3.  Wewillworkeachday  while  we  watch  and  pray,  Marching  liome, we're 

4.  By  and    by,   in  love,  we'll  be  called  a  -  bove,  Marching  home, we're 

marching  home, 


march-ing  home; 
march-ing  home; 
march-ing  home; 
march-ing  home; 


And  the 
And  for 
We  will 
There   to 


God  of  love 

us  they  wait 

trust  the  Lord 

find  our  rest 


beck 

at 

and 

with 


ons 
the 
his 
the 


home.ves.niarching  home ; 


from       a  -  bove,   Marching 

pearl  -  y  gate,    Marching 

own  sure  word,  Marching 

pure  and  blest,   Marching 


home, we're  march-ing   home. 

home, we're  marching    home. 

home, we're  marching   home. 

home, we're  marching   home. 

home,  march-iijg,  home, 


We     are      march      -       -       inghometo     God,  In       the 

We      are  march  -  ing  liome    to         God,   home      to      God, 


-^->- 


-^p^ 


hi i/ ¥- 


-S- 


way our   fa-thers   trod,  And  we'll  shout  and 

In        the  way      our     fa  -  thers     trod,  our   fa-thers  trod. 


|i^^^-i-"i=^=* 


— I — I — I — I •-- — ^-1— »■ — * — 


nzn^zan 


fcit 


:JJ=;2Zz^zit=zzz 
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MARCHING  HOME.  (Coneluded.) 


dizn^r: 


-^^-^ 


sing  praise  to  Christ  our  King,  while  we' re  march  -    inghoraeto  God. 

march-ing,marcliiughorae  to    God,  home  to  God. 


No.  121. 


HAPPY  IN  A  SAVIOUR'S  LOVE. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


-« — -1 i — 1 1 — -j 1—* — •®+zi-t1 

*— ^ — *-*(— *—*—■ * *-^ — ■ 


1.  While  we  walk  by  faith  in    theKing'8highway,Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

2.  Tho' the  clouds  may  form  and  the  storms  may  fall,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

3.  O        the  peace  that  dwells  in    a    trust-ing  soul,     Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 


^    .    -»■-       -!*-      -I*-      -*^  -♦-.     ^         -^-      ^ 


S- 


lt_^. 


y— ;<^/— /• 


:|zzn,v=:z^:pj=::i==j: 

^.— id— -• •« «- 

>. ^  •    *|— |-^ « *- 


-^- 


S=dr: 


:q^zqvq«r:qv 


._j — 


-*-■ *— *i— a»- 


.-^=s=^= 


si-: 


We  will  work  and  sing,  we  will  watch  and  pray,  Hap-py  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

With  a     firm,  strong  hope  we  may  leave  them  all,  Hap-py  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

We   can  shout  for  joy,  tho'  the  waves  may  roll,  Hap-py  in  a  Saviour' s  love. 

-r-     •^-    -*-    ^-    -*-.-_-*-•   _fi.  -     -    -.  -   -*-  -•■- 


^:i=te: 


iNEZZin^: 


:t= 


.m—»—0f- 


:g:i: 


y— y— !*•— a*— h- 


^=tt: 


Chorus. 


->r-J- 


-a-i- 


-si- 


"-f^— 


ifBEii: 


In    a      Sav    -     -     iour's      love,  In     a     Sav      -      -     -     iour'slove; 

In       a.     Sav-iour'alove,  In      a      Sav-iour's  love,  Hap-py     in      a    Sav-ioiir's   love. 


In       a        Sav-iouralove,  In      a      St 

~1 — r^^ 


X=t--- 


¥    •/     /—/—I 1 — "-h- 


a 


.t^^ 


:^z^Fd--=1- 


iS*-        -nr  "»'  "*»'    _ 
We  will  work  and  sing,  we  will  watchandpray,  Happy  in   a  Saviour's  love. 


:te=t: 


:t=t=t^: 


-t^ 


Copyright,  1892,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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No.  122.  SOME  DAY  THE  SILVER  CORD  WILL  BREAK. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 
Gently  with  feeling. 


(DUET.) 


* — ' ^ — /— 


W.  H.  DOANE. 

jVi 


:iv 


-____H_^ 


m 


1.  Some  day  the     sil-vercordwillbreak,  And  earthly  dreamsandyig-ils   cease; 

2.  vSomedayfor     me   my  Lord  shall  call,  With  gentle  wlii.s -per  in    my     ear; 

3.  O,    when  shall  break  life's  silver  cord,  And  when  the  morn  of  morns. I     see, 

A  ^.^    I    ^^  A  ^  J.  J"-*^ ^^   I     ^  N  ^    I 


r^- 


-^ze± 


-f^- 


mv 


i=:*: 


-»^ 


:i!-jt 


-Z^- 


-K— y- 


1^^ 


My  spir-it  will  its  clay  for  -  sake,  And  find  the  ha-ven-land  of  peace. 
Thesil-ver  cord  will  loose  and  fall,  When  1  his  ten -der  voice  shall  hear. 
With  friends  I  love,my  Kingand  Lord  At  heaven's  gate  shall  welcome   me. 

N  ^  ^   I    ^  N.^  }.J^-^  :•   ^  s  I    ,v   I 


-^= 


^mm 


^u- 


-^-fr 


-#-^- 


t- 


—n 
'1 1 


f'-^ 


Chokus.  Slower. 


The    sil  -  ver      cord  some  day  will   break, 

Bil  -  ver    cord  will  break, 


end      -      -      -      less    joys      a  -    wake; 

end  -    less,      end  -    less, 


-4<» -« — ^* — 


a=bt= 


O      then    for      me 

me,     for      me 


Eit.    -    ^  -     >  -     |, 


-*-T « ^—\ 


a?=:*iz=;? 


shall  life     be      done, 

be    done, 
-^     ■*•     -♦-       -»^-    -♦-    -m-    -»■■ 
lit 


—-:^±m 


E  -  ter  -  nal 


life     and  heav'n  be     won! 
I 


Copyright,  1899,  bj  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  per. 
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No.  123. 


WAIT,  AND  MURMUR  NOT. 


W.  H.  Bellamy. 


'p^^V^ 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


^^- 


tr-^ 


E5=EFE| 


1.  The  home  where  clianges  never  come,   Nor  pain    nor  sor-row, toil  nor   care; 

2.  Yet  when  bow'd  down  heneath  the  h)ad, By  heav'n  allow'd  thine  earthly  lot, 

3.  If       in  thy  path  sometliornsarefound,0,     think  whohorctheni  on  his  brow; 

4.  Toil      on,  nor  deem, tho' sore  it     be,       One  sigli  unheard. one  praver  for  got; 

I     ^  ^  ^  rv  ^ 


3 1 1— I i 1 1 1 r-^ •— I ! 


=nzz4: 


-W-i 


lv_,_4- 


YesI   'tis     a  bright  and  blessed   home;  Who  would  not  fain  be  resting  there? 
Thou  yearnst  to  reach  that  bhst  a-bode,  Wait, meek  -  ly  w:iit, and  murmur  not. 
If     grief  thysorrowing  liearthasfound,It     reached  a     ho  -  li  -  er  than  thou. 
Theday    of  rest  will  dawn  for  thee;    Wait,meek-lv  wait,and  murmur  not. 


"S? 


Copyright,  1904,  bj  Wm.  J.  Kirkpalrick 


No.  124. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


THE  HYMN  OF  BLESSING. 


(SOLO.) 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1- 


=]: 


1.  The  crimson  glories  of  the  west  Are        fad  -  ing    fast 

2.  A  passing  pilgrim  heard  the  strain,      And     paused  up  -  on 

3.  Fade,  if  you  will,  bright  crimson  glow,  Turn,    gold  -  en     bars, 


n-kzjt 


|±^-|2i4t 


a  -  way, 
his  way; 
to    gray! 


And  o'er  the  lakelet's  silver  breast 
Upon  his  heart  a  haunting  pain, 
The  meni'rv  of  the  song's  sweet  flow, 

. — : b^ 


--J ..- 


1 


The  wand'  ring  breez  -  es  ))lay ; 
A  griev  -  ious  bur  -  den  lay; 
Shall      nev  -  er   pass      a  -    way; 


:^: 


1^ 


_l__| 1 1 .__! 1_ 


.<2_ 


Tlie  shadows  of  the  coming  night  Up 

With  deeper  shades  than  those  of  night  The 
The  starless  gloom  of  sin's  sad  night        Is 


on     the    land-scape  dwell, 
heav'nly  light  seemed  dim; 
lift  -  ed  from    his     soul, 


:^=?: 


zdz: 


-i9- 


-az 


-A- 


When  from  the  little  church  in  sight, 
But  still  as  if  from  some  fair  height. 
While  from  the  little  church  in  sight, 


Soft  tones  of 
Eang  out  the 
The  chords  of  bless 

I.         -« 


mu  -  sic       swell: 
ten  -  der 


ing 


hymn: 
roll: 


r-—r- 


I \-^—s> 


i 


Chorus.* 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Alexander. 


Tune.— NAOMI. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  When  wounded  sore,  the 

2.  When    sor-row  swells  the 

3.  'Tis       Je  -  sus'  blood  that 

4.  Lift       up  thy  bleed  -  ing 


strick-en  soul  Lies  bleed  -  ing  and  un-bound, 
la  -  den  breast,  .4nd  tears  of  an-  guish  flow, 
wash-es  white,  His  hand  that  brings  re  -  lief; 
baud,  O  Lord!  Un  -  seal    that  cleansing   tide: 


■•>-     -fS-' 


*  To  be  sung  by  a  Quartet  or  Choir,  in  an  adjoining  room,  or  by  the  Congregation,  all  einging  the 
fourth  stanza. 


Oop^rlgbt,  1900,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatiick. 
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THE  HYMN  OF  BLESSING.  (Concluded.) 


-J — .- — ^^ — I ^^'«iw-[ — j^ — I 1 — — 1- 

inZ^nj — zl — «' — :diji|_q_:}^ — ^ — ^ 


i 


^rfc 


One      on -ly  hand,  a  pierc-ed  hand,  Can  lieal     the  ein-ner's  wound. 

One      on  -ly  heart,  a         bro  -  ken  heart,  Can  feel     the  sin-ner's  woe. 

His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our  joys,  And  feel  -  eth  for  our  grief. 

\Ve    have  no  shel  -  ter     from    our     sin     But     in     thy  wounded  side. 


:^=^=:«=^: 


^ 


It: 


tpz=z 


w 


J.  M.  Black. 


No.  125.        WHERE  JESUS  IS,  'TIS  HEAVEN. 

C.  F.  Butler. 


fe?:l2z:fr^i-_zrJ5±5=-'^a 

1.  Since  Christ  my  soul  from  sin  set  free,  This  world  has  been  a  heav'n  to  me; 

2.  Once     heav-en  seemed  a   far-olf  place,  Till   Je-sus  showed  his  smiling  face; 

3.  What  matters  whereon  earth  we  dwell?  On  mountain  top,  or     in     the  dell? 


And  'mid  earth' s  sorrows  and  its  woe,  '  Tis  heav'n  my  Je  -  sus  here  to  know. 
Now  its  be  -  gun  with-in  my  soul,  'Twill  last  while  end-less  a  -  ges  roll. 
In        cottage,  or       a  mansion  fair,  "Where  Je-sus    is,    'tis  heav-en  there. 


1^     ^ 


f 


irizziiizi,=zJ^_LLi==^J=2z=K±tarTz| 


Chorits. 


_4 J^_J^-J^ 


"^^m 


O    hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah,  yes 'tis  heav'n,  'Tis  heav'n  to  know  ray  sins  forgiv'n; 


gvb.^:z5--^i=S:i.-zi:t=t:=t£E:=: 


-I H 

-V — ?*- 


?  i 


-4^.-lN- 


where,  Where  Jesus  is,    'tis  lieav-en  there. 


On  land  or    sea,  what  matters  where,  Where  Jesus  is,    'tis  lieav-en  there 


z\i:^zz^~^~ 


1  •  t  r        r 
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No.  126.         MINE  EYES  BEHELD  THE  KING. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


^J 


>-  p. 


(SOLO  AND 


:;horus.) 


INIrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


^  1    r  Pi'     -i9-     -i^       ♦••-#•  I*  I    I    r 


1.  Long   by  sin  my  eyes  were  hold-en, 

2.  It         was  Christ,  the  lowly  Je-sus, 

3.  How   my  load  of  cares  fell  from  me, 

4.  Day   by  day  he's  waiting  with   me, 


Weary  years  in  blindness  spent ; 
Who  once  walk'd  in  Gal-i-lee, 
How  my  doubts  and  fears  were  stilled, 
Holds  my  hand  and  guides  my  feet; 


^=-^_:iV:1==z=_-=qs=:1^p=^===z==^^ 


P  '      -0- 


(S? 


Wasted  were  the  hours  all  gold  -  en,  All  ray  life  on  pleas  -  ore  bent. 
Now  the  ris'n,  triumphant  Je  -  sus  Who  had  thus  brought  sight  to  me. 
And  that  restless  void  and  long-ing,  With  hispre-cious  love  was  filled. 
Ev  -  er   in    mv  ear  he  whis  -  pers,  Wordsof  comfort  wondrous  sweet. 


=d'iy=:±d=i-J=dd:;d:5==-_ 


zzJ:! 


'- — =H — i-^-i-i-< — ^ 


-0-0 


^i 


-0-0- 


t- 


-t— •- 


rr-r^- 


ZJJ      tJJ       LLU 


l=q: 


qsiqsiqyiqvi^; 


0-0-0- 


— I — I — I— »i- 


3E3SE5 


•"JJ 


Till  One  came  in  love  and  mer  -  cy , 
Brighter  shone  thesuna-  bove  me, 
How  I  felt  my  sin  for  -  giv  -  en, 
Do  you  wonder  I'm  re  -  joic  -  ing, 
-»•#-#-         ■#-•#-■*- 


Touched  my  eyt-s  and  sight  did  bring; 
Sweet-er  seemed  thebirds  to  sing; 
Felt    new   life  within  me  spring; 
Do     you  won-der  that  I     sing? 


zi-*:^t=^ 


4:= 


-0-0  0 »-»-»- 


r 


nrcLD 


-I — M— 1 


«J1: 


— ^- 


t-r- 


-#-#-j-,!-»-S- 


rm- 


' , ^>— i — t 

•0-   ■0-  -0-    ^l  !y  r     -f- 


:;^=z=: 


LJ  f 


At  his  feet  I    fell  and  wor-shipp'd,  For  mine  eyes  be-held  the  King. 

All  theearth  took  on  new  beau  -   ty,    When  mineeyes beheld  the  King. 

I  became  an  heir  of  heav    -    en,   "When  mineeyesbeheld  the  King. 

For  I'm  liv-ingin  his    pres    -    ence,And    I     still     be-hold the  Kinj 


-»-^ir-^i 


-4- 


:5=i^=itfzti|=^: 


rr I       1 


rn      p-^ 


-00- 
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■*-ir 
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MINE  EYES  BEHELD  THE  KING.  (Concluded.) 


Chorus 


For  mine  eyes beheld  tlie  King, 

When  mine  eyes...belield  the  King, 
When  mine  eyes.,  .belield  the  King, 
And  I       still behold  the  King, 


Formine  eyes beheld  the  King;. 

When  mine  eyes.. .beheld  the  King;. 
When  mine eye8...belield  the  King;. 
And  I       still behold  the  Kins;. 


For  mine  eye8 


beheld  the  King, 


For  mine  eyes 


heheld  the  King; 

N  \\  M 


^ — I 


-I 1— --f-^-^-i — I — I — ' — I — )-■ 

-—S-i — ^ — I — ' — ^-W 1 — I — ' — ' — i-l 

-I , — ^^-1 — I — /-!-;— J sj 


^  y  y 


^^r^irdr-^^: 


« 1 \—\ — r-^« m-^- 


At  his     fi-et I  fell  and  worsliipped, For  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King. 

All  the    earth....  took  on  new  beau  -  ty,  When  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King. 

I      be  -  came....  an  heir  of    heav -en.  When  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King. 

Forl'mliv    -     -  ing  in   his   presence,  And  I     still  behold     the  King. 

At  his  feet 


No.  127. 


MY  SAVIOUR. 


-1-, — Ps- 


Dora  Greenwell. 
i. a_  « — [_  «v — ^ — « ^ — u^ — ^ — ^ ^- 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


->-^-q=:^=N- 


1-,-- ^-4S-4— , 


I  am  notskill'd  to  understand  "WhatGod  hath  will'djWhat  God  hath  plann'd; 

I     take  him  at      his  word  indeed:  "Christ  died  for  siimers,"  this   1   read; 
That  he  should  leave  his  place  on  high,  And  comeforsin-  ful  man  to  die, 
And  O!  tiiat  he     ful-filled  may  see      The     travail  of     his  soul  in  me, 
Yea,  liv-ing,dy  -  ing,  let  me  bring    My  strength,my  so- lace  from  thisspring, 


I         on  -  ly  know  at     his  right  hand  Stands  One  who  is    my 

For     in   ray  heart  I     find    a   need    Of       him  to    be     my 

Youcountitstrange? — sooncedidi.     Be  -   fore    I  knew  my 

And  with  liis  work  con- tent- ed    be,       As         I    with  my   dear  Saviour! 

That  he  who  lives  to      be   my  King  Once  died   to   be      my    Sav-iourl 


Sav-iourl 
Sav-iour! 
Sav-iourl 


Ifzi^zzMinzW-Z 


-f« — •- 
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No.  128.       THE  CITY  OF  JASPER  AND  GOLD. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Anna  F.  Bourne. 

^ 


p — « — 11  j^ — «> — h  ■— — * — * 1 1-.— I 


a  -  mid    the     tri  -  als   that  we  meet      a  -  loi)g   the  way, 

2.  We'll  cora-fort     one      a  -  noth  -  er  with  the  hopes  that  bright-er  grow, 

3.  We'll  lift      a      song    of    tri  -  umph,  as  we      bat  -  tie     for    the  right, 

~^~     -Sft-     ~0t^    S^"  -^-      -I —  *   -^-  -1 —     -^-      ^ 


:5?-_zz:;r.z=tr: 


f — ^—\^ — y-^- 


._.jv_^s_^. 


-«i — * 

—2m — — -^ 


^ — -___ 


:qv==;v: 


Of  joys  the  Fa  -  ther  hath  to  U9  fore  -  told;  We  look  be  -  yond  the 
As  God's  own  spir  -  it  shall  the  word  un  -  fold:  In  fel  -  low-ship  with 
And  trust  him  who  will  won-drous-ly    up  -  hold;    Some  day  we'll  join  the 

---!«-       -*-       -^-       -(•-       -*-  -(2-    •  ^  _  _  _  -»- 

z^=:r:=t=t=t:=|=&=i=f:q"-S=i=?=:^=: 


( 1 . 1 > 


sun  -  set  to  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  day,  In  tlie  cit  -  y  built  of 
Je  -  sus,  we  shall  catch  the  radiant  glow  Of  the  cit  -  y  built  of 
ransomed,  sing-ing  "honor,  pow' rand  might,"  In     the     cit  -  y     built    of 


-^=^- 


-^ P a* r-r- 


-» — -    W- 


„  Chobiis. 


>-^ 


-£}-*- 


jas  -  per  and     of  gold.       O  that  home,  sweet  homel  Othat  home,  sweet  homel 


m^^^ 


J iV 


Where  the  King  in     all    his  beau-ty  we'll    behold;  Othat  home,  sweet  homel 


Oopyright,  1904,  hy  Wm.  J,  Eirkpatrlek. 
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THE  CITY  OF  JASPER  AND  GOLD.  (Concluded.) 


-^-      "  -^      "»•  -     -  ~       ~     -m-    -•-    -•-    -g^. 

O  that  home,  sweet  home  I  In  that    cit-y    built  of    jas  -  per  and    of  gold. 


!.,f_^ 


t- 


No.  129.        HE'LL  WIPE  ALL  TEARS  AWAY. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 

N-^ \ — ^v — f^i— J- 


g=?=r=s 


^3=1 


When  the  win  -  try  winds  are  blow  -  ing,  Brightly  shines  this  cheering  ray — 
He      will    help     us  thro'  our    sor-row,  Be      our   com  -  fort  and  our  stay, 
All  things  work  for  good    to  -  geth  -  er;  Winds  and  waves  his  word  o  -  bey; 
Trust  him,  wlio  hatli  free-lv     giv  -  en    Grace  suf-  fi  -  cient  for  the  day; 

>  ^   I     ^  11^^..^..  .0L.  .m.  .^.  ^. 

3r:ii=*=|;iH-T=^ii::i-=ii=T:*=i^^?ir:^z|±=t=t=t=Ffe= 
-y — I— — '— — j —     !     » — ♦— j — j 1- — -p — i^'~\~^~zz^ — * — m—\-i — 


i>  *  ^      "S>' 


In    the  land      to  wliich  we're  go  -  ing,  God  shall    wipe  all  tears  a  -  way. 

Till  thatsweet,  e  -  ter-  nal  mor  -  row.  When  lie' 11  wipe  all  tears  a  -  way. 

Af- ter  time's  un-cer-tain  weath- er,  He    shall    wipe  all  tears  a  -  way. 

Serve  in  glad-ness  till,    in    heav  -  en,  God  shall   wipe  all  tears  a  -  way. 


z)rzzt 


Chorus. 


r 


— — - — \ —  « — 

1^ — I — ■»     •  » — »-•  — •— J 


IN-, i — 

yS* 

— 1 

^ 


1- 


-z^- 


He'll     wipe     all     tears     a 


-^y- 


:gi 


=^=f=i: 


way. 


He'll 


wipe 


all    tears 


way; 


^z-_z=t=tz= 

1 1^ 


9-'-^— —^—9 — ^-'tS: — •_*_p*_ 


— .—- N- 


^3=^ 


;ii 


In   that  land     to  which  we're  go  -  ing,  God  will  wipe     all   tears     a  -  way. 


*      7>        >    ^ 


±=3 
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No.  130. 

E.  E.  Hewitt, 


NEVER  ALONE. 


Jf H 1 1 — t-*l-H i — I - 

-44— « — « 1  • — H-*--— •^    - 


-^-fi- 


J.  C.  H.  and  V.  A.  White. 


:^=^=r?_^- 


t — r 

1 .  "  Fear  not,  I   am  with  thee ; "  Bless-  ed    golden     ray, 

2.  Res  -  es     fade  a-round  me,  Lil  -  ies  bloom  and  die, 

3.  Steps  un  -  seen  be  -  fore   me,  Hid- den   dangers  near; 


Like    a    star  of 
Earth-ly    sunbeams 
Near  -  er    still  my 


i: 


3zirs: 


m 


gift: 


--«- 


:fe: 


1 \ 1 hS ^— — -— H 7 1 1 1 — (-«——) 1 1 

-•s — *!5— « al 1="^^^— I « •« !-■« 1-  -H»— = — *-M 


glo  -   ry,       Light-ingup     my    way!  Thro'  the  clouds  of  mid- night, 

van-  ish —  Ra- diant  still  the     skyi  Je   -   sus,  Rose  of     Sliar  -  on, 

Sav  -  iour,    Whisp' ring,  "be  of  cheer;"      Joys,  like  birds  of  spring- time. 


This  bright  promise  shone, 
Blooming   for    his    own. 
To       my  heart  have  flown. 


>     >     > 

"I  will  nev-er  leave  thee,  Nev  -  er  will 
Je  -  sus,  heaven's  sun- shine,  Nev  -  er  will 
Sing-ing   all    so  sweet  -  ly,  "He   will  not 


:=?: 


-^- 


-m — 


, — ^s,— I 


Chorus. 


I        1/     I        ,1 


=r::qv==^JZL-q:!pgss-^=Hpq=z:r=:r^=:qvr^qz^zr=: — — gir^pg 

m. — * »_l_^i_^ li_^_i — : ^ — « — ^-1 —    , , S' 


leave  thee    a  -  lone." 
leave  me     a  -  lone, 
leave  thee    a  -  lone." 


No,  nev-er     a 

Nev  -  er       a  -  lone, 


lone, 

nev  -  er      a  -  lone, 


-^ ^ y- 


lie: 


m 


M—mz 


-MZZ^ZZ^- 


:^=^=|e:=^ 


/     / 


■^^=^F^—^—-. 


-«-f — « — •— l-*is •* '-^ 1 «i— raf— ; — ^   . 


No, 


nev  -  er       a  -  lone;       He    prom-  ised  nev  -  er      to   leave    me. 


^1=5 


-/— — V- 


I^-^^-^ 


-» 1- 


-g  g  •  T  r 
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NEVER  ALONE.  (Concluded.) 


— ^^ — ^^ — ^ — ^^ — ^^ — X — 1^-1 — ,J 


Nev  -  er     to  leave  me    a   -  lone, 


Nev  -  er      to  leave  me    a  -   lone. 


-i< — h 


5*     1/       /     '/     '/     ^ 

No.  131.  JESUS  IS  PASSING  THIS  WAY. 


Annie  L.  James. 
„       Gently. 

l! .^— i*^^ .^ 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


]/  »^  -S- :  s-  -T^-  -*-  5*-  -■•-  -•-  *^* 


.8= 

1.  Is     there    a   heart  that  is  wait  -  ing,     Longing  for  par-don  to  -  day? 

2.  Is     there    a   heart  that  has  wan-der'd?  Come  with  thy  burden  to  -day; 

3.  Is     there    a   heart  that  is   bro  -  ken?    Weary  and  sigh-ing  for     rest? 

4.  Come  to    thy    on  -  ly    Redeem  -  er,      Come  to  his    in  -  fi  -  nite    love; 


1/  .       y    . 

Hear  the  glad  message  pro-claim  -  ing,  Je  -  stks    is  pass-ing this     way. 

Mer  -  cy      is     ten  -  der  -  ly  plead  -  ing,  Je  -  siis    is  pass-ing  this     way. 

Come  to     tlie  arms  of    thy   Sav  -  iour,  Pil -low  thy  head  on  his     breast, 

Come  to     the  gate  that   is    lead  -  ing  Homeward  to  mansions  a  -  bove. 

.«.  ^^.  _•-  :^  j^.  M^_    ^  _   :?;  •    ^.  -«.  -«-  -^. 


=t=Ff^± 


=^ 


-I*" — fc^ 


Chorus.       v    v    iv 

=1— ^— •!— *—• ^— *1-  -•«- 


Je-8us  is  passing  this  way, This  way to  -  day;.. 

Je  -  BUS    is  pass-ing,  is    pass -ing  this  way,    Is    pass-ing  tliis  way,   is    pass-ing  to  -  day ; 

-*-  J^    -    .»-  -♦-  -•-     .     ^     ^   -*-  -«-    -^-  -*-  -*-  -•-  -*-     ^     -     -   -l«- 
N,     >     >     >      l         '^.       ^     r?7, 


:ai=az' 


-^ —  *— h^ — ^ — ^ — S ;*-T  *z;'*zizl  J 


^""^  .  /       ^ — 

Je  -  sus   is  passing  this    way,  Is   pass-ing  this  way    to  -   day. 

way  to  -  day, 

-«-     N        .^.  .^.  .^. 
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No.  132. 

C.  H.  M. 


THE  GREATEST  THING  IS  LOVE 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


rP-b-TV— •--•tS-* i H — F^—- 4V— ^ ^-  -^T-^—m 1 — » \t-^ — H— ^ — I 


1.  O  matchless  love, how  could  it  be?     He  took   my  place  and  died  for  me; 

2.  In  ev  -  'ry  land  he  iieath    the  sun,    It     mukes  us  brothers,  ev  - 'ry  one, 

3.  It  makes  all  things  with  joy  replete,   Makes  strong  the  bftart,  life's  cares  to  meet, 

4.  It  sti  -  fles  ev  - 'rv    sigh  and  moan,  It      melt-eth  hardest   lienrts  of  stone, 


^-  ^*- 


-^ 0'-aL 


■^Hm 


-A-J- 


:i=^: 


1/ 


I  from    the  bro- ken     law     <xo  free.  Thro' love,  won-der- ful  love. 

Thro'  Christ  tiie  "well  be  -  lov  -  ed  Son,"  This   love,  won-der-  ful  love. 

Turns  sor  -  row's  bit  -  ter       in  -  to  sweet,  This   love,  won-der- ful  love. 

It         break-eth  ev  -  'ry     bar- rier  down, This   love,  won-der- ful  love. 


^=f 


— s-^T-^ — ^N — ^ — ^_^ — I \^j~4 — 


The 


love. 


|d2Z=SE=S 


reat-  est    thing  in    earth  be  -  low    Is 

m — «► m — .-m-±. 


m^ 


_d *. 


-^^=^r 


zii^ 


won  -  der  -  ful        loye, 


The  great -est     thing  the  an  -  gels    know  Is    love 

wou  -  der  -  ful 


love. 


i^i-j:^ 


T" 


I--- 


-^- 


The  great  -  est     grace  in     God's  own  heart  Is 

Oopyrlgbt,  1903,  by  H.  L.  Gllmour.    Ueed  by  per.        J^3  4 


-H — "i ^> 1 K-I ^=-H 1 IT^     — I 

WrfZiI::E^^EBVvr:az^-zz=zE^E*= 


y    1/    1/ 

love, 

wou-der-ful      luve, 


THE  GREATEST  THING  IS  LOVE.  (Concluded.) 


;--^E|Tg-^=gzii:g=|iS=t^z:g=iEE[E^:i:^ 


/     /     / 

love,  won-der-ful      love. 


5  The  stripes  that  should  on  me  been  laid, 
He  bore,  and  suffered  in  my  stead, 
Like  as  the  lamb  to  slaugiiter  led, 
Through  love,  wonderful  love. 


vi/  _  /         1/         1/ 

6  Where  souls  in  sin  and  sadness  droop, 
We  go  witli  him.  and  gladly  stoop 
To  lift  a  fallen  brother  up. 

Through  love,  wonderful  love. 


No.  133. 


I  SURRENDER  ALL 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


(DUET.) 


W.  S.  Weedkn. 


-^^4— ^-T-^—- ' 


\- 1— »l -— r- 


:^ 


-\ — I ^ 


:^=rjt 


to    Je  -  SU3     1      sur-  ren-  der,    All      to   him     I     free-  ly  give; 

will  ev  -  er    love  and  trust  him,  In      his  pres- ence  dai- Jy   live. 

ren- der,    Humbly  at      his   feet   I     bow; 


/All       to    Je  -  sus      I 
\  Worldly  pleas-ures  all 
f  All      to    Je  -  sus     I 
\  Let     me  feel    the   Ho 


sur- 

for-  sak 

sur-  ren 

-  ly  Spir 


en, 
der, 

•  it, 


Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take  Tne  now. 
Make  me,  Sav-iour,  wholly  thine; 
Tru  -  ly  know  that  thou  art  mine. 


CopvrUht.  1896.  by  Weeden  &  VanDe  Venter. 

4  All  to  Jesus  1  surrender, 

Lord,  r  cfive  myself  to  thee; 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power. 

Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


Used  bj  perniissIoD, 

5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender. 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 
O  the  joy  of  full  sitlvation! 
Glory,  glory  to  his  name! 
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No.  134.        PASS  ALONG  A  WORD  OF  CHEER. 


Mrs.  Mary  B.  Wingate 


Wm.  J.  KniKPATRICK. 


-^-•-*  r 


I  -     :i;     -  •  -  1 

1.  Catch  and  ra  -  di  -  ate   the  sun-shine,  Pass    a-long   a  word  of  cheer: 

2.  To        the  wea  -  ry,  heav-y  -  lad  -  en,    Slow-ly  trav' ling  down  life's  road, 

3.  To        the  lives  that  sin   hasbro-ken,   Where  the  tempter  lingers  near, 

4.  Not        a -lone   in   crowded    al  -  leys,  Do     we  find  the   sor-est  need, 

IS      IS       iS      I  3                       "i                         _  .  -»-  -P--  I  . 

i*-i-i-JS-j^— ^-^ «»-r-|g' 1 ^-•— *-^-H 1 ^^r-S--^ 


It 


^T 


:^:irBZ=te=?=fcp: 


■•-TT-* — :i-; — I — i 2-1-^ 1 — i_«-±z^ — _._ — \ — ^ — ♦J — I- — I 


Give      a    ten  -  der  smile  of  greet  -  ing,    To     the  sad  ones  far  and  near. 
You     can  lend    a    hand  to  help  them,  E'er  they  faint  beneath  their  load. 
Give    the  tru  -  est,  sur  -  est    to  -  ken.    Give  the  warmest  love  and  cheer. 
There   is    sor-row  in     the   pal  -ace,    There  are  hearts  that  break  and  bleed. 


_^_^- 


:te=^:vz^-?: 


It 


^- 


-(S?- 


-4 


i^ ^s. 


re-flect 


^feipil 


s 


Gath  -  er  up  each  pass-ing  sun  -  beam,  Go  re-flect  it  far  and  wide, 
To  the  a-  ged  and  the  care-worn,  As  they  walk  their  lonely  way, 
Whis-per  words  of  hope  and  cour-age,  Bid  the  fall  -  en  look  a-bove. 
Scat  -  ter  sunshine  brother,  sis  -   ter,     Sym-pathize  with  smile  or  tear. 


:L: 


^ — sij: 


-•-  -»-  I  --I 


Flash 
You 


fe 


.1-         I -I  w 

ing  out    its   rays  the  bright-est  Where  the  dark-est  shadows  hide. 

can  be  a  ver  -  y  sun-beara,Light- ing  up  the  dark-est  day. 
Lead  them  to  the  Christ  that's  waiting,  To  the  arms  of  deathless  love. 
Make    the  whole  wide  world  the  bet  -  ter  For      your  tender  words  of  cheer. 


if!lP:t2. 


tm 


-G>- 


-iH«— pi i- r  f 


m 


Chorus. 


Pass   a  -  long 

Pass     a-long     a  word    of  cheer, 


a  word  of  cheer,  Pass  a-long 


/   / 

a  word  of  cheer, 
Pass    a-loiig     a  word   of  cheer, 


^^:^-3--^—- 


^f^%-^-= 


-^- 
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Pg^ 


:g:v~>~^ 


i 


^ '/ 
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PASS  ALONG  A  WORD  OF  CHEER.  (Concluded.). 


r  7  /   7  1 

Give  a    ten      -      der  smile  of  greeting,  Pass  a  -  long 

Give   a  ten -tier  Pass  a-longj 


— r-i^ — «y— ^  .  ^'    ^  im  T' ^ 


I 

a  word  of  cheer, 


•— ^- 


1 — V 


-*5— ^3 — ^- 


=/^^  /^  y- 


r 


No.  135. 


PRECIOUS  THE  MESSAGE. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


May  D.  Kirkpatrick. 


-s-  :«:  :S:   "S-  |J: 

1.  Wea-ry    in  spir- it,  whene'er    I  stand  Watching  the  winds  that  sweep, 

2.  Wea-ry    in  spir- it,  whene'er    I  stand  Wishing  the  storm  would  cease; 

3.  Wea-ry    in  spir -it,    I       oft  have  stood  Wait-ing  my  Lord's  com-mand; 

4.  Je  -  BUS,  my  Saviour,  O,  help   thy  child  Wea- ry    no  more    to       be; 

^_i_^ — « — g...i  i  I — I — I — I — I — I — 1 


s—-^- 


-'-«» ■♦ «» 3 = — L  >n-i-»M 


zr-i-zr 


Wild  as  the  clouds  that,  swiftly  borne,  Are  drifting  a-  long  the  deep. 
When  I  have  longed  in  tran-qnil  rest  To  en-terthe  port  of  peace. 
Still  at  the  oar  till,  faint  and  weak,  It  fell  from  my  trembling  hand. 
Teach  me  to  lean   my  trust-ing  heart  In     perfect  re  -  pose    on     thee. 


Precious  the  message  that  comes  to  me  O'erthedarkwavesof  astorm-tossedsea! 


-—I l--i^-i P^|-(S-_p»_^-^| 

—/-I — i — \ — h-' ' 


—• •— Si— *f— arfiieLiiS      11 


i^zaizi:;: 


Ban  -  ish  tliy  fear,  thy  Sav-iour  is  near,  Cloudless  thy  day-dawn  will  be. 


g;giE^?=^: 


i — ^-f-r— '4—1—1— i — h— t-^p-^— 
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T^o.  136. 


SEND  THE  WORD. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 

^    h«T-^ ; 1 1 g  I    «  H 

~^—i  

1.  Send  the  Bread  that  came  from  heaven  to  the  vvand'rers  far  a- way.   Send  tlie 

2.  Send  the   bless-ed  Word  of  comfort  to    the    wea-  ry  and  the  sad,  Send  the 

3.  Send  the  Bread  that  came  from  heaven.over  mountain,  o-ver  wave,  Send  the 


i^^^ 


.^S-J^-^-- .S^-K- 


— '-i — ^ — i-r-a|- 


T-^- 


Word,  send  the  Word;  'Tis  the  Bread  of  Life  so  precious,  they  are 

Word,  send  the  Word;  For  tlie  Father's  con-so-la-tion  makes  tlie 

Word,  send  the  Word;  Tell  the  woild  of  our  Redeemer,  still  he 

Send  the  Word,  send  the  Word  ; 


needing  it  to-day,  Send  the  Word,       send  the  Word;  There  are  souls  who  faint  with 
broken-hearted  glad.  Send  the  Word,      send  the  AVord ;  There' s  an  oil  of  joy  for 
comes  to  seek  and  save,  Send  the  Word,       send  the  Word;  Till  we  meet  to  sing  to  - 

Send  the  Word, 

-h— |— I ! 1 r-,g'-^^^-^-rl 1 1- 

^=i=^- 


,_is — ^— N- 


T-«— S •-;■-»--•  f-* — ^i-^—^-i-r — I-;- 


bun  -  ger  in  the  dreary  ways  of  sin,     To    the    o-pen  arms  of  Je-sus,  let  them 
mourn-ing,  there's  a  balm  for  ev'ry  woe,  There'sapeace  that  likea  river  will  so 
gether,  on  that  bright  and  happy  shore,  Where  we'll  neither  thirst  nor  hunger, sat-is- 


S    ^  ]        In     In     ^    1^  > 


— I- — V--^ C-l — ( 


all  be  giithered  in:  Seek  them  in  his  loving  Spirit.and  his  sweet  approv-al  win, 
gently,  sweetly  flow.  PVom  the  sunrise  to  the  sun-set, let  tlm  joy-ful  tid  ings  go, 
lied  for-ev-er  more,  Forwe'll  waken  in  his  likeness,and  his  wondrouslove  adore; 


Copyright,  IflOO,  by  Wm.  J   Kirk;  atrick. 


■y-i^ — /-I- 


SEND  THE  WORD.  (Concluded.) 

\     \    '^i      Chokus. 


iv— i^i— i ^V-^r-d  =^==^-J— j-^sr-Nr— ^^=-«^-f*»— ^-^V-T5r-i 

__u>_^ — r— >• — ,~^y.~] — ^-^ — ^tr-/.-r. sri-»— • 


Send  the  Word,  send  the    Word 

Send  the  Wonl,  send  the  Word 


Send  the   Word,       o'er  land  and 

Seud  the  Word, 

I N 


Ti-ii — — 1 o—m^m- — •'-•-, m>^-^- ,— ^ 1 — — ____i^ — \^—S 


Ife 


::^v 


-1- 


-*^-* 


7—*^ — •-i- 


PF^ 


3^3irjs--' 


_hV 


^7\ 

-1- 


N— ^- 


— «-  i  --•-ai— — ^^ 


-4? — «-!-3S: 


sea, Send  the  Word of  life  so    free; Send  the 

OVr  land  and  sea,  Seud  the  Word  of  Life  bo  free, 


r 


-3 It— >^T— 1^-< — ^^5>i — \-^Vs— \ — ^--^-atrJ-n — . — . —rm-n 

' ' ^7— ' 1-    T^--- ^val-a-i-a*— 2ti-^-^ -^ i^ZgL_^^  —   -^—1-11 

H*-^^-^*-«H-*~5-*4S*-^|»--»- -»-•-• -ar-»|-,^F'5' — J — ♦1-1 

— ^ — — — =1-*-*— s — n — =1 1  1^  ^  ^.-g,g=t„_^.      u 


Bread  of  Life  from  heav'n,  For  each  needysoul  'twas  giv'n,Send  the  Word,  Send  tlie  Word. 

Send  the  Word,        Seud  the  Word. 


No.  137.      HOLY  GHOST,  DISPEL  OUR  SADNESS. 


Paul  Gerhardt.  Alt 


(TALMAR.     8s.  7s.) 


qnqz:^ 


(5' Hal-»- 


-^--^-.^4 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


.    r  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness;  Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night;  > 
•  t  Come,  thou  Sourceof  joy  and  gladness,  Breathe  thy(Omi« )  J  life,  and  spread  thy  light. 


il^ii 


-|22-i \— 


-G-(2^ 


:^:^tei^: 


-(3-m-m-r^- 


2  From  the  heiffht  which  knows  no  measure, 

As  a  gracious  shower  descend. 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 
Man  can  wish,  or  God  can  send. 

3  Author  of  the  new  creiition. 

Come  with  unction  and  with  power;, 

139 


I 

Make  our  hearts  thy  habitation; 
On  our  souls  thy  graces  shower. 

4  Hear,  O  hear  our  .supplication. 
Blessed  Spirit,  God  of  Peace! 
Best  upon  this  congregation. 
With  tlie  fullness  of  thy  grace. 


No.  138. 


HARK,  HARK,  MY  SOUL  I 


FredekicK  W.  Faber.  (DUET  AND  CHORUS.) 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 


— I 1 h\ — i-s — ^ — — j_J 


>Ull/^^UUI.I|-5-^IU 

,hark,my  eoul!  angel  -  ic  songs  are  swelling   O'er  earth's  green  fieldsand 
2.  On  -  ward  we  go,    for  still  we  hear  them  sing-ing,  "Come,  weary  souls,   for 
5.  An -gels  sing  on!  your  faithful  watch-es   keep-ing;  Sing   us  sweet  fragments 


^-t 


^  -'»-  -^-  —  -~  "*-    J    --*-     s    _J 


-^^ 


.J_fc-._^ 


-^ — 


-i — V 


— ] ^ — I ^-, — I — -1-5 — p» — \- — I — I 

!^  'u  u    u  I      I     '/    u  I     I'    u   u   u.  u   I     r 

0-cean'swave-beatshore;  How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 


Je -sus  bids  you  come;  "  And  thro' tlie  dark,  its    ech  -  oes  sweet-ly    ring -ing, 
of  the  songs  a- bo  ve;      Tillmorning'sjoy  shall  end  the  night  of  weep -ing, 

-2^ ^  \>  \     I    N  >  1.  ^-^^-^  ^  ^^-i  J 

g-  -»-  H«J  -<i^-       -^:: I     ^    -■*-•  -^-   —   — ■  ~~  -*-  — •    -— 

'-"»—!# 6' \—»- '»- • 0--—0 — \-0 0 0- 


^^=r= 


' — ^ — b' — h- 


-y- 


-^-— y— -y--#-- 


I  I 


Choeus. 

'S.f 


b     b     i^     u     l;     u       I        I        i' 

Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no -morel 
The  mu-sic  of  the  gos-pel  leads  us  home. 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in    cloudless    love. 

J        >,    K      1^      N      \      \       I        I        I 

y — * — p- — — »— g s> — 

^ — #— ^— ^^L;Z=^^_U — p-     ^ 


An  -  gels  of     Je  -  sus, 


^ 


:S=:i=^^- 


qv=qt 


(2? 
I 


±— -t: 


-^-J^ 


:iz=»: 


--is- 


r- 


^ — ( — 1 — A — p-»- 


-—&-JL- 


an  -  gels    of  light,  Sing -ing   to     wel-come  the     pilgrims  of    the  night! 


Copjrlght,  1903,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


HARK,  HARK,  MY  SOUL  I.  (Concluded.) 


Duet  ok  Quartet,   {in  the  distance  ad  lib. 


=^- 


m 


~JV 


I 


3.  Far,        far        a  -  way,      like      bells 

4.  Kest    comes    at   length,  though  life 


at 
be 


ev  n   -   ing 
long       and 


peal    -    ing, 
drear    -    y; 
I  I 


«»  •      ^ 1 


The  voice  of    Je  -  sus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
The    day  must  dawn, and  darksomenight  be  past; 


And    la  -  den  souls,  by 
All  jour-neys  end     in 


thousands, meekly  steal- ing,   Kind  Shephei'd,  tu  in  their  weary  steps  to    Thee, 
wel-come  to     the  wea  -  ry,    And  heav'ii,theheart'struehorae, will comeatlast. 


-j* — ^ — j^- 


No.  139. 

Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 


PILOT  ME. 

(7s.  61.) 


<&- 


J.  E.  Gould. 


-.z\z:w-' 


h^-4- 


#1:^:^=^ 


--1- 


:S--A 


Je  -   sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot 


^v|=5E 


--^ 


-^- 


FlNE. 


n=:^ 


m 


1 

2.  As        a    moth 

3.  When  at    last 


me  O  -  ver  life's  tem-pestuous  sea; 
er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild; 
I     near  the  shore.    And  the  fear  -  ful  break-ers   roar 


h\z-^^r 


^__«_,_f2 ,^-i_^- 


-4-»-^- 


tt: 


:t: 


—^-. 


jft-^- 


zaizm:^: 


-^ 


E|] 


1/        ^        I            L^      t^      >»          I  • 

G. — Chart  and  com  -pass came  from  thee;  Je  -  sus,   Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 

C. — Wondrous  Sovereign  of  tiie      sea,  Je  -  sus.   Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 

C. — May     1     hear    thee  say  to        me,  "Fearnot,   I         will  pi  -  lot  thee. 

Unknown  waves  be-fore  me      roll,      Hid  -  ing  rocks  and  treach'roussiioal; 
Boist' rous waves  o- bey  thy     will      When tliou say- est  to  them,  "  Ke  still!  " 
'Twixtraeand  the  peaceful      rest.      Then  whileleaning  on   thy  breast, 

—»~—»~t-»~—m — * — •— r-^??ZZI^^-i — ^_,_^_! — ^ — « — ^        •L^--^ 

~» — y  I  *     '^ — ^ — *^~i — ^ 1^-^— y-  -»--— ^ — » — »  —I     "^— 4»— I 


-. ^ —  J ^ — 1^  J ^^ — f- 1       I 

:z=n-!c-^V--vF-=zz=a:i=i^iNz5i=:]Szd!^^^F^=^ 


f-= 
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No.  UO. 


SING  THE  JOYFUL  TIDINGS. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Arr.  from  Fred.  H.  Cowkn. 


1.  Sing  the  joyful     tid-ings,  Ringitout  with  joy;     Let  the  song  of       gladness 

2.  Tell  the  little   cliil  -  dren  Of    the  Babe  so    fair,     Crad-led  in      a        man-ger, 

3.  Tell  the  brokeu-heart-ed,    He  will  heal  their  woes,  Make  the  lone-ly     des  -  ert 


-f»_«.    -«_«- 


a—^^—^—^-^ p<» 1 


-^s* F»^'i»— t — I — \-m — i^-l 


la--^: 


.5 


-l> 


1/ 


z?: 


-^- 


\/    1/ 


»#" 


Heartand  voice  em  -  ploy,  Heartand  voice  em-ploy.  Send  a-cross  the  wa-  ters, 
Angels  watcliing  there,  An -gels  watching  there.  Tell  them,  "this same Je-su3 
Blos-som  like  the    rose,         Blos-som  like  tlierose.    Tell  the  wea-ry  sinner, 


-?f^7^ 


i 


-5^— /= 


;1 


y— i)»— y— y- 


l-ii. 


»=.-*i 


«7 


(—- ^ H— ^— -I- 


1 


-^-4^ 


:*= 


EI^ 


'y   y   y 


y   y 


r' 


Send  across  tlie  land.  Strains  of  cheer-y  mu-sic.  Swell  the  cho-rus  grand. 
Now  the  King  a-  bove,  Ev  -  er  more  will  keep  them  In  his  ten  -  d,er  love." 
Je  -  siiscame  to     save,      '  Twas  to  bring  sal- va-tion.  His  own  life   he  gave. 


H 1— H 


/v- 


-»-  -•^-  -^- 

-•— » — •- 


I — 1 — 4^ — ^— !-^ 1^^ , 1 


/  / 


Chorits. 


-^N— ^- 


-* ••-«-| : 


/    /   /    / 

ti  -  dings,  Ring  them  out  a  -   gain;     Glo  -  ry  in    the 

"         "      ~        ~  ^-       -*-•  -<^-  -^~    -I*- 


^=^: 


"^ — -. — to" 


y  ^    /  I      n         t^    /  >    t^      y    '^    ^  • 


highest,  Peace,  good-virill  to   men;  Glo  -  ry  in  the  highest,  Peace,  good- will  to  men. 


-  -«•-       -^- 


Coi^rlgUt,  lCir)2j  by  Wm.  J.  Klr!tp»triclt. 
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No.  141. 


CHRIST  AROSE. 


•R.  I.. 
Slow. 

}  A—^ — m—S- 


-  •—(5.— I — -g^ — S— ^- 


Robert  Lowry. 


=1= 


1.  Low  in  the  grave  he  hiy,    Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iourl  Wait-ing  the  coin-ingday, 

2.  Vain-ly  they  watch  his  bed,    Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour!  Vain-ly  they  seal  the  dead,, 

3.  Deatli  cannot  keep  his  prey,  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iourl  He    tore  the  bars  a- way, 


-(S>-    -•-  -♦-     -^-  -»-  -(9- 


r-'r- 


X=t=t=±: 


"rT" 


i£ 


:^— 


Chorus.     Faster. 


^ w— fi" — ' ' ' 1-; ^-* > / ' 

I  ^        I?     ' 

Je    -    sus,  my  Lord!    LTp    from  the  grave  he     a  -    rose, 

|S        N  he      a-rc 


^-.^ 


:^: 


With 


I 


zi—\:^-m:rMi^--m:i  fc: 


-^V 


=q: 


-^v-^: 


^^-^ 


-■m — * — 1  T-y— ^--H*-^ 


-fZ — ^ .r-*^  -(&'— i- 


lim^: 


r  /    / 

might-y  triu-mph  o'er  his  foes!  He    a  -  rose      a   Vic-tor  from  the 

ho      a  -  rose  I 


^ — ^-.^ 


dark    do- main,  And  he   lives   for-  ev-er  with  his      saints  to  reign;  He   a  - 


^:=t 


:l ! L 


:r=^=»:z:»; 

-I -I H /— 


/  / 


V — g*»— / — y- 


:^=:^=« 


t-^z=^i=: 


1,2--: 


d^i-^ 


-V 


^i<.        I 


-^2-5-- 


L/  I 


— jg'-T -g  ^ 

-r r 

rosel  he     a  -  rose!  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Christ  a  -  rosel 

He     a  -  roi«  I  he     a  -  rose  1 
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No.  142. 

C.  H.  G 


SUNSHINE  AND  RAIN. 


^*^«-T 1— ^-.— ^— *-T— i •— •-* 9 *-T 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


H ^N K- 


1.  Had  we    on  -  ly  sun-shine  all   the  year    a-round,  Without  the  bless-ing 

2.  Had  we   not    a    soi-- row  or      a    cross  to  bear,   For  him  who  bore  the 

3.  Can    we  prize  the  sunshine  and  de-  plore  the  rain,   Ee  -  pin-  ing  when  the 


of      re-fresh-  ing     rain. 


i^^.-*  v^-*— 5-^^*- 


Would  we  scat  -  ter  seed  up  -  on   the 

refreshing  raiu, 

bur-den   of    our     sin.  Would  we  know  the  sweetness  of  his 

days  are  dark  and    drear?  Can       we  hope  forpleasures,yet  de - 

Would  we       scat      -      ter 

^   -  1^"^  l-'^-*>i    .J.I 

I  ////>*/// 

Chorus. 

,_i,.t. 1 \ ^_,^ ^   _|v^      jV^S— J^,--| r-5 ^^H^-1 — 1--, 

.  JZ.5 1 — -^ — 4^^ — ^S — ^r — IS — S-^-^-9. ^-r«r — — ^— r^— «--  •-« •— 

I Q2 — r: — —I ^-i:«ZL^   — ^s  «-f  ■•— ♦-t-» — i — -i-  -^— — -|-»— «— * — i — h- 

*     •     *  •  *  1^  i>  ^  -^-.  •^ 


fal-  low  ground,  And  hope  to  gather  flowers,fruit  and  grain?  l 

love  and  care,  Or     e- ven  strive  eter-nal  joys  to    win?      >  Sunshine  and  rain,  re- 

ny    the  pain,  Or  sharethejoys  of  life  without  the  tear?     ) 


vfeT-P — >•■ — I*- — ■-     ,- 


^  . *  .  I        ^  .  (ff J—^-i »— I* — *-^*' 


.^z-A-dV-1-: 


fresh-ing,re  -  viv-  ing  rain,  Light  of  faith  and  love,  Showers  from  a  -  bovel 

-     s>-—j -s— ^-^-f — ! rr==?zB=fi?=!?: 


:|e=K=p: 


-M-'^-- 


^^= 


'-^—i 


w=^ 


* — ¥ —  y-g*— I — j 


* 1 i-*'-«-a| — ' — !-«■:■ — •N-«--«-^x-» — ^ r'^ 


Sunshine  and  rain,  to  nurture  the  growing  grain,Sen(his,  Lord, the  sunshine  and  the  rain. 

— ^ — ' — *-*-J — -I — \ — \ — ^-\- 


.rb;^=*=^-tei^=^  ir=t=t=t=t=t:=  =*^*zfeiicsiz:^=f  i:f  =  :t=^ 
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No.  143. 


THE  GOSPEL  BELLS. 


Wesley  Martin. 


1.  Tlie  gos- pel  bells  are  ring-ing    O  -  ver  land  from  sea    to     sea;  Blessed 

2.  The  gos -pel  bells  in -vita     us     To    a  feast  prepared  for     all;   Do  not 

3.  The  gos -pel  bells  are  joy  -  ful,    As  they  ech  -  o     far   and  wide,  Bearing 

-&-'  -•-  -♦- 

-': — H5i~ 


'-^--k^'- 


-I > — l-i — 


It 


-tz 


-J^^ 


-^t 


•l>j~» — -m — ■^~ 


news  of  free  snl-va  -  tion  Do  they  of  -  fer  you  and  lue.  ' '  For  God  so  loved  the 
slight  the  in  -  vi  -  ta- tion,  Nor  reject  tlie  gracious  call.  "I  am  the  bread  of 
notas  of  per-fect  par-don,Thro'  a  Saviour  cru  -  ci-fied.  "Good  tidings  of  great 
-»-  -»-  -»-  -»-  -m-  -♦-  -»-  I  *-  ^      ^ 

:=tz--zrz=i^— g=iJ g ^izt=:t±zi:Si=giig=i=ggz=±:=ziigzr^— ^— ■*- 


r 


'--t=±L 


J 22 [IZ 


1 


±: 


-|-r- 


:t: 


-5*— 


world  That  his  on- ly  Son  he  gave,  Who-so-e'er  be  liev-eth    in  him  Ev  -  er - 
life;     Eat  of  Me,thouhungrysoul;Tho' yoursinsbered  as  crimson,  They  shall 
joy      To    all  peo-ple    1     do  bring,  Un- to   vou  is  born   a    Sav-iour,  Which  is 

V <J.^ 1 L^rn. 11 


±: 


:fe=?E; 


<f^-.-^—^—^—^m.—C^- 


:»:r^: 


Chorus. 


-J- 


in 


N^k=|:E 


^    1/ 


-J^A 


-I  1       II,    ■ — \ 1 — I P*-^^ — I P.^:?  _4 

,  .    .        I  I,  ^1         '^1/  ^^^  I 

lasting lifesliall  have."  ]  . 

be     as  white  as  wool."  ^  Gospel  bells,   howtheyring,  Over  land  from  sea  to 

Christ,  the  Lord  and  King. "  J  Gospel  beiis,  how  they  ring, 

•Z!r~i; — i — —   -r$^.  i~         I — s^*-* 1 — •f*- — ♦-•-r*— •— ♦— I — I 


r-r 


-^ 


1/  ^ 


aii^i&^^iS] 


sea;  Gos  pel  bells,  freely  bring  Blessed  news  to   you  and  me. 

Gos-ijel  liells,  freely  bring 

-(9-«  _  _  -^~^.    -«-    -^t-   -0—    -^- 


-.^■=^~^ 


^ 


=Mi^i»iSB=^: 
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No.  144. 


C.  A.  M. 


THE  CLOUD  AND  FIRE. 


4^-^v-4 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


y  -         -         -         -   -  /        ■/ 

of     old  when  tlie  hosts  of     Is  -  ra  -  el  Were  compelled  in  the  wilder- 

2.  To       and  fro  as      a  ship  with- out     a  sail,  Not  a  compass  to  guide  them 

3.  All    the  days  of  tlieir  wand'rings  they  were  fed,  To  the  land  of  the  promise 


1.   A^ 


— y-L] r-— 1<— ; i — ' 


—I, — --J 1 — — , 

zt\2: 


^-\- 


— « 4» m t-r-*-H-* — -—"-i — :=! ' 9' 


#^: 


-■ml — -5- 


ness      to  dwell,  Trust-ing  they    in  their  God   to    lead    the   way  To      the 
thro'  the  vale.   But     the  sign    of    their  God  was  ev   -  er    near, Thus  their 
they  were   led.   By     the  liand    of    the  Lord  in   guid-ance  sure,   They  were 


}az--^z 


^- 


'-m'-^^—m- 


:.b=J=td: 


i:ifcg=!= 


I  Chorus.  ^  , 

of  per  -  feet   dav.  )  '  i    i    > 


light      of  per- 

faint  -  ing  hearts  to  cheer 

brought  to  Canaan's  shore. 


1 h- 


it: 


So    the  sign  of     the  fire  by  night,     And  the 

X 


-H «  — 


H m — \—0—j-m 


—^—^—0 *~T:±jtt-0  0_»~_^[zt~0 *-<'T  *H-»— g 0  9T  ^-\~0—f— 


*'    '  '  I .'     ■ 

sign   of  the  cloud  by  day,  Hov'ring  o'er,      just  be-fore, 

ELtZ — , 1 , |_u^_|.^_, 1- J 1 ^— , 


I    I 
As  they  journey 


■*-^ *- 


i^i?33=; 


— I r-. — I 1 — I ^— ly-l 1 — I K — fn-J 1 l-r—^ 1 

I        P      >^T  X  '       '  '      ~     -t-ls+ri--  I         II         I        III 


III  I         I    I    I     I 

on  their  way,  Shall  a  guide  and  a  leader  be,      Till  the  wilderness  be    past. 


■9-ry — :— •- 


J_. 


■^--■^ 


-J_J-J- 
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THE  CLOUD  AND  FIRE.  (Concluded.) 


[|fc*J 


J \ \ ^"^--^i-^ . U--^ ^ . , n 

I      I      I      I  I     r   r  r    ^  ^        f   t    a: 


r 


f^tz: 


For  the  Lord  our  God  in  his  own  good  time,  Shall  lead  to  the  light  at  last. 
.^t r-J — 4 — • — * H* — P — '-a — ,~s — i # — »— I— i- 


:t=^ 


1^=--*: 


1 h — F-^-P — L-i c 1 , — I — i_^ii;i.i 


'^ 


No.  145. 


JESUS  HAS  LIFTED  THE  LOAD. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


:q=^v 


-^^ — ^ 


— I 1 — i-»t- 


'--^^ 


:^v 


— I — m-^ — I— - 


m 


The      trust- ing  heart  to    Je  -  siis  clings,  Nor  an    -  y     ill       for   -bodes, 
The     pass  -  ing  days  bring  ma  -  ny  cares,  "Fear  not,"  I    hear  him    say, 
He        tells    me  of       my  Fath-er's  love,     Andnev -er-slumb'ring   eye; 
When   to     the  throne  of  grace     I    flee,     I     find    the  prom-ise      true, 


-^ 


-S-4- 


.^^—^- 


-1k: 


--^=M-J- 


1-— I ' 


i^:J-t 


at     the    cross  of    Cal-v'ry,  sings,  Praise  God  for  lift  -  ed      loads. 
And  when  my   fears  are  turned  to  prayers,  Tlie   Imr  -  dens  slip     a    -  way. 
My        ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  King   a-bove     Will  all     my  needs  sup  -  ply. 
The     might  -  y    arms  up-  hold  -  ing   me    Will  bear    my  bur  -  dens    too. 


1^ 1 1 i 1- 

-  • — \-  • « — « -m- 


-I u ■— ^---^ ■ 


Chorits. 


TT 


\     I 


—I . ^— I IS — V — 1^^ — I 1 — ^5^ — \ — Is — ^ 1 

m 1 i-r-  — • — -^ i '-^ ' — al — • — -a!— r- 


Sing-ing    I    go        a  -  long  life's  road.    Praising  the  Lord,  praising  the  Lord, 

'-* — ^. -. ■—. -1 1-,.^ VA \-, 1 1 — y-. k, 1- ^ — / IV u^__i»_  •  -I 


— / — 4 — 4- 


m 


-^--^ 


m 


^^_;?^^z=p 


^-^U— ^ 


rit.  ad  lib. 


f!^-K~^- 


— — D c 1^ — 1^ —      \r'  I     'III 

-m i 1 v-P^hS-^S-*I — « — «— -ai — — f==~h1 

-* • — « ^Ts-^ — I 1— • — •— .» — Sr--m-^-m^l 


Sing-ing    I    go       a  -  long  life's  road.  For  Je  -  sus  has  lift-ed     my    load. 


L_. « * « ^  ,      l~  » 


±=_' L 


aE=fe=^z:^- 


/     /     / 


V — t-* — ¥- 
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No.  146. 


S.N, 


HIS  WAY  WITH  THEE. 

Psalm  xsxtH  :  5. 
(CONSECRATION.)        Rev.  Cyrus  S.  Nusbatjm. 


1.  Would  you  live  for  Je-sus,  and  be  al-ways  pure  and  good  ?  Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  him  make  you  free,  and  follow  at  his  call  ?Would  you  know  the 
3    Would  you  in    his  kingdom  hud  a  place  of  constant  rest?  Would  you  prove  him 


him     with  -  in       the  nar  -  row  road?  W^ould  you  have  him  bear  your  burden, 
peace  that  comes   by  giv  -  ing   all?    Would  you  have  him  save  you,  so  that 
true       in    prov   -    i  -  den  -  tial  test ?   Would  vou  in    his  ser  -  vice  la  -  bor 
.*.  '     .0i.       *-  .    ^*-  -^  •    ^-   -(2-  ^  .     1      ^  .    -•-    ^-'    -^    *-•    -I* 

-T^^^^T^ — g^ztr_  LjTJizi^zz:^ — ^izjT — ^ — /i — ^ — | 


m^ 


A IS— HSj^-- ^ 

-ff 1 (^-i-*--rl\ 


-]^-^- 


Chorus. 


— — •-T-aJ^S— «-^^ — \ — \S-^* — ■^-  ->+  T-l-— r 

1/      ^    '/  U  ' 


I/.  ?  '/    .  u 

carry  all  your  load?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee. 

you  need  neverfall?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee.  [■  His  pow'r  can  make  you  what  you 

"always  at  your  best?  Let  him  have  iiis  way  with  thee. 


ought  to     be;  His  blood  can  cleanse  vour  heart  and  make  you  free;  His  love  can 

-     .«.    .«-     _  _   H*.        .     '  -^'  -(«-  -*- -f- -*- ^      m-t—m 


t:=t: 


-/— /- 


Efe= 


fill  vour  soul,  and  vou  will  see  'Twas  best  for  him   to  have  his  way  with  thee. 
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No.  147.        WORKING,  WATCHING,  PRAYING. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


•7     ^^^- 


1.  Go  forth!  Go  forth  for  Je  -  sua  now!   Be  work- ingl  Be  watch  -  ingi  The 

2.  Go   forth!  Go  forth  to   all     the  world!  O  stay      not!  De-lay      not!  But 

3.  Go  forth!  Let  heartand  hand  bestrong!  Be  work  -  ing!  Be  watch  -  ing!  O 

Go  forth  !  Go  forth ! 


! ^— l-i 1 1 , Ui 1 1 1 -^S 


:fcz-J=rJ^.-^5=: 


I  'II  1 

Lord  himself  will  teach  you  how  To  watch  and  pray.  'Tis  not  for  thee  thy 
let  love's  banner  be  unfurled,  And  grace  be  told.  O  let  re  deeming 
stay  the  mighty  pow'r  of  wrong  Where'er  ye     may!  Equipped  with  love  and 

> ^       m     m      ^-    -•'  • 


^- ^t — ^ 1 _-| 1 Jg^   I  ^ — ^—m—T-"^ — "'- — "^ "^ — I 

I — I — I — =r    ■  — I — - — •-^-•-♦-f"-'*— '♦-'^ — 1*~^ 


field  to  choose,  No  work  he  gives  must  thou  re-fuse;  Be  work  -  ingl  Be 
love  be  sung,  A  song  of  joy  on  ev-'ry  tongue!  Be  work  -  ing!  Be 
strength  divine,    The  vie- to -ry      is    sure- ly  thine;  Be   work  -  ing!    Be 


...  _/:_ 


2l=tt 


-^— H 


4=E=fe 


Cuours. 


'      '     ^    '      '  ^  7     it-,*-.*-  •? 


V  \ 
watching!  Be  pray    -     ing!     Go  forth  to  work, to  watch  and  pray! 'Tis  Jesus  who 

Gi>  forth  I 


Si/  1         1/     I  1/         I         /     I  •^    "^ 


#= 


jfTTf-  I  •       - 

calls    tlipp;  The  harvest  waits  for  thee  to-da.v,  Go  bring  some  sheaves  for  God. 

Go  foi  ih  1 

.^VJ— A-  .       -  -    -  IN 


5^-^- 


*— • — •-  -♦ — •— »^ — -• 


y    1         ^     "f"      i7' 
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^^-^-^ 


No.  148.      STAND  UP,  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 


George  Duffield. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Stand 

2.  Stand 

3.  Stand 

4.  Stand 


up, stand  upfor  Je  -  sus,  Ye     soldiers   of  the  cross;  Lift  high  his  royal 
up,standupfor  Je  -  sus,  The  trumpetcall  o-bey,    Forth  to  the  mighty 
up,standupfor  Je  -  sus, Stand  in  hisstrength  alone;  The  arm  of  flesh  will 
up,standupfor  Je  -  8us,The  strife  will  not  be  long;  This  day  the  noise  of 


-\ — ] — 1,1    II — -1 \-^ .-f—\ j-J\ — I — I — !_, 


I    I    I 


J4. 


— ff 1 • • ^ ! 1— I— I- 1 ' 1 r— H 1 

-s> i-0— — f—f^^m-^ — '-r-l — I — I — ' 


ban-  ner,  It     must  not  suf- fer  loss:    From  vic-t'ry  un-to    vie  -fry  His 
con  -  flict,  In     this  his  glorious  day:  "Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  him"  A  - 
fail      you,  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own;  Put     on  the  gos-pelarm-  or,    Each 
bat  -   tie,  The  next, the  victor's  song:  To     him  that  o  -  ver-com  -  eth,  A 


nr'- 


1    •»"  •^" 


— I \— — I 1 — I 1 1- 

-^ — 9 — • — r-t-'S>- 1- 

*— S — ^-^P=^^-i — # 


m^ 


H-h-r — h 


J?:-#- 


3t=!i= 


,— i— ^ 


-*^ 


-i9—- 


,  rtt.  ^ 

I 1 , V-i 1 ^-,— I ] \-r  -^ 1 


ar  -  ray  shall  be  lead.  Till  ev-'ry  foe  is  vanquish' d,And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed, 
gainst  unnnraber'd  foes;  Let  courage  rise  with  danger,    And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray' r;  Whereduty  calls,ordanger,Be  nev-er  wanting  there. 
crown  of  life  shall  be;  He  withtheKingof  glo- ry     Shall  reign  e-ter-nal-ly. 
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STAND  UP,  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS.  (Concluded.) 


ChoRITs.    Harmony. 

A -—^ 


-J— 4 


I    I    I 


I — ■ p — —1^- 

\  I 

Stand    up  for      Je  -  sus,      Ye     sol-diers     of     the      cross; 

JR.  H«-  ,-•-    -m-    -«-      -«-   -•-    _     -♦-    Ji^».  -*-» 

■I -1— r-*-» 


id    up  for 

.«.    JR.    H«-     «, 


-*-•- 


Lift 


Stand     up,  stand  up     for        Je   -    sub, 


-*1--!S<- 


^ 1 1 1-| 1     '1       1 1 1 1 1 i ^ 1 

«1 1 — jg — ^ m 1 1 1— I 1 i-rj— "— I 

^=g=:tz-S=|-_g.;=g=S=u;z^;=gzMz:;i;E| 


mm\ 


high  hisroy-al    ban   -    ner,     It  must   not,       It  must    not   suf-ferk 


^-W--- 


^=t=f:= 


z^=^r:^j^a 


wm^\ 


No.  149. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


GOD  IS  FAITHFUL. 


J^A 


1 h 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  God  is  faith- ful 

2.  God  is  faith-  ful 

3.  God  is  faith-  ful 

4.  God  is  faith-  ful 


-¥--- 


ev-er  faithful;  He  will  sure -ly  keep  his  word; 
he  will  do  it;  Not  my  own  weak  heart  I  trust, 
this  my  ref- uge  When  the  storms  of  tri -als  rise; 
he  will  make  me  More  than  conqueror  in  the  strife; 


1 


:^z=^=Si=: 


j^ 


^-A-4- 


Fine. 


To     the      ut  -  ter  ■  most  ful  -  fill  -  ing    Ev-'ry  prom-ise       I  have  heard. 
But   his    spir  -  it  dwelling     in      me,   Wise  and  ho  -  ly,  kind  and  just. 
Help  is     com  -  ing,  swiftly     com-ing   Frorathehills  be- yond  the  skies. 
Yielding  whol  -  ly      to    his  guid-ance,  This  is    bless-ing,  this   is    lifel 


—W— 


rtEEE^ 


i 

D.8. — God  is     faith  -  ful,    ev  -  er   faith-ful,   He  will  keep  me  night  and  day. 
M  11    Chorus.     ,         I        \     v      i  1        I        Iv     *.       D.S. 


God   is  faith -ful,     ev-er    faith-ful;      I    will  trust  him    all   the  way; 

— * — t~ttz — * — g~*~rr — * — S~lsi     ^T 
—I — >r-=y=-  -^ — ^__,*_i«_  i^ — ^ — r=^q 1 
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No.  150.     MARCHING  ONWARD,  EVER  ONWARD. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley. 
„        March  time. 


G.  H.  Cook. 


::^vr- 


-N- 


-i^— 


^q 


1.  March  -  ing  on,  marching  on,  niarch-ing    in   the  King's  highway,  Keeping 

2.  March  -  ing  on,   marching  on,    tho'    our  foes  are  fierce  and  strong,  We  will 

3.  March  -  ing  on,   marching  on,     to       a    home   in  heav'n  above,    Trusting 

^-^ — •i-^-q 
-i — I »— — •--] 


=^S^ 


-5-  .(•    8^-:  -♦. 


5| 


-- 1— ,v--S-- 


-m-.  -■»■ 


step,keep-ing  step  with  our  Cap-tain  all  the  way;  We  shall  win,  we  shall  win, 
go,  brave-  ly  go,  with  our  sword  and  bat-tie  song;  Vic-  to  -  ry,   vie  -  to  -  ry 
e'er,  trusting  e'er  in  theSavionr'swondrouslove;  W^e'll  be  true, we'll  be  true, 


^^ 


-I y—\-\ 1 / — ■' 


—It ^^ \ — I \ — \ — ^-; — ^^» — 1^ — 1^ — I 1^  — ' ' ' — I 

;^^*i — I— rr^Q — i — i — 1^^«- -••---■•I ^-^«— •-•i Hi — I 1 1 — I 

w ^ ' ■ — a*-'-*— • 2?— ■ 


we  shall  sure-ly  win  the  day,  Marching  on  to  vie-  to-  ry 
to  our  Lead-er  doth  be-long.Marching  on  to  vie- to- ry 
as    we    ev  -  er  onward  move, Marching  on   to  vie- to- ry 


-fft.i.^. 


-;: — 7^- 


z?— • 

Jesus'  name. 
Jesus'  name. 
Jesus'  name. 


CnoRus. 
I         I 


— / — i — <— f-( — I — I — I 

L| 1 ^ 1 


:«i=* 


-X -J- 


-N ^- 


_j \- — IS 1^ — S \ 


y  I'  1/  1/  1/  i/  b'  1/  '•'/'/'/ 

March  -  ing     onward,  ev  -   er      onward, 'Nenth  tiie    ban-ner  of   the  mighty 

Marcliiiig,  marching        marching, marching  'Neath  the  glirious 

^^^^l       ss\\i      j^j'j^j^^  ^  ^.  .  « .  . 

5z=E=t=i^qz=  Ei=t:=i±--t=  it=-L-z=t=:ri  :[^i=S?=^-— ^z: 


y  y     -y     y  y  y  1/  y  y  y  y 

King  of  kings.  We're  marching, marching  onward, onward,  On  to  vic-to  -  ryl 

Marchina;,  marcliing,  onwarJ,  onward, 

J ^p  /  I — h-hs'-^ 
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No.  151.  THE  EVERLASTING  ARMS. 

"  XJntlerueath  are  the  everhistiug  arms." — Deut.  3:5  :  27. 


Mary  R.  Tilden. 


-4~^." 


=^- 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATEICK. 

-JS — ^ — ^s — s-  " 


1.  Sweet  tlie  ref-ugeGod   secures    me,  Free  from  an  -  y   rude    a  -  larms, 

2.  Wluittlio'stormsof grief  as-sail    me,  Darkness  veil   tliejiaLh   I      tread, 

3.  When  my  feet  draw  near  the  riv  -  er.  Whose  dark  billows  mad-ly     roll, 


-* — »■- 


^^^1^ 


Hzg=^ 


'j^-i 


~^Ti—m)- 


'Un  -  derneath,"so  he  as-sures  me,  "Are  the  ev  -  er-last-ing  arms." 
His  great  love  can  nev-er  fail  me,  Un-der-neath  his  arms  are  spread. 
His   rich  mer- cy  shall  de  -  liv  -  er       And  sus-tain   my  trust-ing   soul.  ^;^ 


Chorus. 

3Ij 


H— a>-y-*-F-H ^ ^-*-siz^ ■ d aiT-<^-rJ ^»~*^ 


as 


I        am  rest     -     -    ing,      safe-ly    rest     -     -     ing.  Sweetly  rest-ing on  the 
I  am    rest-ing,  safe-ly  rest-ing,  resting,  safe-ly  rest  ing,  Kest-iiig,  safe-ly 


3 — «  -|-»  --<•-•  --«»-i 


^ «>— J— «r-|-^— ^^-^— »-i 1 


-t 1 —'• : 


=d^=iis=qci=— r 


/— ^-y    /-/—»»- 


^.-J- 


r 


«— ,-v— hS  — ' ^s.-^__^_^_«_^ — , 


ev  -  er-last-ing     arms; I 

rest  -  ing    on      the       ev  -  er-last-ing  arms ; 


am   rest 


-^ 


iug,      safe  -  ly 


Restina'.sweetly  rest-inK, 


V 


•  -^— *»-?--*>— ^- 


/—/—/—/-/- 


—I «.^ — J — ^> — ^  a-T — i^ — ^-^ — S — 1*» — id VT 


I.  -*•.        IT-.'*- 


rest    -     -     ing.     Sweetly  rest-ing  on  the  ev  -  er-last-mg     arms 

reRt-ing,S"oetly  resting,  Rest-inK,sue.-l-'iv  rest -ins   on     the       ev-er-last-iiigarms. 


'-'-'i,—4~'/^—^-4~^^'- 
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No.  152. 


THE  NEW  SONG. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

s    Is    I     f  I    I     In  \    I     iv~~  V 

^ — I ^^ — I — . — — — ^v — I i-^i — . 1 p, — I |S^_|\_i 

-S^^ ^^ — Sl-al .  -;*-"— al ■ '-\-^ 1 — ■ — i— — t— S-— « — •  f-«-«l \- 


Flora  A.  Best 
y^  3ioderato 


y  ^ 

1.  There  are  songs  of  joy  that    I  loved  to  sing,  When  my  heart  wasas  blithe  as  a 

2.  Tliere  are  strains  of  liome  that  are  dear  as  life,  And    I    list  to  theiuoft 'mid  tiie 

3.  Can    my  lips    be  nuite,  or   my  heart  be  sad.  When  the  gra-cious  Master  hath 

4.  I       shall  catch  the  gleam  of  its  jas-per  wall  When  I  come  to  thegloomof  the 


^__^_C| ^_| y-^=i pe — I /-- ?=i 1 — /— /^ 


^F — ■ — -^B 5B~  B'lBi 'SS ■^i ^T — — as 1 


l—h->- 


I  1/  /_^ 

bird in  spring;  Butthesong  I  have  learned  is  so  full  of  cheer, That  the 

din of  strife;  But  I  know  of    a  home  tiiat  is  wondrous  fair,  And  I 

made me  glad?  When  he  points  where  tlie  many  mansions  be,  And  he 

e        -  ven-fall,    For  I  know  that  the  shadows, dreary  and  dim.  Have  a 


'^^^il 


"p- 


Chorus 


I   J'ivace. 


■"-  r         I   ^  t^  I   I   I   I   I 


dawn  shines  out  in  thedarkness  drear.  ,^  O  the  new, 

sing    the  psalm  they  are  singing  there. 

sweetly  says,  "There  is  one  for  thee?" 

path      of  light  that  will  lead  to  him.   '  o    the  new, 

12*: 


new  song! 


new  sang  ! 


S-i-W- 


Z-5 ^ — , y — /—V- ^ — t  — l-i y- 


i-J^^nzi. 


-V — J'-i-- 


t^-|e=p: 


m 


II 

O     the  new,   '       '  new  songl 

0       the  new,  new   soug ! 


i  1/       ?      1 

can  sing  it 

I      can  sing      it 


* — «1 — « — MZ:*ZL^ — ^.,!_^_^ — J1     I     -]^ — 1--^ — I C_H 1 


I  r     I      1/ 

now  with  the  ran         -         somed  throng: 

now,  juBt  now  with  the  ransonieil,  tlie  ransomed       throng: 


Pow-er  and  do- 


L'sed  by  permiasloD.  154 


4 


THE  NEW  SONG.  (Concluded.) 

4-4-4- 


minion  to   liim  that  shall  reign;       GloryandpraisetotheLambthatwasblain. 

that  shall  reign  ; 


x=t 


:=t: 


2=£ 


,.s^. 


-5^* 


_^i.^-  .^-i 


;ii 


-t— h 


V-»'- 


No.  153. 


STEADFAST  FAITH. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


^V 


-4^S, 


f 


:qv=1^:i?s 


^^ — v-'^'^F^ — ^— ^^— A-l— 1-^ 

-4 1 — aj — •— -*— i — S — ♦ — «H r-\ 


1.  I  ask,  O  Lord,  that  mine  may  be     A   faith  so  strong,  so  firm  in   thee, 

2.  1  ask    a  fiiith  that  works  by  love.  That  neither  time   nor  death  can  move; 
8.  I  ask    a   faith      o-be-dient  still.   Content   to     suf  -  fer    if   thy    will; 

4.  I  ask    a   faith  that  un-dis-mayed  Will  lead  me  thro'  the  vale  and  shade; 

-»-  -m-  -♦-  ^  ^  ^  -^-  • 

—.—s—s—^-\-^- 


-«—(«- 


t- 


7  r 


^       ^— (g-H*- 


i: 


A-4N 


r- 


-     —  ^ — 


That  thro'  the  deep  -  est,  darkest  night,  My  soul  shall  tri-umph  in    its  light. 
A      faith  that  views,  with  radiant  eyes,  Where  iieav'n's  eternal  region  lies. 
A      faitii  that   in       the  furnace  flame   Can  shout  for  joy     my  Saviour's  name. 
Till,  waft- ed   o'er     the  nar-row  sea,     I      en  -  ter    life,    and  dwell  with  thee. 

-•-  -♦-  -•-       -m-  ^  -*-         ^  h  ^  ^. . .«-  -^-   ^ 


?^^z.-tez:=p: 


:t=NE: 


-y-v- 


r- 


/   /   / 

CHOKU.S. 


N-4V 


-I— ^ — I— i • 1 ^ 


-^-4V 


m 


's—^s—ls.  -,H-T— 4v 


^-^^=«=^ 


-^— 5t 


4 
Give  me  this  faith,    O  Saviour  mine,  That  I  may  trust  each  word  of  thine; 


|S__JS_-)N    J_,_> 


--^ — i^- 


-«-T-*-i-* 


I 


:=^s== 


rf' 


I  S   js 


• « U !I|«_!_^ C — "— 1-| »■ — • — »■ 

/ — ^_^_-l-i / — / — /—I ^^ — / — ^ 

-H >     \     s,-4 fi-i^-^^-J , 


1/  '/  /  / 

A  faith  that  must  and  will  pre-vail,     Because  thy  word  can  nev-er    fail. 
tgJ-»'zFl:=*=^=;=|z^jz=Szziz:iqite=v:=i^=*i=Ji!: 


' — 7—^—W- 


mi, 


-¥- 


^=E=i^EEES=^l 
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No.  154. 


UP  WITH  THE  MORNING. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  KlKKPATEICK. 


=:1^ 


:qv=:]^ 


^-s-» 


=;i=itl- 


1.  Up  witli  the  morning's  blushing  ray,   Come  where  the  Master  calls  a- way; 

2.  Up  with  the    ear-  ly  morn -ing  dew,  Our    will-ing  hands  must  la-bor  ti>o; 

3.  Up  with  the  morn-ing,  one    and  all,    Work  till  the  evening  shad-ows  fall; 


:^: 


:^=Se: 


t- 


r- 


^s- 


=S— -^=zSi=-^3=l2i^g — g — * — L^Ki^5 — *L — *— b*:;:5t=i 

Out    in     the  field,     out    in    the  field,     Out    in    the   har  -  Test  field. 

Come,  come  away,    quick-ly      a  -  w'ay,      ^V  hy  should  we  long  er  stay? 

Work  with  a   will,     work  with  a     will.       Trusting  the   Sav  -  iour  still. 

-»-  -*-       -I -»■-  -»-  -*-       -^-       -^-  -••-  jmT^ 

-I i^  -♦ «»- * «  -i^  — ' ' i— 

-y y if> 1 '——I 1 1 1 -I— 


:^-b: 


J-5 — I — -jp — ■« ^--al 1 '-»r 


Up  with  the  fair-  est,bright-est  hours.    Up  when  the  song-bird  wakes  the  flowers; 
Gleanersfor  Je  -  sns,    glad  we   are.      Close  by  the  reap-ers     we     maybe; 
Soon  will  the  morning  dawn  no  more.    Soon  will  the  har-vest  work     be  o'er; 


:te= 


--1— ,-J^^— ^-= J^,-i-4 

«^  -a— ^— *— * *-hH— :^ 


1 1 ^ —  • —\ — ,- — .—!—i 

—m ^ :• — I '^— '   ■•-—■• ■ 


Work  with  the  light,  work  with  the  light.  Work  with  the  gold  -  en  light. 
O  what  de- light,  O  what  de- light,  Tdil  -  ing  from  morn  till  nisjht. 
Then  may  we   sing,    Lord, may  we   sing    Glo  -  ry      to   thee    our     King. 


=t=f= 


-«» m- 1 — ; 

-I 1 — V-I—- 

-y — I — -F^ 


:^--f=ctz-j:tzi-| 


CHORIT.S.  .  ^  p^     .         \  ^  p>     S  — 

♦_i ♦_^_«__»— ! e.«_*_ ^ '?-l-7*— : iwff    '^»' 

^*-«.-*_^ '-*'-»'«-«'-^ '-^ 1 1 1 ^1 '-^ -I '  ^■l*-l*-*'iri ' 


>  >  >  >  '/  U  1/ '/  y  y  y  y     y 

Now is  the    time our    seed to 

Now  is  the  time,  Now  is  the  time, 

, I . Cl at IJZL  _C   -:sJ 

^  /  /  / ?^  I  "*    '  ^J^>    •^ 


SOW. 


Now is  the 


Now  is  the  time  our  seed  to  sow,  Now  is  the  time, 


\-/-/J/Z/Z 


'.0.'.i0.\m-'M »' 


-/-.^-/J/- 


±-=yz 


-\y-y-y- 


v^^M 
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UP  WITH  THE  MORNING.  (Concluded.) 


-_J*«,_^V, 


>  > '/  > 


'/'/U 


i 


-^^--^'^ 


iszis: 


'^ 


time its     fruit will     grow;  Come        with  a      song-, 

Now  is  the  time,  iio»  is  thetimo    ils    fruit  will  grow;   Couie,      come,  come  with  ascuig, 


hr-h 


-J^ 


jN    S. 


/  /  V 


come     with  a      song Come     with  a    joy  -  ful,      joy-ful      song. 

Come,  come,  come  with  a  song.  Come,  come  with  a     juy-fulsoiig,  a 


7 


■I cj- 


--:v=^;c 


i 1 1 1 ^- 


No.  155.         THOU  THINKEST,  LORD,  OF  ME. 


D.  MUND. 


"  Tlie  Lord  thiiiketh  upou  me." — Vs.  11  :  17. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


.1  ^      V 

1.  A  -  raid  tlie  tri  -  tils    which  I  meet,  A  -  mid  the  tliorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of  life  come  thronging  lust,  Up -on  my  soul    their  shadow  cast; 

3.  Let  shadows  come,  let  shadows  go,     Let   life  bebright,or  dark  with  woe, 

I    ^  ^  I    I  Jl  ^  J 


xzzztiz: 


-I — '-i^- 


;* — *— * — I 


-^s — I- 


• — * — 21-*,-  -*l — • — *- 


-JN- 


FlNE, 


_-3- 


I! 


-si- 
One  thought  remains  su  -  preme-ly  sweet,  Thou  thinkest.  Lord  of  me! 
Their  gloom  reminds  my  lieart  at  hist,  Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of  me! 
I  am    con -tent,  for        this     I  know,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of      me! 

_  -*-    -,«-     -•-   ^    -♦-    -*-    -♦-  I 


X).5. — What  need  I     fear     since    thou  art  near,    And  thinkest.  Lord,  of      mel 


Chorus. 


-ff — • — — « — I — • — *- 
- — I— I — I —  « — I — \ — 


--J- 


.^S__v_J- 


DS. 


I 


Thou  thinkest, Lord,  of      me.  Thou  thinkest, Lord,    of     me! 

_  of    me,  _        _         _  _      of    mp ! 

«  _  _  ^  »  <9  C         _«_  _jft_       ^  ^ 


*z:«=iuz 
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No.  156. 


EXALT  THE  LORD  OF  GLORY. 


S.  M.  V. 

Flili,  Chorus. 


^ 


-0. ^ 


Rev.  S.  Mo^'RuK  Van  Sant 

-^S— 1 N 


-— — r^R-S-i—^ 


■♦-5— I*. 


jj   y 


V      V     ^     ^  "  V 

1.  Ex  -  alt     the  Lord  of    glo  -  ry,  Ring  out  his  praise!  Proclaim  the  wondrous 

2.  Ex  -  alt    the  Lord  of    glo  -  ry,  Ev  -  er   the  same!  Proclaim  the  wondrous 


2:12-4: 


^  ^v- 


I 1 I ^.- 


-j^^j-,^ 


sto  -  ry,  Loud  anthems  raise!  Tell  it  out  o'er  land  and  sea,  Mighty  Prince  of 
sto  -  ry,  Ring  out  his  fame!    Life  and  death  his  vassels  are,  Naught  his  people 


-•■-     «i 


^  fe  ^  ^ 


i|-^=t=t:: 


^1: 


:^E^ 


-4*-^- 


V — /— '/ — b 


:^=i 


K^- 


.^ 


Life    is     he,  Pow'r  vic-to-rious,  ev  -  er   glo-rious,     0-ver  earth  he  sways, 
have   to  fear,  Joy    su  -  per  -  nal,  hope  e  -  ter  -  nal!  Thro' Christ's  mighty  name! 


Fine. 


1/     /     1/ 
Slower.    May  be  sung  as  a  Solo. 


Over  earth  he  sways.       Once  he   left   hisheav'nly  home,Dwelta  low -ly 
Thro' Christ' 8  mighty  name!  Not  since  we  lov'd  him,  ah  no!      Butsincehelov'd 


^- 


stran-ger  here,  Bore  earth's  sharpest  griefs  a    -   lone.  Hunger's  pang  and 
us,     he  came;  On  -    ly   Love  could  suf  -  fer      so, —  End -less  prais-es 


^^ » » m- 


i p — ^ — 1^ « 


1/        /        I 
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r—^ 


EXALT  THE  LORD  OF  GLORY.  (Concluded.) 


tp 


:qv 


jV^ 


♦ — ♦ — I— • — « — ♦— ^ — « — 


sor-row's    tear,— Suf-fer'd   all       at  Love's  be -best,  And    for    sin  -  ner's 
to      his      name;  An -gels    hail  your  glorious  King;  Saints  your  conquering 

-»~ft^-H*-  '     ■  ■  ■ 


tvt2=±: 


will-ing-  ly,  Wrought  on  Calvary's   aw-  ful    crest,  Sal  -  va  -  tion    free! 
Lord    a  -  dore;Eartliand  heav'n  his  hou  -  ors     sing   For     ev    -    er  -  more! 

m)     -%■    -•-      S     -•-     -•■-    -•-     -»■-       » 


:fc: 


ii 


No.  157. 


MAKE  ME  A  CHILD  OF  THINE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


-X 


(SOLO  OR  DUET.) 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATKICK. 


-IN-- 1- 


-4- 


izi: 


r- 


-ah-i 1- 


-— q: 


:i^: 


1.  Make  me      a     child     of  thine,    llap-py     and    blest;        Un  -  der   thy 

2.  Make  mo      a     child     of  thine,  Glad    to       o  -    bey;         Will-ing    to 

3.  Make  me      a     child     of  thine,   Fill'd  with  thy   love;       Turn-ing  from 


B^-azz- 


^ 


-^ 


:f=t 


Fine. 


N- 


5-111*1— «i- 


J— ]- 


shelt'ring  wings  Findinu;  sweet  rest.  Wash'din  the  cleansing  blood, Pure  in  thy 
fol  -  low  thee,  Asking  the  way.  Led  by  thy  guid-ing  hand,  Fed  at  thy 
world  -  li-ness,  Looking  a- bove.    Trust-ing  and  serv-ing  thee,    Till  I  shall 


^: 


:^: 


D.  C.  first  four  lines  for  Chorus. 


«-''     ^  I     I     I 


sight,  Wear-  ing  tliy  right  -  eous-ness.  Walk  -  ing 
board.  Bear  -  ing  thy  pre  -  cious  name,  Je  -  sns 
be  In  man  -  sions  beau    -    ti  -  ful,     Dwell  -  ing 


-i&~ 


white, 
my  Lord! 
with     thee. 


m 


in 


ji.  J. 


@iE?l 


:^=|i: 


1 


:ii=z-zprz|zi1 


SH 
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No.  158. 


VOLUNTEERS  TO  THE  FRONT! 


Mrs.  E.  E.  Williams. 
Martial  style. 

S:ELt?__4- — i- 1 i-p— i- 


M.  Pauline  Giimouk. 


Vol-unteers  are  wanted!  hear  tlie  stirring  call,    O     be  swift  to   answer, 
Vol-unteers  are  wanl-ed!  val-iant  men  and  true,  In   tlie  ranks,my  brother, 
Volunteers  are  want  ed!  for    on  land  and  sea      Satan'sstarving  bondmen 
Vol-unteers  are  wanted!    on    the  battle-plain    Soldiers  brave  are  falling, 
Vol-unteers  are  wanted!  let    the  ranks  be  filled,  Soon  the  din  of  bat  -  tie 


-J^ 


^_^t-]— J- 


^^A^^^ 


^jz4zm-^v-^f^^-\zm^:i^. 


-^N— IV 


•     -*  fcjs 


^^ 


com-rades  one  and  all;     Girding   on  your  ar  -  mor,  haste  to  march  a- way, 
there  is  room  for  you;    Christ  i3    the  coramand-er,     let    us    all      o-bey 
clam -or    to      be  free;    Hast -en    to  tlieir  res-cne,      if    you  still  de-lay 
ne'er  to  fight    a -gain;  Who  will  take  their  places       in    the  dead  ly  fray? 
will    in  peace  be  stilled;  See!    the  clouds  are  lift  ing,  soon  they' 11  clear  away, 


:b:^=:qv:=^: 


-^v-^-^: 


Chorus. 


¥=^ 


l:!2=:ipr«=:S:iJES:?;i^-g:i:S= 


-mr^l r  . — «>:-ix-^-f 

-I *Q^s   •—■ *^ — H r ^■ 


c-JN. 


For    the  Lord  is  calling,  "to  the  front  to  -  day!' 
When  hegivestheor  der,  "to  the  front  to  -  day!'' 
Blood-bought  SJuls  must  perish,  to  the  front  to  -day! 
Who  will  march  with  Jesus  tothefront  to  -  day? 
Glo  -  rv  gilds  the  heights  along  the  front  to-day. 


A-way  to  thebat-tle-field,a- 
A  -  way,    a    -     way        to    the 


I 


_^_. 

-.t^: 


way,  a-way !  The  King  calls  for  sol  diers  in     his   ranks  to-day, 

bat -tie-field,   a-way,  sol      -      diers  iu    liis  ranks  to -day, 

:=i:i±rzit=iz: 


\X=^' 


Copyright,  1899,  b"  H.  L.  Gilmour,  Wenonah,  N.  J.     Used  by  per. 

160 


>   / 


r^t 


VOLUNTEERS  TO  THE  FRONT!  (Concluded.) 

I 


Hear  the  bu-gle  calling,  into  line  be  falling,  Forth  to  the  battle-field,  away,  away  I 


/    /  / 


No.  159. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 

J-;r N-IV-IV 


I  WILL  ARISE. 


4^ 


:^fc1«r 


S=q= 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK 


4^    ti   '  mt 


q=-^v 


I 


— ft— •-•-« — ^-v-«-^^ — « 1- 


:ii=^:i(. 


T — 1-: — I — -^ — •- 
-.-•-^* 1 


1.  "I  will  a- rise  and  go  to  my  Fatber;"  Long  have  I  wander' dfar  from  hisface; 

2.  "I  will  a  -  rise  and  go  to  my  Father;"  Bow'd  with  contrition, burden'd  with  care; 

3.  "  I  will  a  -  rise  and  go  to  my  Father;"  Tatter' d and  bruis'd, and  weary  of  heart; 

4.  "I  will  a  -  rise  and  go  to  my  Father;"  Surely  he's  watching,  calling  for  me; 


■g,-^— ^-/- 


:^r=^=te: 


5e=p^-5-  iii-4-(«— ♦- 


:|e=^^: 


I 


V    /    / 


>    >    1/ 


-«-r- — I — -^ 1- — iV — I 1 \ — i— al ••-T — 1-^-«— •— a|-^ — i-^l 

-^-*-T-^-'»-5r-^:T:«-T:g-»-*-'-*-T-| =*=hs^-T-« 


Humbly  confessing  all  my  transgressions,  Now  I  will  seek  his  pardoning  grace. 
At  the  King'stable,spread  by  his  bounty,    Is  there  not  bread  enough  and  tospare? 
He  the  best  robe  will  bring  for  my  wearing.  Riches  of  bless-ing  free-ly  im-part. 
Looking  in  love  from  Heaven's  bright  windows,  Ev'ry  re-turn-ing  footstep  he' 11  see. 


ii=te=fei=fe 


c^:r£:ttzi=s 


Z 


— l-i t-T 1— » — I h-H 1 1 1 1 — H — -I 

.»- i  -^  •  »    |. y — I 1 ^ — ^ — y_I_|5,-«.J 


-/—/—/- 


-Jfc-^ZB: 


^  "/    '/ 


Chorus, 


N    N    S 


gjgg^^i 


1/  /  1/  ■"  1/ 

"I  will  a  -  rise  and  go  to  my  Fa-ther,"  From  the  far  country,  stormy  and  wide; 


-y— V— y- 


MUV-i-4_^ 


-A-J^ 


i 


-^— *T[^».-g-^ 


:i=^ 


:qs: 


"I  will  a  -  rise  and   go  to  my  Father;"  Ho  will  receive  his  pen-i-tent  child. 


' 1 1—1 1 1 — \ I — 


I — \r^-^ 


H*-» 


-y— /— 1/- 


hS. 


r 
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No.  160.      MARCHING  ONWARD  IN  THE  LIGHT. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


-•-     %r-     %»-  ♦- 


-A- 


Wm.  J.  KiKKPATRICK. 
1 


--» ^ 


m 


1.  Thanks  to  thee,  our  heav'nly   Fa-ther,  Glo  -   ry,  hon-or,  might  and  pow'r! 

2.  May  thy  grace,  en  -  nob-ling   du  -  ty.  Wreathe  our  lot  with  gar-lands  fair; 

3.  We  would  walk  in     ways  of  bless-ing.  Till     thy    radiant  home  we    see; 


F-=t=t: 


-(• — 1-^ — •- 


^ 


fT 


:^=i^=^: 


^ 


-^  -•- 


V-:^ 


Glad-  ly  in  thy  house  we  gath  -  er  At  this  ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  hour. 
Sun  -  ny  paths  shall  bloom  with  beauty,  Help  us  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  there. 
Till,  at  last,  thy  name  con  -  fess  -  ing,  We  shall  give  all  praise  to  thee. 
II  II  I 


■♦ *- ■• — -^ 


-» — ^- 


i 


¥■-- 


I 


-1 !- 


-A V 


-^^=i; 


.^S=z*: 


*% 


Heav  -  y  were  the  shad  -  ows  fall 
Grant  that  we  may  dai  -  ly  ren 
There  we'll  join  the  swell  -  ing  cho  -  rus 


\^^ 


Z^ZIU^ 


ing 
der 


Till  thy  star  shone  thro'  the  night, 
Lives  well-pleasing  in  thy  sight, 
Of    the  saints  ar-  rayed   in  white; 


Till 
Sing 
Ev  ■ 


the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  call  -  ing 
thy  love  so  great,  so  ten  -  der, 
er  -  last  -  ing  joys    be  -  fore  us, 


Led  from  dark-ness  in  -  to  light. 
Marching  on  -  ward  in  the  light. 
Where  the  Lamb  shall  be  the  Light. 


March-ing   on-ward,  marching  on-ward.  While  the  moments  take  their  flight; 


m 


\zgz=z±=zi— 


*^ 


'^0^, 


Oopyrigbt,  1898,  bj  Wm.  J.  Klrkpatrick. 
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MARCHING  ONWARD  IN  THE  LIGHT.  (Concluded.) 


Lord  we  come,  thy  word  o  -   bey  -  in 

J__i_J_j_ 


rr  '^'  '  ft 

March-ing  on  -  ward    in    the    light. 


ggz:igJ_:i_»^zizHzj=:jz=ji=4:£b::i=J=z^izz--*z^1 ^— gdJ 


No.  161.  JERUSALEM,  MY  HAPPY  HOME. 


Francis  Bakee. 


(MATERNA.     C.  M.   D.) 


I    —ZjtZJ — ^_J_^.^ hN  ~I       'X- 


Samuel  a.  Ward. 

-H \ ■ 


m 


1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  my  hap-py  home!  Nameev-er  dear    to       me! 

2.  O  when,  thou  cit  -  y     of    my  God,  Shall  I     thy  courts  as  -  cend, 

3.  A-pos-  ties,  martyrs,  prophets,  there  A-round  my  Sav-iour  stand; 


When  shall  my  la  -  bors  have  an  end.  In  joy  and  peace  in  thee?" 
Where  con-gre-ga-tions  ne'er  break  up, And  Sab-bath  has  no  end? 
And    soon  my  friends  in  Christ  be-low  Will  join  the  glo-rious   band. 


When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heav'n-built  walls  And  pearly  gates  be  -  hold? 
There  happier  bow' rs  than  Eden's  bloom.  Nor  sin  nor  sor-  row  know: 
Je   -      ru  -   sa  -  lem,  my  hap  -  py  home!    My  soul  still  pants  for  thee;^_ 


6^12-6- 

-■m— 

-^  -^- 

— ^— 1 "»- 

— 1 — 1 — 

-5- 

— 1 — 

~-^— — 1 

_L 

1 

1 — ' — 

-^ — \ — 

L     _L 
1 

1— r— 1 

— ^\- 

-1     '     '     ' 

— 

zU^       1 

1      1 

-• •— 

■ — « — « 

« , 

.  t 

r 

— 1 1 

Thy     bul-warks  with  sal  -  va  -  tion  strong,  And  streets  of  shin  -  ing  gold? 
Blest  seats!  thro' rude  and  storm-y  scenes    I       on  -  ward  press     to     you. 
Then  shall     my    la  -  bors   have  an  end,     When  I    thy  joys    shall  see. 
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No.  162.         ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


I 


S.  Baeing-Gould. 
f  Briskly. 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 


--i-J^ 


a 


L* m. g     ~~^, 


jO^. 


'-G> 


S — — • 1* «- 


zigd 


1.  On  -  ward,  Christian    sol    -    diers !  Marching    as      to      war,  With    the 

2.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per   -  ish,    Kingdoms  rise  and    wane,  But    the 

3.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye     peo      -    pie!    Join   our    hap  -  py  throng.Blend  with 


.a- 


"^  -4,  -4,  -^  ^ 

-I* !■ — » la- 


-<S'-         -♦-      -•- 


L^EE 


^ 


-»i — »- 


-<©'— 


:«r 


cross      of 
Church  of 


Je 
Je 


sus 
sus 


ours    your  voi    -    ces 


Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore. 
Con-stant  will  re  -  main 
In    the     tri-umph  -  song 


Christ, 
;  Gates 
:     Glo- 


the  roy 
of  hell 
ry,  laud, 


al 

can 

and 


T« m. te_ 


-«'- 


:£3 


m-. 


zsr. 


^-=^ 


=^=^ 


k  I    1^  1-, 


^±?Eg 


is: 


-w — ■^- 


::i=i^: 


atstiat 


Mas  -  ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe ;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie, 
nev  -  er  'Gainst  that  Church  pre-vail ;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
hon  -   or      Un  -  to  Christ  the  King,  This  through  countless  a    -   ges 


g^ 


Chorus. 


S 


=1= 


■:^=A-A-m- 


35 


^=v-H — H— 3 — »t- 


f- 


^: 


'=^- 


See,   his  ban-ners    go!    Onward.Christian sol 
And  that  can-  not  fail. 
Men  and  an-  gels  sing. 

I— • — ,» — »■ 


■i9- 

diers  I     Marching  as   to 


± 


A 


:r^ 


^*_,«_l«_(ft. 
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No.  163. 


SPEEDING  ONWARD. 


Chas.  E.  Febguson. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATEICK. 


■^-•— «l 1 1 ^ 1 1 ^--y— ^— ^    .      M      "-^-T ' 

18  -■•-  ^ 


1.  We  are  speeding,  speeding  onward  to  the  great  triumphant  day,  When  we'll 

2.  We  are  speeding,  speeding  onward,  we    the   vic-to-ry  shall  win.  And      in 

3.  We  are  speeding,  speeding  onward  to     the  bless-ed  lioiue  above,  O         the 


i**: 


I 1-; 1 l-r 1 i-r 4 


^:Ji=^ 


-f^^^ 


-^~ 


.1  _  13  •*-•    *• 


lay  our  burdens  down  at  Je-sus'  feet;  With  the  mighty  host  nnnumbered  we  shall 
triumph  we  shall  safely  reach  the  goal;  Tho'  the  clouds  raaygather  o'er  us  we'll  not 
joys      that  will  attend  us  o-ver  therelThen  we'll  shout  and  sing  the  praises  of  the 


-^-U 


>--m~m--'^-i^- 


y— j»- 


^—^ 


-6>--- 


— I— »  1*  m — I 1 — ! 1 — 

— K, — ! — 1-: — I — ^ — I — '-, — I — 


J^ 


^^ 


:J?J=--^ 


:^-^ 


eSs^Se3e3ees:Se 


=34=5=^ 


::^=-v=: 


stand  in  white  ar-ray —  In  the  grand-eur  so  a-  maz-  ing  lost  complete, 
lose  the  sight  of  him,  'Tis  his  presence  that  il  -  lu  -  mi-nates  the  soul. 
Saviour's  wondrous  love,    As     we      en  -  ter  in  -  to  mansions  bright  and  fair. 


fe 


'w^±^m=:^ 


-^4 


-(*-• 
=^:^ 


7=^- 


-«— .-^-:tl^^.^- 


-I — j— ^ — ^~-\ — i — i—i — f--v-^ — F-i 1 

H y 1 y 1 ^ 1 ^ — H r— I 

y ^ — \^ J — t^ ^ — i^ ^u«_i_J 


r 


Chorus. 


;i 


-W--^- 


7r-xi 


G>-^- 


1;^ 

Speeding  on  -  ward,  home  to  glo  -  ry.  Where  the  saved  with  Jesus  dwell. 

Speeding  on  -    ward,        home  to  glo .  ry,        Where  the  saved  with  Jesus  dwell, 


^  w  r- 


i&^ 


4 1 1 1 • 


1~t— t 


I .'  ^  '    r*"  '^^-<»--         III 

Soon  we'll  join       that  happy  cho  -  rus,  Ev  -  er  -  more     his  prais-es  swell. 

Soon  we'll  join        that  hap-py  cho  -  rus,  Ev-er-more        his        prais-es  swell. 


z-^—^- 


SlkS 


Copyright,  1908,  by  Wm.  J.  Eirkpttriok. 
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No.  164.      MASTER,  THE  TEMPEST  IS  RAGING. 


Miss  M.  A.  Baker. 


Dr.  H.  E,.  Palmer. 


--ff — qs— J£=q^^=qN-^ 


:^-S: 


1.  Mas-ter,   the  tem-pest    is 

2.  Master,  with  anguish  of 

3.  Master,   the    ter  -  ror   is 


rag 
spir 


:ti=c=ti=t:: 


ing!  The  bil-lows  are   toss-ing   high! 

it     I  bow  to     my  grief    to  -  day; 

ver,  The  el  -  e-ments  sweet- ly     rest; 

.^    .m-  -m-  Jt~      >     I       ^     _ 


The  sky  is  o'er-shadowed  withbhickness,No  shelt-er  or  help  is  nigh. 
Tliedepthsof  my  sad  heart  are  troub-led;  O,  wak  -  en  and  save,  I  pray! 
Earth'ssun  in   tlie  calm  lake  is    mirrored,   And  heaven's  within  my  breast. 

-• "^ 1 I 1 


-9: i-i 1 , — \^ — ^ — \^ r-^ ^-1 

^=ilv=q5^=qv=zqs.zzqv=qv  r-j=z,-^E:z=h=i^-— ^— -Hzz::t=^F=i^=t 
\m- 1 1 1 1 1 1 — «_•__  — ,_. — i — m — « — ii^_L.^_i...^_i 


Car  -  est  thou  not  that 
Tor  -  rents  of  sin  and 
Lin  -  ger,     O     bless  -  ed 


we     per  -  ish  ? —  How  canst  thou  lie      a  -   sleep, 
of      an  -  guisli     Sweep  o'er  my  sink -ing   soul, 
Ee  -  deem  -  er,       Leave  me  a  -  lone    no     more; 


m — S-*-* — — — • — * — • — i — «— ^ 


When  each  moment  so  mad-ly    is  threat'ning  A     grave  in  the  an  -  gry    deep? 
And     I     perish!   I     per-ish,dear  Mas- terl  O        hasten, and  take  con-trol. 
And  with  joy   I  shall  make  the  blest  harboi",   And  rest  on  tlie  bliss-ful    shore. 


-i^—m- 


* 


:ps=^=^=^[=:^=^: 


CHORtTS 


-■•-      -♦-    -•-    -m-    -•-    -9-    -m-     --i 


The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o  -  bey    my  will.      Peace,  be     still! 

Peace,  be  still!         peace,  be  still  I 


Bj  per.  of  H.  E.  Palmer,  owner  of  Copyright. 
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MASTER,  THE  TEMPEST  IS  RAGING.  (Coneliided.) 


:--jiqs=qs=qs=qv=:qv=^V 


H 'r^ 1^--!^ d 1 1 1 1— 


-^-    -*-   -•-    -•-    -*-   -•-     -^-     -^-    -^-     -^      -«-    -♦-    -«-   .*'.    .^.    -iT 

Whether   the  wrath  of    the  storm-tossed  sea,  Or      de-mons,'or   men,  or  what- 


ijr— ^=z^z--^— ^r— !iF: 


-)* — «- 


i2=J^— ;2=z:;^=ztg=fcE 


////// 


C>-es 

iv- 

-, 

iVn 

.     cen 

, — N — ^N — N — ^ — IS — ^- 

-  4--^--!--  4 

N- 

— 1^ 

— i— 

— n;«(— 

— I 1 — -— 1 — —i 1 1— 

-• •• m — -am — •• «— 

Fjj     ^    a|     i-d 

-S- 

zj^iz 

« — •    •  !•    •    • 

d — ^J d 

^i 

t7         -•-     -•'- 
ev  -  er 

it 

be, 

No    wa  '  ter    can    swal-low    the  ship  where  lies  The 
.^«-     .^.     .*.     ^«.      ^«.     JR.     H«.     .^.     ^.  .^.     .^. 

P=?— ?- 

— 1 

=r= 

— 1_                                         ,                    .          ,-        ,-      .- 

s-f  ^-t  ^  ^n 

-l 1/ — h — — w — 1 

^-^            y y 

-y— 

Zt_- 

=^t^ 

^      ^'-z?'   ,->r  .  Jr  .,t^- 

=d 

do. 


f/' 


m-m—m- 


-m — * — • — m — » — » — !•■ — •-  -• — ^ 1 — ♦ — S — •! — 


-^-.S- 


:a|=J: 


::s;: 


zq= 


f 


i^-zi: 


y     ^     \y     y     ^     \/     \       y     \       y 
Mas-ter    of    o-cean  and  earth  andskies;  They  all  shallsweetly  o-bey    my  will, 

^         -».-    -p^  -«.-       ^  -^-    -*-  -^.  .^-  .^-  .^-  .^- 

— i*-H*-  -I y — I «-  -\ -I 1 i— ^Z^_  4: |C — f — 


-ha hi h-- y- 


^<=^^ 


:^=*=fc=jc 


^ 


^  N 


^   'y    'y    T 

V 


pp 


-^ — \j— 


is-^— «^ 


H -HN— I •- 


M^- 


E^-qdE|zj£=^~::^ 

-• 1— •--ri-al-T — I— •H — 1^— )■ 

-•—•-♦—-'-2-4-^ — i-L^-i.*. 


-  /  ■  ^  *        ^ 

Peace,  be  still!  peace  be  still!  They  all  shall  sweetly  0  -  beymy  will.  Peace,  peace,  be  still!" 

■     :t=t=t: 


s=^=;^ 


larzpzpr: 


:|E=iBz|e=!c:|EzhBz^dE: 


ge: 


W=fm:r.W- 


I   '/ 

No.  165. 


I     '/  I  I      y  z  'y^y    I     "yv 

TO-DAY  THE  SAVIOUR  CALLS. 


"PT- 


:^:j:^: 


Samuel  F.  Smith. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


4-4-4- 


i 


*3 


-«t-*|- 


m 


:^-2S- 


I^^SSl 


1.  To-day  theSaviour  calls;  Ye  waD(i'rer3,come;0    ye  be-nighted  souls.  Why  longer  roam  ? 

2.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls;  0,  hear  him  now;  Within  these  sacred  walls  To    Je-sus   bow. 

3.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls;  For  ref-uge  fly;  The  storm  of  justice  falls,  And  death  is  nigh. 

4.  The  Spirit  calls  to-day;  Yield  to  hispow'r.O,  grieve  him  not  a-way,    'Tis  mercy's  hour. 

» — =J- 


-^-^S"- -»-•-•- 


■^^■ 


-^-- 


-*— jb'-i— ^5 — ^-r-m  -• 1 1 — 


jO- 


J(Z- 


±- 


izlei^: 


1—rt 
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No.  166. 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  HARBOR. 


Pkiscilla  J.  Owens. 


(SOLO  OR   DUET.) 
^-- ^^- 


AVm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  There'salovelybarborofpeaceand  rest,  A-way  o'er  the  storm-toss'd  foam; 

2.  There's  a  rainbow  spans  all  that  harbor  wide,  God's  sunshine  on  huiiian  tears; 

3.  There  the  waves  shall  mirror  the  faces  back  We've  missed  so  longand  sore; 

4.  Theretheriver  of  life  comes  winding  down  From  the  everlasting     hills; 


^:^ 


I;l2± 


3?- 


:*=|i=fc? 


I: 


-J — r  I  t- 


.X 


:4=?: 


:d=|: 


:PS:^-I 


■*-#—#-; 


^^.tJitgz:^^ 


m 


-j N- 


^±*: 


fcl2Z-_Zq 


0      my  heart  is  seek-ing  that  hav  -  en  blest,  I  'm  longing  to  reach  that  home. 
With  a  gold-en  rip-pie,  the  ebb- ing  tide   Sweeps  out  all  our  doubts  and  fears. 
As  they  crowd  to  welcome  our  homeward  track,  And  beckon  us   to  the  shore. 
There  the  mu-sic  of  heaven  all  sorrow  drowns,  And  each  soul  Avith  its  rapture  fills. 

-I- 


:qz;z 


It: 


p  Chorus. 


-M=^=^=.K 


lijIZlC 


-^- 


■^-^- 


— \^        -'— i-g — ^S 1-^^  I 1 — 

-I 1 1 i — , «- — ! 1 1 1 


/    r       /  ^     7/       "/'  1/    1/    1/   ^  1/   1/      I     '/    , 

-     ly  I'll  glide withthe  flow     -      -     ing    tide,     When 


Soft 

Soft-ly  I'll  glide, 

-|g-1r1rzjg- 


stift-ly  I'll  glide, 

i^iijezSif: 


Soft  I'll  glide  with  the  flowing  tide, 


■^H«- 


-I 1 1- 


^g.i2zg:= =:iz=zz=: b/.=ig-4^z^:>:=;^=l=i£4:===i 


dim. 


mur    -      -     mur-ing  winds shall     cease;. 

Mur-mur-iug  winds,  mur-mur-ing  winds,    When    mur-mur-iug  winds  shall  cease; 


-l«-H*-^-(«- 


-H*— l*-4R-«- 


-!•->— ^- 


-Jm::^-p-p-^=^- 


-V— y- 


-^^/    /    /- 


■m—^- 


-m — m- 


±:=t=:it: 


m — » — m     m     » — jg- 


-   1/ 


^v 


^-\- 


cres. 

—\ X— X 


:S:i3ui=S: 


izfz^zlEZi^: 


In     -     -    -     to  the  bar      -      -      bor,  the     beau     -      -     ti- ful  harbor, 

In  -  to    the  har-bor,  in  -  to    the   har  -  bor,  In  -  to    the  beau-ti  -  ful   bar  -  bor, 


-*— * 


-':m 


-P-b hi ^ -^ ^^ '-. n^ hi h: hj hi - 


%-^-^—<^-i:^-~4 T-j^^—^—7^—^^- 


-m — m — »— »— .^■ 


-y— y — i^*- 


I 


Copyright.  1893,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  HARBOR.  (Concluded.) 


rit. 


i^^3 


Har      -      -      bor    of      rest 

Har-bor    of    rest,  liar-bor    of   rest, 


^    1^  ;T  r  7  r* 

and      peace 

Har-bor    of     rest     and  peace. 


/     /     1/ 


No.  167. 


0  REFUGE  SWEET! 


"  The  Lord  also  will  be  a  refuge— in  times  of  trouble." — Psa.  9  :  9. 
Aratus  M.  Deuel.  Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 

-♦-  -«-  -m-     -m-'  -•-  -•-    -•-  "^     -^-' 

1.  Like  Noah's  dove,   I  found  no    rest  Out-side  the  Ark,  unsaved,  un-blest, 

2.  As     to    the   Ark   the  dove  did    fly    For  rest  and  safe  -  ty,  so   did      I; 

3.  Now  safe  in     him  tho'  storms  a  -  rise,  And  darkness  seem  to  veil  the  skies; 

4.  With-in  the  Ark — 'twere  death  outside — I  dwell  se- cure,  and  sat -is  -  fied; 

■^-^ 1 t-^—H — 5— S — I 1 •-! S — i» — I*— l-^-T  !         I • H 


•^: 


:N=r: 


.^_js_^ 


But  when  a  -  way  onsin'sdeep  sea,  A  sweet  voice  said,  "Come  unto  me." 
My  wea-ry  soul  found  ref-uge  there,  Where  Jesus  waits  to  an-swerpray'r. 
Sweet  peace  is  mine,  I  trust  his  care  Whose  mercies  now  en-close  me  there. 
My  soul   is     safe  from  all    a  -  larms,Up-held  by  "Ev  -  er-last-ingarms." 


*£ 


i:z=t:=-_=Et:=:? 


^=? 


5=t=t=*=Wz: 


U    /    '/ 

Chorus. 

1^  -^_-^__!_J^. 


« ••-v-« 1-^ 1- 


-i p»-_pi_jN_^ — IV-  r>L    I   -  .  ■ 


O    ref-uge  sweet,  on   Je-sus'  breast.  In  him  a-  lone    is   per-fect    rest; 


^?m 


^ 


i 


-I — 1 — h- 
-}/ — / — \/- 


I 


-"r 


:H-W-- 


:^=tr-;r 


.^_^_J^^J — _js. 


I       * ;— J 1 « « .*_1_.*_^ ^ 1 i— I 1— — « — S ^ 1 IJ 


Fromev-'ry   fear  and   sin  set  free.  Dear  Saviour, let     me    rest  in     thee. 
\    ^      I 


\     ^      I                            ,  \      I 

3 — ♦ — •— I-*—— a — »■ — •— r-^T— IB — • — •~i~* • — .• TT — — n 


'/    '/      I 

Oopyriiht,  1903,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 
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No.  168. 

Will  H.  Garey. 


I'LL  BE  THERE. 


A.  J.  SnOWALTER. 


1.  Oft  I've  heard  my  moth-er  tell      Of     a  home  she  lov'd  so  well,  And  her 

2.  Just     a  -  cross  the  CI ys  -  tal  sea,      Moth-er's  sweetly  call-ing  me,  And  my 

3.  O  -    ver  on    the  peaceful  shore,  There  my  Saviour  I'll    a -dore  With  his 

4.  An  -  gels  watch  the  pearly  gate,  There's  a  message  to     re-late,    I've  not 


^     >      ^     I        >      5^ 


IT    1 r ^ — ^        m ^ — I 

kH-*-*— !•■ •-T- •■ P 1 C— J 


last  words  softly  fell,   I'll  be  there!  W^herethe  angels  sweetly  sing,  And  their 
answer  soon  shall  be,   I'll  be  there;  What  a  meeting  that  will  be,   When  my 
hand  toguidemeo'er,I'll  be  there;  With  the  an-gels'liap-py  band,We   will 
longon  earth  to  wait,  I'll  be  there;  Up   the  glitt'ring  streetsi'U  wend.  There  to 


Jrt2:^=t:=t= 


:t=l: 


-&.- 


:fe^=^=^=^= 


?l:iitti=t=t=[:: 


:fe=^:vifcijB: 


harps  with  mu  -  sic  ring,  In    the  pal -ace   of    the  King,  I'll  be  there, 

moth-er's  face     I    see.  For 'tis  thro'    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  I'll  be  there, 

walk  the  gold -en  strand,  In    that  fair  and  hap-py  land,  I'll  be  there, 

meet   de-part  -  ed  friend,  In     a  world  that  ne'er  shall  end,  I'll  be  there. 


V. — ^ ^ — ^ ^ — W-- 


m^ 


>.  .fit 


-I —    -¥9-' 


Choeus 


±=Kn|.: 


f 


I'll   be     there yes,  I'll  be  there,  I'll   be    there yes, 

I'll  be  there,  yes.  I'll  be  there,  I'll   be  there, 


;^riE-T;»zto=:^i:z=b^tei:*i^: 


^^^^ 


UM-- 
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I'll     be  there.  Where  the  an  -  gels  sweet- ly  sing.  And  their 

yes,  I'll    bo  there, 


Copjright,  1898,  by  A.  J.  Showalter.    Used  by  ler.      YIO 


:^.-z=Sez:^: 


m 


'11  BE  THERE.  (Coneliided.) 


harps  with  music  ring,  In  the  pal-ace  of  the  King,  I'll  be    there 

yes,  I'll    be  there. 


.«.  -i«- 


■^-^-p- — ♦-^i — I — ^ — ^ — ^'.zi^zn^'Ii^^^ik'Sii^z, '  — — I 


i 


No.  169.         ALL  THE  PROMISES  ARE  MINE. 


E.  H.  Stokes,  D.  D. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  All   the  prom  -  is  -  es    of     Je  -  sus,    All    his  bless -ed  words  di-vine; 

2.  All    his  prom  -  is  -  es    of     par  -  don,   Com-ing  from  the  throne  a  bove, 

3.  All    his  prom  -  is  -  es    of   com  -  fort,   Ev  -  'ry  prom  -  ise  of     re  -  lief; 

4.  All    his  prom  -  is  -  es     e  -  ter-  nal,     Honored  in     the    a  -  ges  past, 

I..      RJ     >. 


':\ib± 


^ — r-« 


=f- 


-^.— t- 


-v — ly 


J^^Jv 


FS=I 


I 


All  his  prom  -  is  -  es  of  fa  -  vor.  All  are  mine,  for-ev  -  er  mine. 
All  his  prom  -  is  -  es  of  cleansing,  All  his  prom  -  is  -  es  of  love. 
All  his  prom  -  is  -  es  of  gladness,  Prom-is  -  es  of  joy  in  grief. 
"Words  which  must  remain  un  -  brok  -  en,    Prom-is  -   es       of  heav'n  at  last. 


Chorus 


VJHORUS.  .  .1  I V 

y. 1/ 1-1 1 


-xHN— ^ 


giF^ 


|fci:z=* 


^\^- 


All    are   mine,  O  match-less   mer  -  cy!     O   how  bound-less   is    the  store! 


rj-r •-=—=^*-r^  ■=■--» 1 


1^=^=^:^. 


^—^ 


ife 


All   his  prom  -  is  -  es     of     fa  -  vor.    All  are  mine    for  -  ev  -  er  more. 


±\±=^ZZLp±± 


-H 1 / — y — ^' ^-~  ^ — ^i 


Copyright,  1880,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 


171 


No.  170. 


Harriet  Beecher  Stowe. 


STILL,  STILL  WITH  THEE. 


Mendelssohn.  Arr. 


I^llii^ 


r" 


1.  Still,  still  with  thee,  when  pur  -  pie  moin-ing  break  -  eth,  When  the  bird 

2.  A   -   lone  with  thee,       a  -  mid    the  mys-tic    shad  -  ows,  The      sol-  emn 

3.  Still,  still    to     thee!      as      to  each  new  boi-n  morn- ing,  A        fresh  and 

4.  When  sinks  the  soul,    sub-dued  by   toil,    to     slum  -  ber,  Its       clos  -  ing 

5.  So    shall    it      be         at     last    in  that  bright  morn-ing,  When  the    soul 


I^= 


M^^ 


tt=i 


=t^ 


L^=N 


wak  -  eth,    and  the  shad-ows     flee;  Fair  -  er  than     morn-ing,     love  -  li  - 
hush   of      na  -  ture  new  -  ly     born;  A    -   lone  with     thee     in     breath-less 
sol -emn   splendor  still     is   giv'n,  So     does   this    bless  -  ed     con- scions 
eyes  look    up     to   thee    in  prayer;  Sweet  the    re    -  pose    be  -  neath  thy 
wak- eth,    and  life's  shadows   flee:     O  in     that   hour,  fair  -    er   than 


S^?= 


er   than    day- light,  Dawns   the  sweet  con-scious 
ad  -  o    -    ra  -  tion,   In  the  calm    dew    and 

ness  a  -  wak- ing.  Breathe  each  day  near  -  ness 
wings  o'er-shading,  But  sweet-er  still,  to 
day-light  dawn-ing.  Shall  rise  the  glo  -  rious 
^-        be 


-r 

■  ness,      I    am  with  thee, 
fresh-  ness  of    the  morn, 
un  -  to  thee  and  lieav'n. 
wake  andfind  thee  there, 
tho't — I    am  with   thee. 


ife^t: 


^ 


=t:=p= 


»^* 
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171, 

M.  M. 


W. 


HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE. 


M.  M.  Wells. 


'Ss^^ 


pi^l^spiH^Jig^PI 


Fine. 


-Az 


ert 


/  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  faithful  Guide,  Ev  -    er  near 

\  Gently   lead    us'  by        the  hand,    Pil-grims  in        a      des 

f  Ev-  er   pres  -  ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev  -  er    near  thine  aid       to     lend;'! 

1  Leave  us  not     to  doubt  and  fear,     Grop- ing  on       in     darkness  drear;  J 


the    Christian's  side;  \ 
land.  J 


\  Nothing  left  but  heav'n  and  pray'r,  Wond'ring  if 


^— *=r 


iti 


our  names  were  there; 


^^^^Jip^ii^M^ii^JP^ 


D.C.—Whisp'ring softly,  " Wand'rercome!   Fol- 


low  me, 

I \. 


I'll 


M 


Wear  -  y   souls    for-  e'er 
When  the  storms  are    rag    - 
Wad  -  ing  deep    the    dis    - 

EPiE=dE^: 


guide  thee  home. " 

re-  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice, 
ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
mal  flood,  Plead  -  ing  naught  but  Je  -  sus'  blood, 

-^         .(2.  .  _  J2.  .*.  ^2.  .p.  -p.. 


liiMO 


-X:.- 


=t: 
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No.  172. 


0  HEARTS  THAT  ARE  WEARY. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


lit- — w- 


>         .     .  uJ 

of      toil  -  ing  and  tears,  Come   clos  -  er 


hearts  that   are  wea  -  ry      of      toil-ing  and  tears,  Come   clos  -  er      to 

2.  O,    why     are    ye  troubled,   when    Je  -  sus    the  Lord  Has      left    for  your 

3.  Come  clos-er      to      Jesus,     and    lean    on  his  breast,  Come  clos  -  er      to 

4.  Tho'  oft   on    life's    o  -  cean  your   ves  -  sel   is  tossed,  With   Je  -sus    your 


::^==Pf==i=^^ 


Cho. — O   liearts  that  are  wea-  ry 


*i=:tz 


Je  -  sus, 
comfort 
Je  -  sus, 
pi  -  lot 


mm: 


and 
the 
your 
you 


ban 
light 
ref- 
can  • 


ish  your  fears; 
of      his  word? 
uge  and  rest; 
not    be    lost; 


of      toil  -  ing  and  tears,  Come  clos  -  er 
Fine.         ^ 


to 


i 


"-  -         5«-       -m-        • 

Tho     ma    -  ny  your   tri  -  als,  your 
He      tells     you    to  trust  him,  what  - 
O,      heed      not  the    bil  -  lows    that 
Your  sails     may  be  sliat  tered   and 


-m-       -m-  -•- 

|i-t b ^ — Ut =t 

2__fc N -_»zdbLW=:zL=^ 


;t: 


Je  -  sus,    and    ban 


--/= 


B=»: 


iti 


-I 


ish  your  fears. 


— in       ■  K 1 


-1^-^ 


D.C.Chorus- 


rpfi^pps 


-m=-tM- 


:J=?Sr 


cross-  es    and  cares.  Re-  mem-  ber   his  prom-  ise       to      answer  your  prayers, 
ev  -  er     be  -  tide,    And  gives  the    as  -  sur-  ance  that     he  will  pro  -  vide, 
dark-  ly  may  roll,     His  smile  is     the   sun-shine    of    peace    to    the     soul, 
torn   by  the   blast,  But     in  -  to     the    har-  bor   he'll  bring  you    at     last. 


PEgE 


iN=:ti 
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No  173 


HE  IS  CALLING. 


F.  W.  Faber 


■S-  -f-  -«-  "^■•. 
f  There's  a  wideness in  God's  mer-cy,  Like  the  wide-ness  of  the  sea: 
\  There's  a  kindness  in    hisjus-tice  Which  is  more  than 

■^      -m-    -»-  _     -•-•        -«--•--••  I 


■■] 


!i^=p=!!HpEp 


Chotrus. 


-i — r 


1 


lib- 

I 


■ty. 

— 1-, 


J-T^: 


-^^^ 


:gr=q:=i 


ii^ 


--K 


^m^iiii 


He      is    call- ing,  "Come    to    me!"  Lord,   I'll    glad-ly         haste    to  thee. 


nil 


—I 

There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

There  are  blessings  for  ihe  good; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 

There  is  healing  in  his  blood. 

For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 


itz: 


:«--t- 


-r 

And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  If  our  faith  were  but  more  simple. 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


173 


No.  174. 


NEARER,  STILL  NEARER. 


H.  Morris. 


1.  Nearer,  still  nearer,    close     to    thy  heart, 

2.  Nearer,  still  nearer,    noth  -  ing    I    bring, 

3.  Near-er,  still  near-er,  Lord,     to      be    thine 

4.  Near-er,  still  nearer,  while  life   shall   last, 


-sm 


-M- 


Draw  me,  my  Sav-iour,  so 

Naught  as  an  off  - '  ring  to 

Sin,    with  its  fol  -  lies,  I 

Till     safe  in  glo  -  ry   mv 


^^^^^^^^M=^^^^^ 


— r- 
1- 


i^ 


precious  thou  art;  Fold  me,  O  fold  me  close  to  thy  breast,  Shel  -  ter  me 
Je  -  sus  my  King;  On  -  ly  my  sin  -  ful,  now  contrite  heart,  Grant  me  the 
glad- ly  re-sign;  All  of  its  pleasures,  pomp  and  its  pride,  Give  me  but 
an  -  chor  is     cast;    Thro' endless   a  -  ges,  ev  -  er    to    be,      Near- er,  my 

.p.  Jd.  J .       r-*-«-  -•- 


safe  in  that  "Haven  of  Rest,"  Shel-ter  me  safe  in  that  "Haven  of  Rest." 
cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart,  Grant  me  the  cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart. 
Je  -  sus,  my  Lordcru-ci  fied.  Give  me  but  Je-sus,  ray  Lord,  cru-ci  -  tied. 
Sav-iour,  still  near-er  to  thee,    Near-er,  my  Saviour,  still  near-er    to  thee. 


mMmm 
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No.  175. 


WHATE'ER  IT  BE. 


Elta  M.  Lewis. 


KiRKPATRICK. 


I  take  my  por  -  tion  from  thy  hand,  ATid  do  not  seek  to  un-der- stand, 
Wlien  darkness  doth  thy  face  ob-.scure,  And  ma-  ny  sor  -  rows  I  en  -  dure, 
When  ten-der  jo3's  to  me  are  known,  I  ren  -  der  thanks  to  thee  a  -  lone; 
Thus  calmly   do       I    face   my   lot,     Ac-cept    it.  Lord,  and  doubt  thee  not; 

^    -     -•-      -f^  •     •«-    ^    •^-      •*-  •  _       m       -»-•-.•-     ■^- -mr^ 


2=3=k: 


Cho. — Whate'erit  be!  whate'er 


fear,  whate-er     it    be: 

D.  C.  Chorus. 


For  I  am  blind,  while  thou  dost  see,  Thy  will 
I  think  of  Christ's  Geth-sem- a  -  ne;  Thy  will 
I  know  my  cup  is  filled  by  me.  Thy  will 
Lo!  all  tilings  work  for  good  to      me;  Thy  will 


is  mine,  whate'er 
is  mine,  wliate'er 
whate'er 
whate'er 


mine, 
mine, 


be. 
be. 
be. 
be. 


1 l_p ^ ^ ^—'—l if if if—'-P — '-^ 

Thy  love  di-vine    sus  tain-eth       me,  Thy  will    is   mine,  whate'er     it     be. 
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No.  176. 


THE  LORD  WILL  PROVIDE. 


— I 


Wm.  J.  KlUKPATRICK. 

-4 


=;=qi 


m^ 


felE 


-i — r- 


§M 


When  crosses  are  near- est,    Wlien  loss-es  thou  fear- est,  When  friends  lov'd  the 
When  earthly  friends  leave  thee,  When  bitter  wordsgrieve  thee,  When  lov'd  ones  de  - 
WMien  hot  tears  are  fall-  ing,    When  troubles  appall-  ing  Seem  con  stant-ly 
His  grace  shall  sustain  thee.    His  nier-  cy  constrain  thee,  Hisgood-ness  main 

I  ^^         ^  m  ^  m  A  I  '  ^  1  m  \  TZ^ 


=iK=tK--^: 


=t=t: 


^E= 


:t=l=t: 


il 


=^= 


V^ 


dear -est    Are  missed  from  thy  side; 
ceivethee,  In     Je   -  sus    con -fide; 
call -ing.   All  faith      to 
tain  thee,  Whate'er   may 


When  heartstrings  are  breaking,  When 

His    fond   arm  shall  press  thee.  His 

de  -ride;   When  al  -  most    de  -  spair-  ing,  When 

be  -  tide ;    His   word  stands  for  -  ev  -  er,  His 


joys  are  wings  tak-ing.  When  hope's  throne  seems  quaking,  The  Lord  will  pro-  vide, 
true  love  ca-  ressthee,  His  word  is  to  bless  thee,  The  Lord  will  pro-  vide, 
life  seems  past  bear-ing,  When"  no  one"  seems  caring,The  Lord  will  pro-  vide, 
help  fail  -  eth   nev  -  er,  In       all    thy     en -dea'v- or    The  Lord  will  pro- vide. 


b:i:tiizrcir=t=- 
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No.  177. 


FOOTSTEPS  OF  JESUS, 


Mrs.  M 


Everett. 


L  Sweetly,Lord, have  weheard  thee  calling,Come,  follow  me!         And  we  see  where  thy 

2.  Tho' they  lead  o'er  the  cold,  dark  mountains.  Seeking  his  sheep;   Or      a- long  by  Si  - 

3.  If    they  lead  thro'  the  temple  ho-ly,  Preaching  the  Word;  Or  in  homes  of  the 

4.  By  and  iiy,  thro' the  shining  portals.  Turning  our  feet.       We  shall  walk,  with  the 

5.  Then  at  last  when  on  hi^h  he  sees  us,  Our  journey  done,    We  shall  rest  where  the 

We   will  fol-low  the 
DS. 

m 


:±.— : 


i — • —  « — 5»  J- 


footprints  falling.  Lead  us  tothee. 
loam's  fountains.  Helping  the  weak, 
poor  and  lowly,  Serving  the  Lord, 
glad  immortals,  Heav'n's  golden  streets, 
steps  of  Jesus  End  at  his  throne 


Fine, 


iilB 


Footprints  of  Je-sus,  that  make  the  pathway  glow; 


i    I  -J    \2.   ^  '  III 


steps  of  Jesus,  Where'er  they  go. 


5*H|EEpP^ 
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No.  178.     WHEN  THE  CURTAINS  ARE  LIFTED. 


Mrs.  Annie  Wittekmyek. 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATKICK. 


Pll?P|l=pi^ 


-3     "T 


i=ii=*=iE 


i=t 
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When  the  curtains  are  lift-ed,  O  what  shall  I  see?  Will  my  Lord  with  his 
Will  the  heav-en-  ly  cit  -  y  Burst  full  on  my  sight;  And  the  throne  of  his 
Now  the  fu-ture  is  hidden,  I  see  but  a  pace,  Yet  it  may  be  I'm 
When  his  glo-  ri-fied  presence  Shall  gladden  mine  eyes,  I'll  be  chang'd  and  be 


ipppl^l 


11 


.ji. 


42. 

ztz- 


^ 


an -gels  Be  wait-ing  for  me? 
glo  -  ry,  That  giv-eth  it  light; 
near-  ing  The  end  of  the  race ; 
like  him, And  with  him    a  -  rise; 


Will  he   wel-come  my   com -ing,  And 
Will  the  feet  torn  and  wea  -  ry  Reach 
It      will  mat-  ter   but     lit  -  tie  What 
And  tiie  hands  hard  with  la  -  bor  A 


crown  me  his  own, With  the  saints  of  all      a  -  ges,  That   cir-cle  his  throne? 
pavements  of  gold, And  the  eyes  red  with  weeping  The    Saviour   be- hold? 
chang- es  may  come,  If   my  Lord  with  his    an -gels  Shall  welcome  me  home, 
victor's  palm  raise;  And  the  lips  tun'd  to    sor- row  Sing    anthems  of  praise. 

It: 


(1,  2, 3.)  When  the  cur-  tains  are 
(4.)  When  the  cur-  tains  are 


lift  -  ed, 
lift  -  ed, 

I  I 


S= 


O  what  shall      I      see?  Will  my 
O    this  shall      I      see,    Tliat  my 

-J — #^f— fe^-rP -"^ 


-e--=|t=.^iirL-pg.-ii=:it==tr:g 


=d=i 

=^2=^— i- 

r=1 — =3 — -. 

— n 

r=i           ^  ^ — l~i 

Lord  and 
Lord  and 

-f- 

his 
his 

an-  gels   be 
an-  gels  are 

wait-  ing  for    me, 
wait-ing  for    me, 

— *m- 

— r 

Be 

Are 

Be 
Are 

— ?- 

L4j ^-=--*-»^ 

M'ait    -      -     ing,  be 
wait    -      -     ing,  are 
wait-ing  foi     me?         be 
wait-ing  for     me?         are 

f  -  f-  -r- .  f-  .  f- , 

m^'-4- 

ty  s=i!t_r^ 

=F=F-^ 

=t— 

=l--p-r-=p-^ 

=k.^M/ 

1 i-IL^ 

^_l j , — 

i_i_        U        , 1 

\ 

'-1 — t  1 — 

-I  -  J  — " 

ad  lib. 


3:r==s^S-iil^ 
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ing, Will  my  Lord  and  his 
ing,That  my  Lord  and  his 


an- gels    be  wait-ing  for    me? 
an- gels   are  wait-ing  for    me! 
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No.  179.      I  SHALL  BE  NO  STRANGER  THERE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

1^ 


3d 


^^ii[^i^^=l^MI 


A.  F.  Bourne. 


1.  When  the  pearl  -  y  gates  are    o  -  pened  To      a     sin  -  ner"sav'd  by  grace," 

2.  Thro' time's  ev  -  er-changing  sea -sons,    I        am  press -ingt' ward  the  goal ; 

3.  There  my  dear     Redeem- er    liv  -  eth,    Bless-ed  Lamb   up- on  the  throne; 

#-:-: — m — m-:—m- 


i^m 


^'^^- 


When  thro'  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  mer  -  cy,  I  be -hold  my  Sav-iour's  face, 
'Tis  my  heart's  sweet  na- tive  comi  -  try,  'Tis  the  home-land  of  my  soul; 
By       the  crim  -  son  marks  up  -  on  them.  He  will  sure  -  ly  claim  his  own. 


-I — j««-f — i 

-» — •— =■ — a 


E^SEEE^ 


P 


iA=di=Ai=!= 


y  bright  and   fair, 
ous  glo  -  ries  share ; 
he  earth  -  ly    care ; 


When  I      en    -  ter   in    the  man-  sions    Of    the     cit    -    y  bright  and   fair, 
Ma  -  ny  lov'  d  ones,  cloth'  d  with  beauty.  In  those  won  -  drous  glo  -  ries  share ; 
So,    when-ev    -   er  sad    or  lone  -  ly,     Lookbe-yond     the  earth -ly    care; 


=^=^= 


I  shall  have  a  foy  -  al  wel-  come.  For  I'  11  be 
When  I  rise,  redeem' d,  for-giv  -  en,  I  shall  be 
Wea-ry  child     of  God,  re-mem-ber.  You  will    be 


no  stran-ger  there, 
no  stran-ger  there, 
no  stran-ger  there. 


I  shall  be  no  stran-ger  there,   Je-sus  will  my  place  prepare ; 

I    shall  bo    uostrau-gm-    there,  Je  -  bub  will  my  place   pre -pare; 


WhEts 


He  will  meet     me,     He  will  greet    me,       I 

He  will  meet  me,  Ho  will  greet  me, 

-»z'  :?:      .  'J^'  '^  .«-•  .^ 


shall  be  no  stranger  there. 

I    shall  be 
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No.  180. 


THE  SOLID  ROCK. 


E.  Mote, 


'^Jz 


--!*- 


d=rd= 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


:iEEl: 


m^M^mtmwm 


J    /  My  hope  is  built     on    noth-ing  less   Than  Je-sus' blood  and  righeousness; ") 
\l      dare  not  trust    the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean     on  Jesus' name:  J 


Chorus. 


17— p 1 — '— — * — • •-■-* * *— ° 


On  Christ,  the  sol 


I        y     1^ 

id  Rock,  I   stand;  All   oth  -  er  ground  is     sink-ing  sand, 

1^ 


--=i- 


i=S=|i 


i?i? 


All     oth -er  ground  is  sinkingsand. 


No.  181. 


IS  THERE  ROOM  FOR  ME? 


~»- 

1  u*       I*"       ■ 

When  darkness  seems  to  veil  his  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace;        • 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale. 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vale. 

His  oath,  his  convenant  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Qently. 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATRICK. 


m^m^, 


t=^tt 


4^ 


1.  Sav-iour, 

2.  At      the 

3.  Ma  -  ny 

4.  In       the 


in     whose  name  I     pray, 
sprinkled  raer  -  cy  -  seat 
in      thy    life     be-  low, 
cit   -    y     built   on  high, 


Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth, the  way; 
Let  me  find  ac  -  cept-ance  sweet: 
Sought  thee,  press' d  by  want  or  woe; 
Far      be  -  yond  this  changeful   sky. 


At  the  cross  of  Cal-va  -  ry,  Is  there  room  for  me  ? 
Thousands  there  for  refuge  flee ;  Is  there  room  for  me  ? 
Ma-ny  now  are  seeking  thee;  Is  there  room  for  me? 
Loved  ones  now  thy  beauty  see;     Is  there  room  for  me? 


V 

9  J 


Is  there  room  for  me? 


Is  there  room  for  me?       Saviour,  on  thy   loving  breast  Let  me  sweetly  rest. 

for  me  ?  Bweetl  v  rest. 

1     ^ 


j»-— i»^H*; 


;lB=:l«=fc 


-x.—\»-- 


J        _      I       N      1    M 
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No.  182.      '        MY  JESUS,  I  LOVE  THEE. 

London  Hymn  Book. 


\^ 


=i^ 


^^ 


A.  J.  Gordon. 


:2^t 


;r'^ 


My       Je  -    su.s,     I      love  thee,  I  know  thou  art  mine, 
I         love    thee,  l)e-canse  thou  hast  first    lov  -  ed     me, 
I  will  love  thee    in      life,     I   will  love  thee    in  death 
In       man-sions    of      glo  -  ry  and  end  -  less    de  -  light,  I'll 

^  m  m  I^N     ^        ^ — ■ 


=s=r=i 


i^S 


Ef=l: 


^= 


=}= 


i=d: 


-r- 
-, — I- 


-^-- 


iti 


For  thee     all  the 
And  purchased  my 
And  [iraise  thee  as 
ev   -  er     a- 


-J 1- 


:^= 


!ili5^i=; 


fol   -   lies     of    sin        I 
par  -  don    on    Cal  -  va  - 
long      as   thou  lend  -  est 
dore  thee    in   heav  -  en 

K s> m 1»— 1—1 -*— 


re  -  sign ;  My  gra  -  cious  He 
ry's  tree;  I  love  thee  for 
me  breath;  And   say  when  the 

so  bright;  I'll     sing  with  the 

-  •         '         J— -J— J-, 


— '        ~m- 
deem 
wear  - 
death  ■ 
glit    - 


■er,  my 
ing  the 
dew  lies 
ter-  ing 

—I ^_ 


vq==l= 


.  =1= 

-tzfiii 


Sav-iour  art     tliou,  , 
thorns  on  thy  brow;  I    r- 
cold  on  my     brow,  [ 
crown  on  my   brow ; 


loved  thee,  my   Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 


EzibEi 


No.  183. 


iE=£d-E- £— EdE^Erzi^^— ^-LEzziEH 


GOD  WILL  TAKE  CARE  OF  ME. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATRICK. 


m 


-^- 


--T- 


1.  God 

2.  God 


will  take 
will  take 


Here    will     I 
Hush-  inff    my 


care     of    me;     Here    will     I        rest,      Trust  -  ing    his 
care     of    me.     Hush- ing    my      fear;      When  dan  -  gers 
3.   God    will  take      care     of    me.     Hold  -  ing  the    helm ;    Storms  that   may 


_« 1 1 g« — 1_ 

His  mer-cy  changreth  not;    No  child  of 


J5_  I 

his    for  got.     In     Je  -  sus,  blest. 


High  tho' the  wind  and  wave,Greater    iiis  pow'r  to  .save.    Tender-  ly    near. 
I     shall  ray     an  -  chor  cast,    Safe, safe  at    home  at  last.     In  joy's  bright  realm. 

-       -     -fz.       jm.  .».      .m..      b      ' 


p*=t:=£=t--|=^_-Tr:i 


^•5t=?^;S. 
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No.  184.      ONE  MORE  DAY'S  WORK  FOR  JESUS. 

Anna    "Waener.  Roreet  Lowby. 

more  day's  woi-k  for  Je -sus,  One   less      of  life    for    me;   Butheav'n  is 
more  day's  work  for  Je  -  sus;  How  glo-  rioiis  is    my  King!  Tis    joy,  not 
more  day's  work  for  Je  -  siis;  Howsweet  the  work  lias  been.  To      tell    the 
more  day's  work  for  Je- sus — O      yes,       a    wea- ry    day;  But  hpav'nshines 
bless  -  ed    work  for  Je  -  sus!    O      rest      at  Je  -  sus'  feet!    Tliere  toil  seems 


=  =t= 


it=l==^= 


S ^ S * Z- 


i 


f— r— r 


^ 


ztzz\=^z 

I 
me; 


near  -  er, 
du  -  ty, 
sto  -  ry, 
clear-  er, 
pleas-ure, 


And  Christ  is  dear  -  er,  Than  yes  -  ter  -day,  to  me;  His  love  and 
To  speak  his  beau  -  ty;  My  soul  mounts  on  tlie  wing  At  the  mere 
To  show  the  glo  -  ry.  Where  Christ's  liock  enter  in!  How  it  did 
And  rest  comes  near-er,  At  each  step  of  the  way;  And  Christ  in 
My  wants  are  treas-ure.  And   pain   for    him    is   sweet;  Lord,  if     1 


il izz 


Chorus. 


iiS^sa: 


light  Fill  all    my  soul     to-night, 

tiio't  How  Christ  my  life    has  bought. 

shine  in    this  poor  heait  of  mine! 

all —  Be-  fore  his    face      I    fall. 

may,  I'll  serve  an  -  oth  -  er  day. 


One  more  day's  work  for    Je  -  sus,    One 


m^jLJtzz\z9zz^±=:t±^zj^f=S=^^^ 


more  day's  work  for  Jesus,  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus,  One  less  of  life   for  me. 


f-- 


By  permission  of  Mrs.  Mary  R.  Lowry. 


No.  185.       THOUGH  YOUR  SINS  BE  AS  SCARLET. 


"  Thougb  yunr  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow.' 
F.  J.  Crosby. 

Duet.  Gently. 


-Isaiah  1  :  18, 

W.  H.  DOANE. 

,-"1 — , — 2 — I 


^hiz 


l_5 zr._^_5_l_* g ^.i r^ T »_i— s,_ia 1 


-^-* 


1.  Tho' your  sins   be        as    scar- let.  They  shall  be  as  white   as  .snow:      as  snow; 

2.  Hear  the  voice   that     en- treats  you,  O,    re-turn  ye  un  -  to  God!       to   God! 

3.  He'll  forgive   your  trans  gressions,  And  remember  them  no  more;     no  more; 


Copyright,  1887,  by  W.  H.  Doane.     Used  by  per. 
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THOUGH  YOUR  SINS  BE  AS  SCARLET.  (Concluded.) 


QUARTPJT. 


Tho'  they  be 
He  is  of 
"Look  un-to 


-c*- 

red..., 
great. 
Me,... 


:!:::i=;a=:ta=:»; 


like  crimson,  They  shall  be     as  wool  I" 
com-pus-sion,  And  of  wondrous    love; 
ye  peo  -  pie,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God; 

-    -    -  =r=F"=^=^^^-=« 


=  =F=c=t=t=t 


Tho'  they   be    rod, 


-H^=H 


Q,UARTET.   / 

— ^\ ^v  _4 


-| r- 


I -j^-- h-  J___i 


' '  Tho'  your  sins 
Hear  the  voice 
He'  11   for-  give 


SHuti 


be       as    scar  -  let,    Tho'  your  sins 
that  en  treats   you,    Hear  the  voice 
your  tjans-gressions.  He'll  for- give 


be  as  scar-  let, 
that  en-treats  you, 
your  trails-gressions, 


T'=r=r- 


ziz— 


i^ 


-p  ritard. 
1= 


— • — '—■ g- 


They  shall  be       as  white      as  snow,  They  shall  be         as  white     as  snow." 
O,        re  -  turn     ye     un  -     to  God!  O,        re  -  turn      ye     un  -    to   God! 
And    re  -  mem  -  ber  them    no  more,  And    re  -  mem  -  ber  them    no  more. 


— P^ u w S — I 1 


11 


No.  186. 

W.  J.  K. 


f 


0  FOR  A  SOUL.     C. 


lElz 


i 


A-,-A 1- 


» — • — ' — s- 


^=« 


:sed= 


±5.- 


=5-1-5^ 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


— -M. — I — « ^ — y. — I- 


1.  O  for        a   soul,      a  -  glow  Avith  love,With  love    for  God    and  man; 

2.  A  soul    so  large    that    all    man-kind    Can   be        embraced  there-in; 

3.  A  soul    so  great   tliat   God     a  -  lone    Can  ac    -    tu  -  ate     its    will; 

4.  A  soul  that  loves  his     fel  -  low  -  man  No    mat  -  ter  what    his  creed; 


5.  Lord,  give   us  each      a      soul  like  this.   To    live     and  work  for   thee; 

I  II  .       «      -       ^ 


S3s 


r 


^-r 


eIH^S 


te&^ 


t&'-.EaHiEaE-j 


^=^^ 


:=^— fe5= 


r.^S;==!=r 


_|_._J=,j 


-I — I- 


li^ipipigipipi 


Re-  joic  -  ing   ev  -  'ry    pass- ing     day  To  fol    -    low  God's  own  plan! 

The   higl),  the  low,    tlie    good,  the   bad,  Be    count -ed  all         a  -  kin. 

That  ev  -  'ry  pulse  shall   beat    for    him,  His  pur  -  pose   to         ful  -  fil. 

That  fol  -  lows  out     the   Gold  -  en  Rule,  In  thought  and  word  and  deed. 

And  do     our   best     to      el     -     e  -  vate  En-  tire      hu  -  man  -    i  -  ty. 


1±: 


900,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok.  \Q\ 
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No.  187. 

Wm.  H.  Clark. 


WONDROUS  LOVE. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 

.  FiNB. 


— I 1— l-U^ — f 


m^ 


:^=^— 3^- 


^rzl=J=5=Ji 


-m-    -m-    -0- 


-,    r  'Twas  wondrous  love,  'twas  love  divine,  That  wash'd  away  those  sinsofmine;! 

■  \  That  brought  my  soul  from  deepest  uight,  To  vialk  in  God's  own  blessed  light.  / 
n    f 'Twas  wondrons  love, 'twaslovediviue,  And  I    ac-cept   the  gracioussign;  1 

■  \    The  Spir-it's   witness  with  the  blood,  As-sures  me    I      am    born  of  God.  / 


^SiE 


^^=E«=I=^= 


ti 


-I 1 U- 


zW—W=^i 


-r- 


-)^— 


-r- 


:j^z=ffz 


zW—)f.z 


«=f 


r- 


•LTziz^gz 


B.C. — And    I    am  hap  -  py      all  the  day,   Be- cause  my  sine  are  wash'd  away. 

Chorus.       ^       .  .  .      ^      ,  .  -D- 

J^ .. 1 


'i^^M 


E^EE^E 


m^ 


BE^^^ 


•zzz^mtz 


'Twas  wondrous  love,  'twas  love  di-  vine.  That  wash'd  away  those  sinsofmine; 


1! 


=t=t:=:t=i 


1891,  Copjrighi  of  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  by  permission. 


S  'Twas  wondrous  love, 'twas  love  divine, 
That  drew  this  wand'ring  heart  of  mine 
To  thee,  dear  Lord,  that  I  may  be 
A  branch  that  beareth  fruit  for  thee. 


4  'Twas  wondrous  love, 'twas  love  divine, 
'Twas  God  the  Father's  grand  design; 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy  to  know 
A  soul's  redeemed  from  endless  woe. 


No.  188.        WILL  JESUS  FIND  US  WATCHING? 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


1.  When    Je-sus  comes    to     re -ward    his     servants, 

2.  If       at     the  dawn    of    the    ear  -   ly      morning, 

3.  Have     we   been  true      to    the  trust    he      left    us? 

4.  Bless-  ed     are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching, 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


Whether  it  be 
He  shall  call  us 
Do  we  seek  to 
In    his    glo  -  ry 


noon    or    night, 
one     by     one, 
do     our    best  ? 

they  shall  share; 


P^!==fe- 


Faith  -  ful      to    him    will    he  find      us      watching. 
When     to     the  Lord     we    re -store    our       talents, 
If        in     our  hearts  there  is  naught  con  -  demns  us. 
If       he    shall  come    at    the  dawn    or      midnight, 

m •-! — m — m ^ — ^— r-^ m m — « — — , 


=ti 


=P~ 


:t: 


rt:=:=t=i 


,     rit. 

TV      -^. 


1^       I 
Chorus. 

-1 ^- 


:^ 


-^4-J- 


^33 


With  our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright? 
Will  he  an- Bwer  thee, "Well  done?" 
We    shall  have     a      glo  -  rious      rest. 

Will    be    find    us   watch  -  ing  there? 


t=d 


O      can     we  say,    we     are 


^^mm^^wM^^^m^^^ 
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WILL  JESUS  FIND  US  WATCHING?  (Concluded.) 


read  -  y,     broth -er?    Read  -  y    for     the  soul's  bright  home?    Say    will  he 


find  you  and  ine    still  watching,  Waiting,   waiting  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 


i=.iz=tzz 


No.  189. 


HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY! 


Reginald  Heber,  D.  D. 

— I- 


(NIC^A.     11,  12,  10.) 


^^£3E5 


z± 


-1,-v-l- 


-n-=-n- 


Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

—J N. 


1.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho 

2.  Ho  -  Iv,  ho  -  ly,  ho 

3.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho 

4.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho 


f-E^*^ 


gipP 


I         1^ 

•  ly, 

■  ly, 

■  ly, 
ly, 

1^1    I' 
- — (=- 


^3=-=- 


I      I 


Lord    God  Al-might  -  yl    Ear  -  ly  in    the 
all  the  saints  a-dore   thee,  Casting  down  their 
tho'  the  darkness  hide  thee,Tho'   the  eye  of 
Lord     God  Al-might  -  yl  All  thy  works  shall 


*-* 


■sf^ 


_       I 


£ 


morn-  ing  our  songs  shall  rise  to  thee; 
golden  crownsaround  the  glass- y  sea; 
sin- ful  men  tliy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see; 
praise  thy  name,  inearth,  a'ndsky,  and  sea; 


Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,  ho 

Cher  -  u  -  bim  and  sera-phim 

On    -  ly    thou  art  ho  -  ly; 

Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,  ho  -    ly, 


:jnJj» g_z:; 


n^'mz 


|^E=E 


zM.-xz=m=i 


s 1- 


?^ 


"J  I 


g^: 


mei 
fall 
ther 
mer 


-ci  -  ful  and  might-  yl  God       in  three  Per-sons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  tyl 
-  ing  down  before   thee.  Which  wert.  and  art,  and       ev  -  er-more  slialt  be. 
e  is  none  be- side  thee,  Per  -    feet  in  power,  in     love,  and  pnr  -  i  -  ty! 
-ci  -ful  and  might- y,    God      in  three  Persons,   bless-  ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty! 


5!$-' 


r    I 


-(= — 


=^?=^ 
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No.  190. 


HEAR  AND  ANSWER  PRAYER. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Paalm  143 :  1. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  I  am  pray  -  ing,  bless- ed   Sav-iour,  To     be   more  and  more  like  thee; 

2.  I  am  pray  -  ing,  bless-  ed  Sav  -  iour,  For    a    faith     so  clear  and  bright 

3.  I  am  pray  -  ing      to    be  hum -bled   By   the  pow'r   of  grace  di -  vine, 

4.  I  am  pray  -  ing,  bless-  ed   Sav  -  iour,  And  my  con-  stant  pray'  r  shall  be 


fea^il 


'm 


:t==t=l=:: 


^F=^^ 


I      am   pray  -  ing 
That  its    eye    will 
To     be  cloth' d  up  - 
For    a      per  -  feet 


^^=^=gE|Ep 


that  thy  Spir  -  it  Like 
see  thy  glo  -  ry  Thro' 
on  with  meekness,   And 

con  -  se  -  era  -  tion,  That 


a    dove  may  rest  on    me. 

tlie  deep  -  est,  dark-est  night. 

to  have     no    will  but  thine. 

shall  make  me  more  like  thee. 


!Eb= 


;ti 


r' 


Chorus. 


r        ^      J?      ^ 


who  know-  est    all    my  care, 


While  I   plead  each   pre-cious  prom-ise,  Flear,  O    hear    and   answer  pray' 
_         ,       p        p        r      ^      '-x^      'f"      f^     f^  .    J- ^-^-^ 


_-b=» 
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No, 


.191. 

Mary  D.  James. 


SWEETLY  RESTING. 


W.  Warren  Bentley.    By  per. 


1.  In     the  rift  -  ed   Eock  I' m  rest  -  ing,  Safe-ly   sheltered,      I-    a -bide; 

2.  Long  pursued  by      sin    and   Sa  -  tan,  Wea-ry,  sad,     I     long'd  for  rest; 

3.  Peace,  which  passeth  un-  derstand  -  ing,  Joy,  the  world  can    nev  -  er  give, 

4.  In     the  rift-  ed   Eock  I'll  hide  me,  Till  the  storms  of     life  are  past; 


There  no  foes    nor  storms  mo-lest    me.  While  within   the    cleft   I    hide. 
Then    I  found  this  heav'nly  shel- ter,  0-pen'din     my  Saviour's  breast. 
Now   in     Je  -   sus       I     am  find -ing;  In     his  smiles  of     love    I     live. 
All     se- cure     in     this  blest  ref  -  uge.  Heeding  not   the     fierc- est  blast. 


^E 


-I — t. 


*=^^ 


-J^Eiz^z 
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=t=:t=rfer 


^ 


Chorus. 


SWEETLY  RESTING.  (Concluded.) 


:=l=l- 


i^iliP^ 


I'm  rest- ing,  sweetly  rest  -  in  g,     In   the  cleft  once  made  for  me: 


-^ — a e- 


-l» 1» IS- 


S--S— ^^g:=l=S=:;S=3=f=l=:S— a: 


I    will  hide  my  -  ,;elf  in  thee. 
(S — ,-!•-—• a- 


No.  192. 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter. 


PRECIOUS  NAME. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  with   you,  Child  of   sor-rovrand   of    woe: 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus     ev   -  er,    As         a  shield  from  ev-'ry  snare; 

3.  O!       the   pre-cious  name  of  Je  -  sus!  How     it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy 

4.  At      the  name  of  Je  -  sus   bow  -  ing,  Fall  -  ing  pros-trate  at    his    feet, 


iiS 


~^m 


-£= 


,-- 1- 


--zz:r=^==fis=:^s=zN=::^q=3=: 
« «-- — « — m-- — ■• — ' — <s ■ 


-^^ — « — 


mw- 


It         will    joy  and  com-fort  give    you,  Take     it    then  wher-e'er  you  go. 
If        temp  -  ta-tions  'round  yougath-er.    Breathe  that  lio  -  ly  name  in  pray'r. 
When  his     lov- ing  arms  re -ceive    us,    And     his   songs  our  tongues  employ! 
King    of  kings  in  heav'  n  we'  11  crown  him,  When  our  jour  -  ney  is    com-plete. 


^m 


ilE^fc 


;&5=)e- 


m 


Chorus. 


i ^- 


!-h-«-T— H 


Precious  name,  O  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy    of  heav' n, 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet  I 


-?— 1»— f- 


^=E=E=E=£ 


-b*— b"— r- 


*B=^I 


zt^izizz 


mtm 


:np!= 


E3g=*3SEl5; 


->^i — I- 


Precious  name,  O  how    sweet —     Hope  of  earth  and  joy    of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  0  bow  swoet,  liow  sweet. 


=*— -= 


E±Ef= 


lie 
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No.  193.     0  FOR  A  HEART  WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


:=^ 


i=l=q 


:g=^f =g— g^-  -t 


:=ls= 


— m — |- 


a  heai't  that  is  whit  -  er  than  snow  I  Kept,  ev  -  er  kept,  'neath  the 
a  heart  that  is  whit- er  than  snow!  Calm  in   the  peace  that  he 
a  heart  that  is  whit  -  er  than  snow  I  With  the  pure  flame  of   the 
a  heart  that  is  whit- er  than  snow  1  Then  in    his  grace  and  his 

.^.     .^   .^     ^     .m-   -^   -(s. 


:tz=rzi 


:ta=:g.-zz:bt:: 


-t:=:t=:C=E 


r=c=E 


^ iw — ^ ;- 


EtEEEi^it 


— P^ — h — -»    -j     , 


life  -   giv-ingflow;  Cleans' d  from  all  pas  -  slon,  self 
loves    to     be- stow;  Dai     -      ly   refresh' d      by    the 
Spir  -  it      a- glow;  Fill'd    with  the  love    that     is 
knowledge  to  grow;  Grow  -  ing  like  him    who    my 


-  seek-ing,  and  pride, 
heav  -  en  -  ]y  dews, 

true  and  sin-  cere, 
pat  -  tern  shall  be, 


Wash'  d  in  the  fount  -  ain    of     Cal  -  va  -  ry'  s  tide. 
Read  -  y     for  serv  -  ice  when-e'  er  he  shall  choose. 
Love    that  is       a  -    ble    to     ban  -  ish    all  fear. 
Till       in   his  beau  -  ty    my    King    I     shall  see. 


Thou  who  didst  die,    lov-  ing  me  so,  Give  me  a  heart  that  is  whit-er  than  snow. 


Copyright,  1892,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 


No.  194. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


.  HIDE  THOU  ME. 

"Thou  art  my  hiding  place." — Ps.  32  :  7. 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  In     thy  cleft,  O  Rock  of    a-ges.  Hide  thou  me;  AVhen  the  fit- ful  tempest 

2.  From  the  snare  of  sin  -  fill  pleasure,  Hide  thou  me;  Thou,my  soul's  e-ter-nal 

3.  In     the  lone- ly  night  of  sor-row,  Hide  thou  mc;  Till  in  glorv  dawns  the 

^-,-^— ;.^ 


u    I?    I      U  1      I 
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HIDE  THOU  ME.  (Concluded.) 


ra  -    ges,    Hide  thou  me;  Where  no  mor  -  tal  arm  can  sev  -  er    From  my 
treas-ure,    Hide  thou  me;  When  the  world  its  pow'r  is  wield-ing,  And  my 
mor- row,   Hide  thou  me;       In     the  sight  of  Jor-dan's  bil- low,  Let  thy 


m-^i 


-^- 


:|e— tei 


U*     ^ 


heart  thy  love  for-ev  -  er,  Hide  me,  O  thou  Rock  of  a  -  ges,  Safe  in  thee, 
heart  is  almost  yielding,  Hide  me,  O  thou  Rock  of  a -ges,  Safe  in  thee. 
bo  -  som  be  my  pil-low;  Hideme,  O  thou  Rock  of  a  -  ges.    Safe  in  thee. 


-m  .    m    j^-. — » — |-* — ^ — * — * — r^~^ — * — ^~^~f^ — r^ — ^ — I — ^ 


I      I 


No.  195.      JESUS    THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD. 


Geo.  D.  Elderkin,  arr. 


1.  Hark  I  the  her  -  aid     an-  gels  sing,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world 

2.  Joy  -  ful,    all      ye     na  -  tions,  rise,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world 

3.  Christ  by  high- est  heav'n  a- dor'd,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world 

4.  Hail  theheav'n-bornPrinceof  Peace,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world 


iS 


Z=t 


-|-'^|-=M 


:3E39- 


tiEE^- 


Glo  -   ry     to     the    new-born  King,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 

Join    the   triumphs     of     the  skies,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 

Christ,the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Lord,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 

Hail    the  sun     of      righteous- ness,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 


n=H- 


zt=i:z^^t-- 


-es— ^ 


Chorus. 


We'll  walk  in  the  light,  beautiful  light,  Come  where  the  dewdrops  of  mercy  are  bright. 


rS=iri=*=:« 


-^— F — 1-^ — ^ — ^ — t^- 


-^     ^ 


i^=:C: 


=sfe^-fe3^- 


Ej#dii^3Ei 


Shine  all  around  us  by   day  and  by  night,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the    world. 


25=£ 


►E|EE^=e=E33 

<— 1~|» — ^ — * — f     I— i 


::,r^— tr 
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No.  196. 


SAFE  IN  THE  ARMS  OF  JESUS. 


Fanky  J.  Crosby. 


0 
I 

1.  Safe     in      the  arms    of        Je 

2.  Safe    in      the  arms    of        Je 

3.  Je  -   sus,    my  heart's  dear  ref 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


I 

sus,       Safe    on     his  gen  -  tie  breast — 

sus,       Safe  from  cor- rod  -  ing  care; 

uge,      Je   -    sus    has  died  for  me ; 


r 

There  by     Ids  love    o'er  -  shad  -  ed, 
Safe    from  the  world's  temp  -  ta  -  tions, 
Firm    on    the  Rock    of  A  -    ges, 


Sweet-  ly 
Sin       can- 
Ev    -    er 


my  soul  shall  rest, 
not  harm  me  there, 
my   trust  shall      be. 

1 1 — rs-^ un 


Hark  !  'tis  the  voice  of 
Free  from  the  blight  of 
Here    let    me  wait  with 


an  -    gels,     Borne    in       a  song    to        me, 

sor  -   row.     Free    from  my  doubts  and  fears; 

pa-  tience.  Wait     till    the  night    is      o'er; 


m^ 


:tiEEl^«^i= 


m: 


^1  D.C.  Clw 

-> \-A 1_,_^=^': 

■■M— « ^ al — » r 


-tn 


0    -    ver 
On  -    Iv 
Wait  till 

-ft-      -m-  • 


the  fields  of  glo  ■ 
a  few  more  tri  - 
I     see      the   morn 

.«.    ^.       .^        „    . 


--^~r- 


als, 
ing, 


D.C.  Chorus. 
the  jas  -  per       sea. 
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O   -    ver 

On   -    ly      a    few  more 

Break  on    the  gold  -  en 

— »         m-- — »^ — » * — 
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No.  197. 


NOW  THE  DAY  IS  OVER. 


Sabine  Baking-Gould. 


Joseph  Baknby. 


-0.     -9-     -^     'd       "^       "^"         "•'      "*■       •"      ■/•■         "'^  "•■  ■      "•'  * 


1.  Now  the  day 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give  the  wea 


ver.  Night  is  draw-  ing    nigh, 
ry    Calm  and  sweet  re  -  pose ; 


Shad-  ows  of    the 
With  thy  tend'rest 


steal    a^cross  the  sky. 
May    our  eve-  lids  close. 


sky. 
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Through  the  long  night-watches, 
May  thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watciiing  round  my  bed. 

When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise, 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless, 

In  thy  holy  eyes. 


No.  198. 


EVERY  DAY  AND  HOUR. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Slowly 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Sav-iour,  more  than  life    to    me,     I       am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  thee; 

2.  Thro' this  changing  world  below.    Lead  me   gen-lly,  gen-tly    as      I     go; 
3    Let    me  love  thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  lleeting,  fleeting  life    is  o'er; 


'±i±zA 


mm^^^^^^^mi 


;=J===l^: 


Let  thy  precious  blood  ap- plied.  Keep  me  ev-er,  ev  -  er  near  thy  side. 
Trusting  thee,  I  can  -  not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev- er  lose  my  way. 
Till    my    soul     is    lost    in    love.    In       a    brighter,  brighter  world  above 


^■ 


Chorus. 


" — fiT— — t—  — t^ P i — — » — »— — * — ta-T— "- 

==_ — .-;J_t3_^ — S — .-;S — -^— 1_5 — d 
Let    me  feel  thy  cleansing  pow'r; 


-> l^r-J n 


-9 

Ev  -  'ry  day,  ev  -  'ry  hour, 

Ev  -  'ry    day    and  hour,   ev  -  'ly    day  and  hour, 


i%f-'^ »■— rH»" -"jir '^- ^W^-— *^-i-»" Wf"- ]« 


iNtixziki 


Bind  me   clos-  er,  clos-  er,  Lord,  to  thee. 

-»^-r—* — ^~^ — * — ^~^ — *~~~'g — r  ^ — 


May  thy   ten  -  der  love 
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No.  199.      BREATHE  ON  ME,  BREATH  OF  GOD. 


Edwin  Hatch,  D.  D. 


(GREENWOOD.     S.  M.) 


Joseph  E.  Sweetseb. 

-J — , — 


M— . :s. 4-'— g. IS.-"—. gr:— '— 3— -1. :5--'— -3- *— ^-^ ' 


1.  Breathe  on 

2.  Breathe  on 

3.  Breathe  on 

4.  Breathe  on 


=±—-^ 


me,  breath 
me,  breath 
me,  breath 
me,  breath 


That  I  may  love  what  thou  dost  love,  And  do  what  tliou  wouldst  do. 
Un  -  til  with  thee  I  will  thy  will  To  do,  or  to  en  -  dure. 
Till  all  this  earth -ly  part  of  me  Glows  with  thy  fire  di  -  vine. 
But    live  with  thee  the    per  -  feet    life    Of     thine     e  -    ter    -    ni  -    ty. 
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1 — t^i -t — H- 
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No.  200. 


FOLD  ME  TO  THY  BREAST. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Je-sus,  Friend  of  sin-ners,  Save  me,  I   implore;  Grant  thy  peace  and  pardon, 

2.  Je-sus,  tender  Shepherd,  By  still  wa-ters  lead;  Shield  me  from  all  dangers, 

-» — m 1 1—1 — & s — 1—» — m- — • — •— I — s • — m 1 1- 


Chorxts. 


— ,_, n 1 1 |_J_^ 1 1 1 1 ^ 1 1- 


Bid     me  sin  no  more.  \  ^^        Yx\&nA  of  sinners,Give  the  wearv  rest;  While  the 
In  green  pastures  leed.  J  '  '  .         ■< 


^jiii^=lii=p3i3|L= 


storms  are  roll 


1^  I 


ing,  Fold  me  to  thy  breast, 


1^ 


=N==? 


^ 


^ &" rn 

gEfeli 
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3  Jesus,  great  Physician, 

Bind  ray  broken  heart; 

Touch  my  soul  with  healing, 

Needed  strength  impart. 

4  Jesus,  Prince  and  Saviour, 

Everlasting  King! 
Life,  and  love,  and  service, 
To  thy  feet  I  bring. 


No.  201. 


SAVIOUR,  LIKE  A  SHEPHERD. 


Dorothy  A.  Thrupp. 


William  B.  Bradbury. 


f  Sav-iour,  like  a  shepherd  lead 
\  In      thy  pleasant  pastures  feed 
f  We    are  thine,  do  thou  be-  friend 
\  Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  de-fend 


us, 


us, 


Much  we  need  thy  tend' rest  care; 
For      our   use  thy  folds  prepare 
Be  -        - 

Seek 


':) 


the  Guardian  of  our  way;     \ 
us  when  we  go     a  -  stray:  J 


te 


Edl 


.-zrrfcrUi 


-^; 


-« — 1«- 


btzj; 


m 


--t= 


EiE 

V 


iqcrqs:! 


t—t- 


1^ 
— I— 

1*E 


=:1=F==5= 


--:t^^:i 


Blessed     Je  -  sus,    blessed 
Blessed     Je  -  sus,    bless-ed 

■m-    -»-       -m-       -er-          -m-    -»-       -m 
-r-r-, ^- — ^i^— i-^*" ^ » » — |— '- 


Je  -  sus,    Thou  liast  bought  us,  thine  we  are; 
Je  -  sus.    Hear,  O    hear     us   when    we  pray; 


-M—)tz 


U=-^-- 


E£z 


Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,    bless-ed 
Blessed    Je  -  sus,    bless-ed 


Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 
Je  -  sus.  Hear,  O   hear  us  when   we  pray. 


3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us. 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse  and  power  to  free; 
II :  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  earlv  turn  to  thee.  :|| 
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4  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  do  tliy  will; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 

With  tliy  love  our  bosoms  fill: 
II :  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 


No.  202. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


DEEPER  YET. 


Wm.  .T.  Kirkpatrick. 


—I — I N — I — i-d*^— d^—d'^-rJ ^ — I'^-J — I — 


1.  In     the  blood  from  the  cross    I  have  been  wash'd  from  sin 

2.  Day  by  day,  hour  by  hour    Blessings  are  sent  to       me; 

3.  Near  to  Christ    I  would  live,   Fol- low- ing  him  each   day; 

4.  Now  I  have  peace,  sweet  peace,  While  in  this  world  of    sin; 

,^.  * — * — •-^-•r — .-r— :«i4-,-^. — « — ^--j —         '^ 


But     to    be 
But   for  more 
AVhat  I    ask 
But     to  pray 


_fer — ts" — ^ — 


fcl 


^^H^l 


— N — ^-J'! — I — -^ 


==ts: 


Chorus 


i=3; 


35 


^3dElE*EEE:^EEgi 


free  from  dross  Still  I  would  en  -  ter      in. 
of     his  pow'i  Ev  -  er   my  pray' r  shall  be. 
he   will  give,    So   then  with  faith  I      pray. 
I'  11  not  cease   Till   I     am  pure  with  -  in. 


Deep  -  er  yet,  deep  -  er  yet, 


i%=\=z=^>'=tzz 


¥ 


— ^- 


^^m 


^ ~— I — I-; , 1 1 — 31!-— 1^3^ « — ^ 1. 


( 1 ( -^- 


:=l;sd= 


-*-':si: 


:^=sr«-Ji 


In-to  the  crimson  flood;     Deeper  yet,  deeper  yet.  Under  the  precious  blood. 


gE^&=£Ej=?£3f 
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No.  203. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


SAVIOUR,  HELP  US. 


Wm.  Jf.  SlHKPATBICK. 


i*l^ 


is^^^ 


3^Es5: 


=1= 


,     f  Sav-iour,  help  us       in  our  weakness,  Guide  and  keep  us,    hour   by   hour;  1 
■  \  Help  us  meet  the  world's  temptations.  With  thine  o  -  ver  -  com-  ing  pow'r.  j 


n    f  Nothing   can   we 
■  \  Strengthen  us  for 

-»-     ■»■     -W- 


^S 


^E 


-ur 


do  with-out  thee,  But 
ev  -  '  ry    du  -  ty.    Fill 

••-      -•-      -m-      -0-         -m- 


-I — W 


all  grace,  we  know,  is  thine;  ) 
us  with  thy    love    di-  vine.  J 

—   m^ 


f 


m 


Pre-ciou3  Sav-iour,  pre-cious  Sav-iour,  Sweet  it 


m^mm&^^^^ 


r- 


■m-       -»-        -•-        -•-         -»- 


trU!5t 


iii 


thee; 


1^. 


^^^iili 


Pre-cious  Sav-iour, 


pre-cious  Saviour,  Smile  up 


^l^^E^m^^^B^ 


-I 1- 


Help  U3  take  thy  yoke  upon  us, 
And  thy  blessed  word  obey, 

Learn  of  thee,  the  "Meek  and  Lowly,' 
Humbly  serving,  day  by  day. 

Copyright,  1898,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


4  May  we  grow  like  thee,  our  Saviour, 
Whom,  tliough  still  unseen,  we  love; 
Help  us  sliow  tlie  light  to  others, 
Show  the  light  that  leads  above. 
191 


No.  204. 

John  H 


Newman. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


LEAD,  KINDLY  LIGHT. 

t-_ 1 — I— I— J — I** — 1 — I 1— I — - — I — I — I — I — I — I 1 — 1—1 

— 2_^ — « — « — LS_._q — ^ — « — w^ — ^_i-H_si '-<s> <s •— i-'^^S-T — • — ■* — •--' 


CT- 


Lead, kindly  Light.amidth' encircling gloom,Lead  thou  me    on;  The  night  is 
I    was  not  ever  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  thou  Shouldst  lead  meon;  I     lov'd  to 
So  long  thy  pow'r  hath  blessedmejsure  it  still  Will  lead  me  on  ;  O'er  moor  and 


■m-    -»•    ■^-    -#- 


:j. 


_K 


;ti 


4 f^-l 


U    I 


K  I-*-   -J"*-   •*- 


^-T—^r—^ — ♦— *|»-*-'-s^. — "^ — «' •- 


S^ 


dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home,  T>ead  thou  me  on;   Keep  thou  my  feet;    I 
choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now  Lead  thou  me  on;   I       lov'd  the  gar-ish 
fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till       Tlie  night  is  gone,  And  with  the  morn  those 


?^i 


"    r- 


i;=— i — 


:t=t:: 


it^ 


*2; 


t; 


t: 


It: 


do    not  ask    to        see""    The   dis- tant  scene;  one  step  e- nough  for    me. 
day ;  and.  spite  of    fears.     Pride  ruled  my  will;  remember    not    past  years, 
an  -  gel  fac  -    es     smile,    Which  I  have  lov'd  long  since,  and  lost    a- while. 


-r- 


1  WILL  GO. 


No.  205. 


Martha  J.  Lankton. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  I     will  go,  I      can-not  stay  From  the  arms  of  love  away ;    0  for  strength  of 

2.  Tho'  I  long  have  tried  in  vain,  Tried  to  break  the  tempter's  chain,  Yet  to-night  I'll 

3.  I    am  lost,  and  yet  I  know  Earth  can  never  heal  my  woe;     I   will  rise  at 

4.  Something  whispers  in  my  soul, Tho'  my  sins  like  mountains  roll,  Jesus'  blood  will 

5.  I     o-bey  the  Saviour's  call.  Now  to  him   I    yield  my  all,  Athisfeet,  where 
— |s_» — :•-_-*■ — « — (2 — ,_« — •— •• — •— 1— • — » — a • — ^-^ 
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Chorus. 
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faith    to    say,  Je  -  sus  died  for    me. 

try       a -gain,  Je  -  sus,  help  thou  me. 

once  and  go.  Je  -  sus  died  for    me. 

make  me  whole,  Je  -  sus  died  for    me. 

oth  -  ers  fall,  There's  a  place  for    me. 

-(2 r-«-= ^ !• *t_ 


Can    it     be,      O       can    it    be 


5«* — • » 
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There  is  hope  for  one  like  me?    I  will  go  with  this  my  plea,  Je  -  sus  died  forme. 


i!#S-3k»3 


^!r=xr=i:.-- 


Copyright  of  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrlok. 


192 


^^^^r 


No.  206,         SAVIOUR,  WE  COME  TO  THEE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

-_| J., is_ — ^s- 
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Wm.  J.  KiRKPATBICZ. 
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iour,  we  come  to  thee,  In  low  -  ly  pray'r,  Here,  at  thy 
iour,  we  come  to  thee,  AVith  grate-ful  praise,  Thanks  for  the 
iour,  we    come    to  thee,     Drawn  by    thy  love;     Help     ua     to 


1==t: 
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mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Leav  -  ing  our  care, 
blessings  sweet,  Crown-ing  our  days, 
love  thee  more,  All     friends  a  -  bove. 
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Thou    wilt    for  -  give    our  sin, 
Praise    for   thy  boundless  grace, 
O         bind  our   hearts   to   thee. 

— » m — —9- 


Kind-  ly     re-ceive;  Speak  thou  in     ten- der  tones;  Lord,  we    be-lieve. 
Un   -    fail- ing  might,  Thanks  that  thy  smile  can  cheer  8or-row's  dark  night. 
Teach  ns    thy  will;   Now  may   thy    precious  word.  Like  dews  dis  -  till. 


fcEi 
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No.  207. 


LET  ME  HIDE  IN  THEE. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


ir^ — t — 9 — rJ-E^--3gj-=z£ 
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El^EfE^S^ 


1.  Thou   that  hear- est  when    I      pray,  Thou  whose  eye,both  night  and   day, 

2.  From  the  snares  the  world  has  spread  O'er      the  path  thou  bidst   me  tread, 

3.  On  a  storm-  y     bat-  tie    field,    When    to  fear  my  heart  would  yield; 

4.  When     I  reach    the  sum-mer-land,   When    be- fore  the  throne    I    stand, 


1 ^ ' 

D.S.-hord,  my  trust-  ing    pray'r  shall    be. 
Chorus. 


l/Ct      me  hide     in 


thee.(iu  thee.) 
D.S. 
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No.  208. 


TEACH  ME  TO  BE  TRUE. 


M.  ViCTon  Stalky. 


CiiAS.  II.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Be    with     me,  Lord, each  pass  -  ing  hour,  And  make  me   pure  and  true; 

2.  Thou  seest.  dear  Lord,  my    path     in     life;  'Tis  thine  to  guide  the  way, 

3.  I     wouki    not     ask     to      look     be-yond  Tlie  pres  -  eut  liour,    O  Lord, 

4.  Full  well      I     know  thou  canst  not     err.    So        I      will  nev  -  er   fear, 


Ftnk. 


Teach  me       to     ne'er   re-fuse     thy    call,  What-e'er  tliou  bidd'st  me  do. 
'Tis    mine     o  -   be-dience,  Lord,   to    yield,  And    fol  -  low  day      by     day. 
E  -    nough  for    me       to     hold    thy  hand,  And  take  thee    at       thy  word. 
But      in       the  dark  -  est  gloom   of    night, Still  feel    thy  pres  -  ence  near. 


-| — "-r- 
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D.S. 


l\Iake  me 
Chorus. 


o  -  be  -  dient 


will,  And  teach  me 


Wher-e'er  thou  bidd'st  me    go,     dear  Lord,  What-e'er  thou  bidd'st  me   do, 
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No.  209. 


GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Rev.  J.  II. 


3=3^3§:! 
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Stockton. 

I       ^ 


Down   at    the  cross  where  my  Sav-iour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 
I  am    so  won  drous  -  ly  saved  from  sin,  Je     -     bus     so  sweet -ly      a- 

O         precious  foiuitain,  that  saves  from  sinl  I  am     so  glad      I    have 

Come   to   this  fountain,    so   rich   and  sweet;  Cast      thv  poor  soul    at    the 

r4-E=C=iC=:t:=rt==rB=t=»=t==l=!z:^t;z=K3:t::^t=fe'= 
I  >       ^^    \ 
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Fine". 


Sin       I  cried;  There  to  ray  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glo-ry  to  his  name, 

bides  with-in;  There   at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in;  Glo  -  ry  to  his  name, 

en  -  tered  in;  There  Je  -  sus  .saves  and  keeps  me  clean;  Glo-ry  to  his  name. 

Saviour'sfeet;  Plunge  in  to-day, and  bemade  complete;  Glo  -  ry  to  his  name. 

I        f*      ^    I                                     I         _  .    _  . 
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No.  210. 


PARTING  HYMN. 


Rev.  John  Ellekton.  E.  J.  Hopkins. 

1.  Sav  -   iour!  a  -  gain      to        tliy  dear  name   we     raise      With   one    ac  - 

2.  Grant    us    tliy  jieace     up    -    on  our  lionieward    way;      With  thee  be - 

3.  Grant    us    tliy  peace,  Lord!   tliro'  the    com  -  ing   night,     Turn  thou  for 

4.  Grant    us    tliy  peace  throughout  our  earth  -  ly       life,       Our     balm  in 


-•-      -•-       -c*-  -z:)- 

ere  our  worship  cease,     Then,  low  -  ly   kneel  -  ing,  wait  thy  word  of  peace. 
8in,theheartsfromsiianie,  Tiiat      in    this  house    have  call'd  upon  thy  name, 
keep  thy  children  free,     For     dark  and  light     are     both  a- like  to   thee, 
bid  our  con-flict  cease.     Call       us,     O    Lord,     to     thine  e  -  ter-nal  peace. 
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No.  211.     THE  LORD  BLESS  THEE,  AND  KEEP  THEE. 

(Numbers G:  2'l-2r,.)  "Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


Slow  and  expressive. 
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The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee:  The  Lord  make  hisface  shine  upon      thee, 


Se£I 
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And   be     gra-cious    un  -  to     thee:   The  Lord  lift  up     his  countenance  up- 
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Ritard. 
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Lento. 
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on thee.  And    give  thee  peace.  And  give   thee  peace.    A     -     men. 


No.  212. 


NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


(BETHANY.     68.4s.) 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


:r|=:=3c:p=ii 


9r-tr 


-M—}ir- 


r^ifzt: 


Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near-er     to       thee!     E'entho'  it       be 
Tho' likethe  wan-der-er,      The  sun  gone    down,  Darkness  be       o  - 
There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  8tepsun-to      heav'u;  All    that  thou  send- 
Then, with  mywaking  tho'ts  Bright  with  thy  praise, Out   of    my    sto - 
Or     if,    on     joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleaving  the      sky,        Sun,moon,and  star 
I  -»-  A  .  '  I  -•- 
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That  rais-eth 
My     rest  a 
la      mer-ov 
Beth    el    I'll 
Up -ward  I 

-\ 1— 

Nearer 


No.  213. 

Charles  Wesley 


Fine. 
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-Near-er,  my  God, 


!^lilEli=l=lElE| 


me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
8tone,  Yet  in  m.y  dreams  I'd  be 
given;  An  -  gels  to  beck -on  me 
raise;  So  by  my  woes  to  be 
fly.         Still    all  my  song  shall  be 


Near-er,  my  God, 

Near-er,  my  God, 

Near-er,  my  God, 

Nearer,  my  God, 

Near-er,  my  God, 


to  thee, 
to  thee, 
to  thee, 
to  thee, 
to  thee, 

^ 


LENOX.    H. 


Lewis  Edson. 


rise,  my  soul,  a  -  rise,Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears;  The  bleeding  Sac  -  ri  -  flee 


gg*|j|=i 
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be  -  half     ap-pears:     Be  -  fore 


the  throne  my  Sure  -  ty    stands. 


lili^l^lB 


Be  -  fore    the  throne  my  Sure-ty  stands.  My  name  is  writ-ten    on      his    hands 


2  He  ever  lives  above. 

For  me  to  intercede ; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead  ; 
||:His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race,  :|| 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears. 

Received  on  Calvary ; 
Thf^y  pour  effectual  prayers. 
They  strongly  speak  for  me: 
||:"  Forgive  him,"0  forgive,"  they  cry,  :ii 
"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die!" 

196 


4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  Anoi/ited  One; 
He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  his  Son; 
||:His  Si)irit  answers  to  the  blood, :|| 
And  tells  me  1  am  born  of  God. 

5  Mv  God  is  reconciled. 

His  pard'iiing  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 

I  can  no  longer  fear; 
]!:With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh,: 
And,  "  Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 


No.  214. 


LEIGHTON.     S.  M. 


Ch.veles  Wesley. 


Heney  W.  GrkatoreX. 


ing     spir  -    it    breathe,  The      watch  -  ing  pow'r   im  -  part; 

ble    mind  sus  -  tain,  By       world-  ly  thoughts  oppressed; 

my      res  -  cue    come.  Thine    owa    this     mo- ment   seize; 

no    more    to      rove  O'er         all      the   earth     a  -  broad, 


=zt= 


tan  -  gle  -  ments  bo-neath 
bid  me  turn  a  -  gain 
wand'ring  spir  -  it  home, 
pris-'ner     of      thy  love. 


Call    otr     my    anx  -  ious  heart. 
To       my      e   -    ter  -    ual    rest. 
And  keep   in      per  -  feet  peace. 
And  shut  me     up       in    God. 
r^  I 
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No.  215.    Welcome,  Sweet  Day  of  Eest. 


1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
AVelcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself. comes  near. 

And  feasts  his  saints  today : 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  within  the  place 

Which  thou  dost,  Lord,  frequent, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
In  sinful  pleasures  spent. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

ISAAC   WATTS. 


N  0 .  2 1 6  ,    Ho w  Gentle  God'a  Commands  I 


1  How  gentle  God's  commands ! 

How  kin.i  his  precepts  are ! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
Ana  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  "Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  7 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  tU/one, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unchanged  from  day  to  day: 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet. 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

PHILIP   DODDRiDGK. 


SEYMOUR.    7s. 


M.  VoN  Weber. 


No.  217.  Softly  Now  the  Light  of  Day. 

1  Softly  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  our  sight  away  • 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free. 
Lord,  we  would  commune  with  thee. 

2  Thou  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pai'don  each  infirmity. 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon  from  us  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away  ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  us,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

GEORGE  W.  DOANE. 


No.  2 1 8.   Day  hy  Day  the  Manna  Fell. 

1  Day  by  day  the  manna  fell: 
O  to  learn  this  lesson  well ! 
Still  by  con.stant  mercy  fed, 
Give  rae,  Lord,  my  daily  bread. 

2  Lord !  my  times  are  In  thy  hand : 
All  my  sanguine  hopes  have  planned, 
To  thy  wisdom  I  resign, 

And  would  make  thy  purpose  mine. 

S  Thou  mv  daily  task  shalt  give: 
Day  by  day  to  thee  I  live  ; 
So  shall  added  years  fulfill. 
Not  my  own,  my  Father's  will. 

JOSIAH    CONDBS. 
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VARINA.    C.  M.  D. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


^ms^^m^m^m^i^mm^ 


:fc-eter« 


lEs 


zi::=n^ 


pppii^iisii^i^ii^iis!*ii^§iip 


:|fe 


Bt£E£ 


^iii-*-"- 


j^t^trrtg 


No.  219.         How  Happy. 


1  How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 

Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven ! 
"  This  eartii,"  he  cries,  "  is  not  my  place, 

I  seek  my  place  la  heaven; 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight;— 

Yet,  O  !  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight. 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  A  stranger  in  the  world  below, 

I  calmly  sojourn  here; 
Nor  can  its  happiness  or  woe 

Provoke  my  hope  or  fear: 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end, 

Its  joys  as  soon  are  past ; 
But  O  !  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 

Eternally  shall  last. 

3  To  that  Jerusalem  above 

With  singing  I  repair; 
While  in  tlie  flesli,  ray  hope  and  love, 
My  heart  and  soul,  are  there  : 


^  I 

There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands. 

My  merciful  High  Priest, 
And  still  extends  his  wounded  hands, 

To  take  me  to  his  breast." 

CHARLES  WESLEY. 

No.  220.  There  is  a  Land  of  Pnre  Delight. 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

Tliis  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er,      [flood. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

ISAAC   WATTS. 
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No.  221,      Joy  to  the  World  I 
1  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come ; 
Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 
1  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Saviour  reigns; 
Let  men  their  .songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  [plains, 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground, 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

ISAAC    WATTS. 
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No.  222.     Father  of  Mercies. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines! 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find, 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight; 
And  still  ne'v  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increasing  light! 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  lore ver near; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

ANNE   STEELB. 
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No.  223. 

Harriet  Auber. 
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1.  With  joy    we    hail    the     sa-cred  day,  Wh'ch  God  has  call'd  his      own; 

2.  Thy   oho -sea  tern  -  pie,  Lord,  how  fair!  As       ho  re  thy   serv- ants  throng 

3.  Spir  -  it      of    grace!    O    deign  to   dwell  With  -  in    thy  Church  be  -  low; 

4.  Let  peace  with  -  in     her  walls  be  found ;  Let       all    her     sous    u  -   nite, 

.^     -(9-  ^ 
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With    joy    the  summons  we      o  -    bey 
To    breathe  tlie  hum- ble,   fer-ventpray'r, 
Make    her     in     ho  -  11-  ness    ex- eel, 
To    spread  with  ho  -    ly    zeal      a- round 


To  wor-ship  at  his 
And  pour  the  grate-ful 
With  pure  de  -  vo  -  tion 
Her    clear  and  shin-ing 
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No.  224.     There  is  No  Sorrow. 

1  There  is  no  sorrow.  Lord,  too  light 

To  bring  in  prayer  to  thee : 
Tliere  is  no  anxious  care  too  slight 
To  wake  thy  sj'mpathy. 

2  Thou  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road 

Wilt  share  each  small  distress ; 
The  love  which  bore  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

3  There  Is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 

But  meets  thine  ear  divine; 
And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  thine. 

4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within, 

The  heart  would  overflow. 
But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 

JANE  CREWDSON. 


No.  225.     Thou  Art  the  Way. 
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1  Thou  art  the  Way:  to  thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee; 
And  he  wlio  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him.  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth:  thy  Word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life:   the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
JN'or  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life: 

Grant  us  that  Way  to  know. 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win. 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

GEORGE  W.  DOANB, 


ST.  AGNES.    C.  M. 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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No.  226.      There  is  An  Eye. 

1  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 

Beneath  the  shades  of  night; 
There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts. 
When  sink  the  bea;ns  of  light. 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires. 

When  human  strength  gives  way; 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fails, 

When  earthly  loves  decay. 
8  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield, 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain, 
Tnat  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach, 

That  list'ning  ear  to  gain. 
4  Thrttpower  is  prayer, which  soarsonhigh. 

Through  .Tesus,  to  the  throne. 
And  moves  the  hand  wliich  moves  the 

To  bring  salvation  down.  [world, 

JOHN  AIKMAN  WALLACE. 
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No.  227.    Jesus,  the  Very  Thought. 

1  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee 
With  sweetness  fills  the  breast; 

But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heartcan  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find 

•    A  sweeter  sound  than  th.y  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 
O  Joy  of  all  tiie  meek. 

To  those  who  ask,  how  kind  thou  art! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek! 

4  Butwhat  to  those  who  find?  Ah,  this 
>ior  tongue  nor  pen  can  show: 

The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

BERNARD  OF  CLAIRVAUX. 
TR.  BY  EDWARD  CASWALL. 


No.  228. 


JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 


Chas.  Wesley. 


(REFUGE.     78.  D.) 


Joseph  P.  Holbeook, 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -    er     of     my      soul,      Let  me     to       thy  bos  -  cm    fly, 

2.  0th- er     ref  -    uge  have    I       none ;  Hangs  my  help  -  less  soul     on  thee: 
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While  the    near 
Leave,  ah !  leave 


-   er    wa-  ters     roll,  While 
me  not    a   -   lone,    Still 
J: 


the    tern  -   pest  still  is    high ! 
sup  -  port      and  comfort    me ! 


Hide    me,    O 
All     my  trust 


my  Sav  -  iour,  hide,     Till 
on  thee     is     stayed,    AH 


the  storm    of    life      is    past; 
my    help  from  thee     I    bring: 
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Safe    in  -  to 
Gov  -  er     my 


the    ha  -  ven    guide,     0 
de- fense- less     head:  With 


re-  ceive    my  soul    at     last ! 
the  shad  -  ow     of     thy   wing. 


3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
J\ist  and  holy  is  thy  name; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  : 
False,  and  full  of  sin,  I  am ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin: 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity  1 


Ko.  229. 


MARTYN.  7s.  D. 


S.  B.  Marsh. 


Fine. 
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No.  230. 


EVENTIDE.     10s. 


Henry  P.  Lyte, 
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William  Henry  Monk. 


1.  A    -    bide  with    me :      fast  falls   the      e  -   ven  -  tide ;  The       darkness 

2.  Swift    to  its    close    ebbs  out  life's    lit-    tie     day:  Earth's  joys  grow 
3.1          need  thy    pres  -  ence  ev  - 'ry    pass-ing    hour;  What      but  thy 
4.  I           fear  no      foe,     with  thee    at     hand    to      bless;  Ills       have   no 
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deep  -   ens ;  Lord,  with    me       a  -  bide !  When  oth  -   er      help  -  ers 

dim,         its  S^o  -  ries    pass     a-   way;  Change  and     de  -    cay        in 

grace      can  foil     the    tempter's  pow'r?  Who,  like   thy  -  self,      my 

weight,  and  tears     no      bit  -  ter- ness;  Where  is  death's  sting?  where, 
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fail,  and  comforts  flee,  Help      of     the    helpless,    O       a  -  bide  with  me ! 

all        a- round    I      see;  O        thou,  who  changest  not,     a -bide  with  me! 

guide  and  stay  can   be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  a- bide  with  mel 

grave,  thy  Vic- to  -  ry?  I  triumph   still,    If    thou    a  -  bide  with  me. 
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No.  231. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 

(WOODWORTH.     L.  M.) 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 


I      am,  with -out  one  plea,   But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
I      am,  and  wait- ing  not     To     rid      my  soul    of   one  dark  blot, 
I      am,  tho'  toss'd  a-  bout   With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
I  am— poor, wretched,blind;  Sight,  rich- es,  heal- ing    of   the  mind, 

I 
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And  that  thou  bldd'st  me  come  to  thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

Fightings  within,  and  fears  without,     ()  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

Yea,  all     1    need,  in  thee   to  And,       O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

I        ^.    ^.     .^      i'~> 


come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 


6  Just  as  I  am  thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse, relieve:  ' 

Because  thy  pnmii.se  I  believe,  '  [ 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  coyic  I  I  come !         I 
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6  Just  as  I  am— thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broki^n  ev'ry  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  ! 


No.  232. 

Mary  Barber  Dana. 
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HORTON.    7s. 
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Xavieb  Schneider. 


—J — t— ~4=s— I 1 — I ( , — ,         1.      - 


ir3z=_-i==? 


3fez: 


1.  Prince  of  peace,  con- trol    my  will; 

2.  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 
S.May    thy  will,  not  mine,  be   done; 


Bid    this  struggling    heart    be    still; 

O-pened  wide  the     gate     to    God: 

May   thy    will   and   naine    be    one: 


Bid  my  fears  and   doubt-ings  cease, 
Peace    I     ask —  but    peace  must  be, 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart; 


Hush 
Lord, 
Now 


my  spir  -  it  in  -  to  peace, 
iu  be  -  Ing  one  in  thee, 
thy    per  -  feet  peace    im-  part.  ■ 


No.  233.    Holy  Ghost,  with  Light.    7s. 

1  Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away. 
Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  hath  sin,  without  control. 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Clieer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart. 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne. 
Reign  supreme— and  reign  alone. 

ANDREW  RBED. 


No.  234.    Lord,  We  Come.    7s. 

1  Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow; 

O!  do  not  our  suit  disdain; 
Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  gracious  God,  and  kind; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

WM.    HAMMOND. 


PLEYEL'S  HYMN.    7s. 


Ignace  Pleyel. 
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No.  235.    Depth  of  Mercy.    7s. 


1  Depth  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 

2  1  have  long  withstood  his  grace. 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face; 
Would  n'jt  hearken  to  his  calls ; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Kindled  his  relentings  are; 
Me  he  now  deliglits  to  spare ; 
Cries,  "How  shall  1  give  thee  up?'' 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stand.*?, 
Shows  his  woinids,  and  spreads  his 
God  is  love !  I  know,  I  feel ;      [hands; 
Jesus  weeps  and  loves  me  still. 

CHARLES  WESLEY.        ) 
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No.  236.    Holy  Bihle,  Book  Divine.    7s. 


1  Holy  Bible,  book  divine. 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine; 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  ; 
Mine  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet; 
Mine  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 

3  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

4  Mine  to  tell  of  joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom; 
O  thou  holy  book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine. 

JOHN   BURXON,  SS. 


No.  237. 

Isaac  "Watts. 


DUKE  ST.    L  M. 


John  Hatton. 
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1.  From  allthat  dwell  be- low     the    skies,    Let  theCre- a  -  tor's  praifsea  -  rise; 

2.  E-  ter-nai  are    tliy  iner- cies,  Lord;     E  -  ter-nal  trutli  at- tends  thy  word; 
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Let  tlie  Re-deein-er's  name  be      sung  Thro' ev-'ry    land,     by    ev- 'ry  tongue. 
Thypraiseshallsoundfromshoretosliore     Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
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No.  238.      Jesus  Shall  Reign.    L.M. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  toeoutli  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

3  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacritice. 

4  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue. 
Dwell  on  liis  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

ISAAC   WATTS. 


No.  239.     Glorying  ia  the  Cross.    L.M. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  1  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  dovvtil 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

Tliat  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  6oul,  my  life,  my  all. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


HAMBURG.     L.  M. 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason, 
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No.  241.  Not  Ashamed  of  Jesus.    L.M. 

1  Jesus !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star: 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon : 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  he, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

i  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend? 
No:  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

JOSBPH   CRIGC. 


No.  240.     Lord,  I  Am  Thine.    L.  M. 

1  Lord,  I, am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  thine  would  I  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity ; 

The  vow  is  past,  beyond  repeal, 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call. 

And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

4  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 

The  great  engagement  to  perform  ; 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend. 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend, 

SAMUEL  DAVIBS. 
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ARIEL    C.P.M. 


Lowell  Masou, 


No.  242. 


0  Could  I 


1  O  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
O  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 

Which  in  my  Saviour  shine ! 
I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings. 
And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin.  and  wrath  divine: 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness. 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 


I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears. 

Exalted  on  his  throne : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 
Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home. 

And  I  shall  see  his  face; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 

SAMUEL  MESLET. 


No.  243. 

W.  COWPEE. 


THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 


Fr.  Lowell  Mason. 


And   siu-nersplungedbe-neath  that  flood 


Lose  all 


^z 


their  guilt 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  awaj'. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  ftlood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  Of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 
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4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  1  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stamm'ring  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


ZERAH.    CM. 


Dr.  L.  Mabon. 
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No.  244.    The  Prince  of  Peace.    C,  M. 

1  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born  ; 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
Him  all  the  hosts  of  heav'n. 

2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  peace, 

For  evermore  adored ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

3  His  power,  Increasing,  still  shall  spread ; 

His  reign  no  end  sliall  know  ; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above. 
And  peace  abound  below. 

4  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  heaven. 

JOHN   MORRISON. 

No.  245.    Awake,  my  Soul.    CM. 

1  Awake,  my  soul  1  stretch  every  nerve. 

And  press  with  vigor  on : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey  : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 


3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee. 

Have  I  my  race  begun  ; 
And,  crowned  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

PHILIP  DOODRIDGB. 

No.  246.    Come,  Let  us  Join.    CM. 

1  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne : 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongUM^ 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry. 

To  be  exalted  thus : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply. 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

ISAAC  WATDS. 


No.  247. 

Wm.  Hunter,  D.D. 


I'M  GOING  HOME. 


Arr.  by  Rev.  W.  McDonald. 


,   f  My  heav'nly  home  isbrightandfair;  Norpain.nordeathcan  en-ter    there; 
1  Its glitt'ringtow'rs the  sun  outshine; 


Cho. 


_  That  heav'nly  mansion  shall  be  mine.  J 
(I'm  go-inghome,  I'm  go-ing  horae^  I'm  go  -  ing  liome  to  die  no  more,] 
(To    die  no  more,  to  die  no  more,    I'm  go  -  ing  home    to  die  no     more.  J 
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Be  mine  a  happier  lot,  to  own 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 
4  Then  fail  this  earth,  let  stars  decline. 
And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine. 
All  nature  sink  and  cease  to  be, 
lUat  Ueaveuly  mausiou  stands  f<H-  me. 


2  My  Father's  house  is  bnilt  on  high : 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky  ; 
When  froin  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 

3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 
WiiicU  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erflow, 
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No.  248. 


ARLINGTON.    CM. 


Charles  Wesley. 


TiTOMAS  A.  Amte. 


1         ^     1         1 

1      1      1       1 
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for       a  heart    to    praise  my  God,      A 
heart  resigned,  sub  -  mis  -  sive,meelj.  My 

for       a   low-    ly,     con- trite  heart.   Be - 
heart    in   ev  -   'ry  thought  renewed,  And 

J»..       ^.     -fa.          ^            m    .        m        a             -^ 
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heart  from  sin      set 
great  Re-  deem-  er's 
liev  -  ing,  true,  and 
full     of     love    di    - 

free, 

throne, 

clean, 

vine; 
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A     heart  that  al- ways    feels  thy  blood,    So        free-ly    spilt    for       me! 
Where    on-   ly  Christ  is     heard  to  speak.  Where   Je  •  sus  reigns    a    -    lone. 
Which  nei-ther  life    nor   death  can  part     From    him  that  dwells  with  -  in  I 
Per  -  feet,  and  right,  and   pure,  and  good— A         cop  -  y,    Lord,    of     thine. 
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No.  249.     0  for  a  Faith.    CM. 

1  O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink. 

Though  pressed  by  ev'ry  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe! 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chast'ning  rod. 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 

Will  lean  upon  its  God; 
S  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 

In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; 
4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this; 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
We'll  taste.e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 

Of  an  eternal  lioine. 

WTT.T.TAM   HILEY   BATHURST. 


No.  250.     Am  I  a  Soldier.    CM. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flow'ry  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord: 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


AZMON. 

4-1   ' 


CM. 


No.  251.   Forever  Here  My  Eest.    CM. 


1  Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea. 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood. 

And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 
S  Wash  rae,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own ; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 
Wash  rae,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
4  Th' atonement  of  thy  blood  apply. 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 

And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

CHARLES  WBSLBY. 
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No.  252.     The  Dearest  Name.    CM. 


1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spir't  whole, 

And  calms  tlie  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna,  to  the  hungrj'  soul. 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 

My  shield  and  hiding  place; 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Savio-ur,  Friend, 

My  Propliet,  Priest,  and  King; 
My  Lord,  my  JJfe,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring ! 

JOHN   NBWTOIt. 


No.  253. 


CORONATION.    CM. 


E.  Perronet, 


3^E^ 


Oliver  Holden, 

4 


( 

1.  All     hail    the  power  of       Je  -  sus'  name  !  Let 

2.  Let       ev  -  'ry      kin-  dred.    ev  -  'ry    tribe.    On 

3.  O     that,  ■with  yon-der      sa-cred throng, We 


:i — r^^^=i-\=^^i 


an  -  gels   pros-trate     fall ; 

this    ter  -  res  -  trial     ball, 

at     his    feet  may    fall! 


Bring  forth  the  roy -al       di    -    a  -  dem.  And  crown  him    Lord       of  all; 

To     him   allmaj-es  -   ty       as- cribe,  And  crown  him    Lord       of  all; 

We'll  join  the   ev  -  er  -   last  -  iug  song,  And  crown  him    Lord       of  all; 


Bring  forth  the   roy  -  al       di  -  a-  dem,  And  crown  him 

To    him    all  maj-es   -  ty     as- cribe.  And  crown  him 

We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last-  iug  song.  And  crown  him 

■itz=\—^—=\zz 
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Lord 
Lord 
Lord 


of 
of 
of 


all. 
all. 
all. 


No.  254. 


0  for  a  Thousand  Tongues. 

1  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise ! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honors  of  thy  Name. 


3  Jesus !  the  Name  that  charms  our  feara. 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 
He  sets  the  pris'ner  free ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

CHARLES  WESLBV: 


No.  255. 

J.  BOWKING. 


RATHBUN.     8s,  7s. 


Ithamar  Conkey. 


1.  In     the  cross  of    Christ    I       glo  -  ry, 

2.  When  the  woes  of     life     o'er- take  me, 

3.  When  the  sun  of   bliss       is   beam-ing 

4.  Baneand  blessing, pain    and  pleas-ure, 

-iS-      .»-       -«-  -•*■    _  -»- 


Tow'ring   o'er   the  wrecks  of    time; 
Hopes  de-  ceive  and  fears    an  ->  noy. 
Light  and  love    up  -  on     my   way. 
By    the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fled ; 


m 


All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto-ry  Gath- ers  round  its  head  sub- lime. 
Nev- er  shall  the  cross  for -sake  me;  Lo!  it  glows  witiipeacoand  joy. 
Fromthe  cross  the  ra  -  diance streaming,  Adds  more  lus -ter  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows    no    meas-ure,  Joys  that  through  all  time   a  -  bide. 
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No.  256. 

Albert  Midlane. 


DENNIS.    S.M. 


H.  G.  Nageli. 


aii§ia=iils^ 


1.  Re   -   Vive       thy     work, 

2.  Ke   -   Vive       thy     -work, 

3.  Re  -   Vive       thy     work. 


O  Lord,  Thy  might  -  y  arm  make  bare; 
O  Lord,  Cre  -  ate  soul  -  thirst  for  thee; 
O    Lord,    Ex    -    alt        thy       pre  •  clous  name ; 


Speak  with    the  voice    that  wakes  the  dead,   And  make  thy     peo  -  pie  hear. 

And  bung'ring    for       the  Bread    af    Life,       O     may     our     spir  -   its    bo! 

And      by     the    Ho    -    ly    Ghost,  our   love      For  thee    and  thine     inflame. 
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No.  257.-   Blest  Be  tlie  Tie.   S.  M. 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love: 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

JOHN  FAWCETr. 


No.  258.    A  Charge  to  Keep.  S.M. 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill, 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 
And  O-  <hy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  I 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

CHAS.  WBSLBT. 


BOYLSTON.    S.M. 


Lowell  Mason. 


No.  259.     And  Can  I  Yet  Delay.   S.M. 


1  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive? 

2  Nay.  but  I  yield,  I  yield ! 

I  can  hold  out  no  more : 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  thee  conqueror! 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake ; 

My  friends,  my  all  resign : 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole. 

Nor  hence  again  remove: 
Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 
With  all  thy  waight  of  love. 

CHAS.  WESLEY. 


No.  260.    Evils  of  Intemperance.    S.M. 


1  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain, 

The  youthful  and  the  strong; 
Mourn  for  the  wine  cup's  fearful  reign. 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul — 

Eternal  life  and  light 
Lost  by  the  fiery,  maddening  bowl, 
And  turjied  to  hopeless  night. 

3  Mourn  for  the  lost;  but  call, 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free; 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadfiil  faU| 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

4  Mourn  for  the  lost ;  but  pray. 

Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway. 
And  show  his  saving  love. 
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No.  261. 


ST.  THOMAS.    S.  M. 


Timothy  Dwight. 


George  F.  Handel. 
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For 


love 
love 
her 


thy     king  -  dom, 
thy  Church,    O 
my    tears    shall 


thine    a  -   bode, 

fore   thee   stand, 

pray'rs  as  -  cend; 


The  Church  our  bless'd  Re-  deem  -  cr   bought  With  his 

Dear     as     the      ap  -  pie       of   thine    eye.    And  grav 

To      her    my    cares  and   toils    be    given.   Till  toils 


own 
en 
and 


pr»-ciou8  blood, 
on     thy    hand, 
cares  shall   end. 
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No.  262.   Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost. 

1  Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost  1 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place. 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 
S  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneatli. 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind; 
One  soul,  one  feeling,  breathe. 
4  The  young,  the  old,  Inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

JAMES  MONTGOMERY. 


No.  263. 


1  Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound  I 

Harmonious  to  my  ear  I 
Heaven  witli  the  echo  sliall  resound, 
And  all  tlie  earth  shall  hear, 

2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 

To  save  rebellious  man; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wand'ring  feet 

To  tread  tlie  heavenly  road  • 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown,     • 

Through  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

F.  DODDRIDGB. 


Lowell  Mason. 
J^^    I    ,    I, -In 


No.  264.       Spirit  of  Faith. 


1  Spirit  of  faith,  come  down. 

Reveal  the  things  of  God; 
And  make  to  us  the  Godhead  known. 
And  witness  with  tlie  blood. 

2  'Tis  thine  the  blood  f  apply. 

And  give  us  eyes  to  see, 

Who  did  for  every  sinner  die 

Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

3  O  that  the  world  might  know 

The  all-atoning  Lamb  ! 
Spirit  of  faith,  descend,  and  show 
The  virtue  of  his  name. 

4  The  grace  wliicli  all  may  find. 

The  saving  power,  irnjiart; 

And  testify  to  all  mankind. 

And  speak  in  every  heart. 

CHARLES  WESLEY. 


My  Soul,  Be  oa  Thy  Guard. 
My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise. 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressintr  hard 

To  draw  thee  from,  the  skies. 
O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray. 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er. 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 

And  help  divine  implore. 
Ne'er  think  the  victrj''  won. 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down: 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 

Tin  thou  obtain  the  crown. 
Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 

To  iiis  divine  abode. 

CEORCB  HBATK 


H  No.  3— R  N— 14 
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No.  266.        MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


Ray  Palmer. 


(OLIVET.    6s,  43.) 


Lowell  Mason. 
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L  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee,  Thou  Lambof  Cal- va-  ry.  Sav-iour  di-  vine ;  Nowhearme 
2.  May  thy  rich  grace  Impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart.  My  zeal  inspire  I  As  thou  bast 
-/e — 0    ,fr  ■  0    f?   ,   (7 — 0    0    .  ^  •  ^    1^   I  ■■  r? — £zS*-r 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  Guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  ms  ever  stray 

From  theo  aside. 


4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 
A  ransomed  soul  t 


No.  267. 


MY  COUNTRY!  'TIS  OF  THEE. 


S.  F.  Smith. 


(AMERICA.    68,4s.) 


Ad.  Henry  Carey. 


^ 


My  country! 'tis   ofthee,  Sweet  land  of  lib- er-ty,     Of  thee  I  sins:  Land  where  my 
My  native  country,  thee,  Land  of  the   no-ble.  free  Thy  name  I  love;      I    love  thy 
Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song ;  Let  mortal 
Our  Father's  God,  to  theo,  Au-tlior  of     lib -er-ty,    To  thee  we  sing ;  Long  may  3ur 
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fathers  died!  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  prido!  From  ev'ry  mountain  side.  Letfreedom  ring, 
rocksaudrills.  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  abovfl. 
tongues  ?„wake, Let  all  that  breathe  partake.  Let  rocks  their  silence  break.  The. sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light ;  Protect  us  by  thy  might,  Great  God.  our  King ' 


No.  268.  COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING. 


C.  "Wesley. 


(ITALIAN   HYMN.     6s,  4s.) 


Felice  Giardini. 
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1.  Come,  tlioual-might-  y  King,  Help  us  thy  name     to  sinfr.  Help  us  to  praise ;  Father  ill 

2.  ~  ■  ~     -  ~ -   -  ... 

3. 

4. 


Come,  thou  incarnate  Word,  Gird  on  thy  mishtv  sword,  Our  pray'r  attend;  Come,  and  'liy 
Come,  ho-  ly  Com  -  fort^er,   Thy  sacred  wit-  hess  bear  In  this  glad  hour:  Thou  who  il- 


To  the  great  One  and  Three  E  -  ter-  nal  prais  -  es  be  Hence— evermore !  His  sov'reign 
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COME,  THOO  ALMIGHTY  KING.  (Coneluded.) 


li^iii^lppili^i^iE^ 


glo-ii-ous.  O'er  all  vie -to-  ri-ous,  Come,  and  reign  o-ver  us,   Ancient  of  Days. 

people  bless,  And  give  thy  word  success:  Spir-it  of  ho  -  liness,  Un  us  de-scendl 
mighty  art,  Now  rule  in  ev-'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spir- it  of  pow'rl 
majes-ty  May  we  in   glo-rysee,   And  to    e-ter-ni-ty    Love  and  a-dore. 

■      -P— t— > 1» 1» — Fl ta— < 1— I -|  I 


No.  269. 


HAPPY  DAY. 


p.  Doddridge. 


E.  P.  E-IMEAULT. 


f    O   hap- pv  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  thee,  my  Saviour  andmyGod!)    tto 
■(.■Wellmaythisglowiugliearfcre-joice, Aud  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad.)    -"-ap-py 
,        I        ,     _  J      -ff-   ^   -f-    -^. 
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day,  happy  day,Wiaen  Jesus wash'd  mysinsawayl /Hetausrhtmehowtowatchandpray, » 
■^       ^"  1      And  live  re -joicing  ev-'ry  day.  J 


2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  l.iin  who  merits  all  my  love 5 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 


3  'Tis  done:  the  prreat  transaction's  done! 
1  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me.  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  coufess  the  voice  divine. 


No.  270. 

Wm.  p.  Mackat. 


REVIVE  US  AGAIN. 


J.  J.  Husband. 
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1.  "We  praise  thee,  O  God !  for  the  Son  of  thy  love.  For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah !  thine  the  glo-  ry,  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah !  A-  men,      Ee-  vIve  us 
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gain. 


2  We  praise  thee.  O  God!  for  thy  Spirit  of  liglit. 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  niglit. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace. 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us.  and  guided  our  way. 

5  Kevive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love; 
May  each  soul  be  relciadled  with  fire  from  above. 
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NETTLETON.    8s,7s.D. 


John  Wyeth. 


KO.  271.    Come.  Thou  Fount. 


1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Snng  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon  it. 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love  I 
VI  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither,  by  thy  help,  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God: 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood ! 
3  O I  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  lilie  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee! 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it  I 

Seal  it  for  ttiy  courts  above. 

R.  ROBINSON. 


No.  272,    Tune —874  Hymnal. 

1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear- 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  any  where? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden. 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  In  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee. 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

JOSEPH  SCRIVEN. 


GREENVILLE. 


8s,  7s.  D. 

Fine. 


Wo.  Z16.     Come,  Te  Sinners. 


1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

S  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him: 

This  he  gives  you  ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 


212 


You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

JOSEPH  HART. 

No.  274.    The  Pilgrim's  Guide. 

1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  band: 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

•Sonss  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

WILLIAM  WILUAH3, 


WEBB.    7s,  6s.  D. 


G.  J.  Webb. 
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No.  275.      Stand  Up  for  Jesus  ! 

1  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  liigh  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 
From  vict'ry  unto  vict'ry 

His  army  he  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you  ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reiga  eternally. 

George  duffield,  jr. 


N  0 .  2  7  6 .      The  Morning  Light. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking-; 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 
Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviours  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

8  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  iu  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come ! " 

SAMUEL  V.  SMITH. 


No.  277. 


John  Kkble. 


SUN  OF  MY  SOUL. 

(HURSLEY.     L.  M.) 


Fr.  Peter  Ritter. 

J- 
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1.  Sun    of  my  soul,  thou  Sav-iour  dear, 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of    kind-ly  sleep 
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It      is    not  night  if     thou  be  near: 
My  wearied  eye  -  lids   gen  -  tly  steep, 
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O  may  no  earth-born  cloud    a 
Be  my  last   tho't,  how  sweet  to 


rise 
rest 


To  hide  thee  from  thy  serv-ant's  eyes. 
For-ev-er     on      my   Saviour's  breast. 


Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 


4  If  some  poor  wand'ring  child  of  thine 
Have  spurned,  to-day,  the  voice  divine. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 
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No.  278. 


Thos.  Ken. 
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DOXOLOGY. 

(OLD  HUNDRED.     L.  M.) 


Louis  Bourgeois 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  be  -  low; 
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Praise  him   a  -  bove,  ye  heav'nly    host;  Praise  Father,  Son,    aud  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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GLORIA  PATRI.     No.  1. 

Henky  W.  Greatorex. 
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Glo  -  ry  be    to  the  Fa-ther,  and  to    the    Son, and  to  the  Ho- ly    Ghost;    As  it 
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was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end;  A-men,  A-  men. 

i--*=s=S=*=|:*=?r±3E=r-»-^ES=^l^=»^- 

t:^^t_tzL^_j |_L,__,__|__^_L.__CI. 


"=^   "••■^»   "ST 


Sz^Es:: 


No.  280. 


GLORIA  PATRI.     No.  2. 


TTif/i  dignity. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATKICK. 
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Glo-ry  be   to     the  Fa-ther,  and  to  the  Son,     and  to  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost;  As  it 
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was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end ;  Amen,  A-men. 

I  I       I  !  I      -^  ^        !  ^ 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 


No.  281.        LET  THE  WORDS  OF  MY  MOUTH. 


Psalm  19:  14. 


(MAY  BE  RECITED  OR  SUNG.) 


rLetthe  w.irdsof  my")  ,,    »  -  -<•  iio-    +v,..rl 

-^  m.mtli,  aud  the        >of  my  heart,  \  oe  acceptanie  in  tny  i  ptrength.and  my  Redeemer.        A  -  men 
(meditation  J  ^  '  )  ^'ght,  0  L„rd,  my    /  ^     ' 
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No.  282. 


THE  APOSTLES*  CREED. 


I  BELIEVE  in  God  the  Father  Almisrhty, 
Maker  of  heaven  and  earth;  and  in  Jesiis 
Christ  his  only  Son  our  Lord;  who  was 
conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of  the 
Virgin  Mary,  suffered  under  Pontius  Pi- 
late, was  crucified,  dead,  and  buried;  the 
third  day  he  rose  again  from  the  dead,  he 
ascended  into  heaven,  and  sitteth  at  the 


right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty; 
from  thence  he  shall  come  to  judge  the 
quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  thp  holy 
catholic  Church;  the  communion  of  saints; 
the  forgiveness  of  sins;  the  resurrection  of 
the  body;  and  the  life  everlasting.    Amen. 


No.  283. 


THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS. 


Exodus  xx.  3-i7. 


1.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before 
me. 

2.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any 
graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of  any 
thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is 
in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the 
Water  iinder  the  earth:  thou  shalt  not 
bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor  serve  them: 
for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God, 
visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon 
the  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth 
generation  of  them  that  hate  me;  and 
showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them 
that  love  me,  and  keep  my  command- 
ments. 

3.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  in  vain :  for  the  Lord  will 
not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his 
name  in  vain. 

4.  Remember  the  Sabbath  day,  to  keep 
it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and 
do  all  thy  work:  but  the  seventh  day  is 
the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God :   in  it 


thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy 

son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  manservant, 
nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor 
thy  ^stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates: 
for  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven 
and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that,  in  them  is, 
and  rested  the  seventh  day :  wherefore  the 
Lord  blessed  the  Sabbath  day,  and  hal- 
lowed it. 

5.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother: 
that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land 
which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

6.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

7.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

8.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

9.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighbor. 

10.  Thoushait  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
wife,  nor  his  manservant,  nor  bis  maid- 
servant, nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  any- 
thing that  is  thy  neighbor's. 


No.  284. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  thy  ]  name,  ||  Thy  kingdom  come, 

thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread,  ||  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  | 

them  that  |  trespass  a-  |  gainst  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  ]  us  from  |  evil;  ||  For  thine  is  the 

kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ev-er.  |  A-  |  men. 
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GLORIA  PATRL 
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"Ulory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son:  ||  And  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost;  1| 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be,  1|  World  |  without , 
A- 1  men.  215 
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No.   286.    Tune.-Y.P.H.No.  1.167.    Key  Ab. 

1  Redeemed,  how  I  love  to  proclaim  it ! 

Redeemed  by  the  b!ood  of  the  Lamb, 
Redeemed  through  his  infinite  mercy— 
His  child,  and  lorever,  1  am. 

Chokus. 

Redeemed,  redeemed, 
Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

Redeemed,  redeemed, 
His  child,  and  forever,  I  am. 

2  Redeemed,  and  so  happy  in  Jesus ; 

No  language  my  rapture  can  tell, 

I  know  that  the  light  of  his  presence 

With  me  doth  continually  dwell. 

3  1  think  of  my  blessed  Redeemer, 

1  think  of  him  all  the  day  long; 
1  sing,  for  I  cannot  bo  silent— 
His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 

4  I  know  I  shall  see  in  his  beauty 

The  King  in  whose  law  I  delight. 
Who  lovingly  guardeth  my  footsteps, 
■  And  giveth  me  songs  in  the  night. 

FANNY   J.  CROSBY. 


No.  289. 


Tune.— Y.  P.  H.  No.  1 ,  185.    Key  E. 

1  Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleedl' 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  If 
Chorus. 
At  the  cross,  at  the  cross, 
Where  I  first  saw  the  light, 
And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  away, 
It  was  there  by  faith 
I  rei-eived  my  sight, 
And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 

3  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree'/ 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

3  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  my  self  away— 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do.  ' 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


No.    287.   Tune.-Y.P.H.No.  1,139.    Key  D. 

1  Take  my  life,  and  let  It  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  thee; 

Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  thy  love. 

Chorus. 
Wash  me  in  the  Saviour's  precious  blood, 
Cleanse  me  in  its  purifying  flood; 
Lord,  I  give  to  thee  my  life  and  all,  to  be 
Thine  henceforth  eternally. 

2  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  thee; 
Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only  for  my  King. 

3  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  for  thee; 
Take  my  silver  and  my  gold— 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 

4  Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  endless  praise ; 
Tak    my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  thou  shalt  choose. 

FRANCES  R.  HAVERGAL. 

No.   288.    Tune.-Y.P.H.No.  1,141.    Key  Di?. 

1  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

By  his  counsels  guide,  uphold  you. 
With  his  sheep  securely  fold  you ; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Chorus. 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 

Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet ; 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  I 

2  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

'Neath  his  wings  securely  hide  you. 
Daily  manna  still  provide  you; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

3  God  be  with  you  till  we  m^et  again  ; 

When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you. 
Put  his  arms  unfailing  round  you ; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

i  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again ! 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before 
you; 
Ctod  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

J.  B.  RANKIN,  D.D. 


No.    290.    Tune.-Y.  P.  H.No.  1.23.    Key  A. 

1  All  praise  to  him  wlio  reigns  above, 

In  majcs^ty  supreme ; 
Who  gave  his  Son  for  man  to  die, 
That  he  niight  man  redeem. 

Chorus. 

;i :  Blessdd  be  the  name,  bless&d  be  the  name. 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  !  :i| 

2  His  name  above  all  names  shall  stand. 

Exalted  more  and  more. 
At  God  the  Father's  own  right  band, 
Where  angel  hosts  adore. 

3  His  name  shall  be  the  Counselor, 

The  mighty  Prince  of  Peace  ; 
Of  all  earth's  kingdoms  Conqueror, 
Whose  reign  shall  never  cease. 

4  Redeemer,  Saviour,  Friend  of  man 

Once  ruined  by  the  fall. 
Thou  hast  devised  salvation's  plan,  _ 
For  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

W.  H.  CLARK. 


N"0.    291.    Tune.-Y.  p.  H.No.  1,11.     Key  Ab. 

1  There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-day, 

More  glorious  and  bright 
Than  glows  in  any  earthly  sky. 
For  Jesus  is  my  light. 

Chorus. 

O,  there's  sunshine,  bless&d  sunshine, 
While  the  peaceful,  happy  moments 
roll; 

Wlien  .Jesus  shows  his  smiling  face 
There  is  sunshine  in  the  soul. 

2  There's  music  in  my  soul  to-day, 

A  carol  to  my  King  ; 
And  Jesus,  listening,  can  hear 
The  songs  I  cannot  sing. 

3  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to-day. 

For  when  the  Lord  is  near 
The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart, 
The  flowers  of  grace  appear. 

4  There's  gladness  in  my  soul  to-day. 

And  hope  and  praise  and  love. 
For  blessings  which  he  gives  me  now. 
For  joys  laid  up  above. 

E.  E.  HEWITT- 
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No.   292.    Tune.-Y.  p.  H.  No.  1,10.    Key  Db. 

1  Trying  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour, 

Trying  to  follow  our  Haviouraud  King; 

Shaping   our   lives   by    his    blessed    ex- 

ainple— 

Happy,  how  happy,  the  songs  that  we 

bring ! 

Chorus. 
How  beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the 
Saviour! 
Stepping  in  the  light,  stepping  in  the 
light ; 
How  beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the 
Saviour, 
Led  in  paths  of  light. 

1  Pressing  more  closely    to    him.    who    Is 
leading 
When  we  are  tempted  to  turn  from  the 
way ; 
Trusting  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  defend 
us— 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  praises   each 
day! 

3  "Walking  in  footsteps  of  gentle  forbear- 
ance. 
Footsteps  of  faithfulness,  mercy,  and 
love; 
Looking  to  him  for  the  grace  freely  prom- 
ised— 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  journey  above ! 

E.  B,  HEWITT. 


No.  293.  Tu 


ne.-Y.  P.  H.  No.  1,  45.    Key  Ab- 

1  More  about  Jesus  would  I  know, 
More  of  his  grace  to  others  show. 
More  of  his  saving  fullness  see. 
More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 

Chorus. 

More,  more  about  Jesus, 

More,  more  about  Jesus ; 
INIore  of  his  saving  fullness  see. 
More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 

2  More  about  Jesus  let  me  learn, 
More  of  his  holy  will  discern  ; 
Spirit  of  God,  my  teacher  be. 
Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 

3  More  about  Jesus,  in  his  word 
Holding  communion  with  my  Liord; 
Hearing  his  voice  in  ev'ry  line, 
Making  each  faithful  saying  mine. 

4  More  about  Jesus,  on  his  throne 
Riches  in  glory  all  his  own, 

More  of  his  kingdom's  sure  increase. 
More  of  his  coming,  Prince  of  Peace. 

B.  K.  HEWITT. 

No.   294.   Tune.-Y.  p.  H.  No.  1,236.    KeyG. 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  your  joys  be  known; 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 

While  ye  surround  his  throne, 

While  ye  surround  his  throne. 

Chorus. 
We're  marching  to  Zion, 

Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion ; 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 

The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  know  our  God  ; 
(:  But  children  of  the  heavenly  King :  || 
H:  May  speak  their  joys  abroad.  :|| 


3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
||:  Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields :| 
||:0r  walk  the  golden  streets.:] 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
||:  We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 
giound  :;| 
1:  To  fairer  worlds  on  high.  :|| 

ISAAC   WATTS. 

No.    295.   Tune.-Y.  p.  H.  No.  1.91.    Key  D. 

1  BlessSd  assurance,  Jesus  is  mine ! 

0  what  a  foretaste  of  glory  divine  ! 
Heir  of  salvation,  purchase  of  God, 
Born  of  his  Spirit,  washed  in  his  blood. 

Chorus. 
This  is  my  story,  this  is  my  song. 
Praising  my  Saviour  all  the  day  long ; 
This  is  my  story,  this  is  my  song, 
Praising  my  Saviour  all  the  day  long. 

2  Perfect  submission,  perfect  delight, 
Visions  of  rapture  now  burst  on  my  sight; 
Angels,  descending,  bring  from  above 
Echoe^  of  mercy,  whispers  of  love. 

3  Perfect  submission,  all  is  at  rest, 

1  in  my  Saviour  am  happy  and  blest; 
Watching  and  waiting,  looking  above, 
Filled  with  his  goodness,  lost  in  his  love. 

FANNY  J.  CROSBY. 

No.    296.    Tune.     Y.  P.  H.  No.  1,133.    Key  C. 

1  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  In  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne- 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

A.  M.  TOPLADY. 

No.    297.  Tune.— Y.  P.  H.  No.  1,  183.    Key  Ab- 

1  Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour! 
Hear  my  humble  cry ; 

While  on  others  thou  art  smiling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

Chorus. 
Saviour,  Saviour, 

Hear  my  humble  cry ; 
While  on  others  thou  art  calling, 

Do  not  pass  me  by. 

2  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 
Find  a  sweet  I'elief ; 

Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition. 
Help  my  unbelief. 
S  Trusting  only  in  thy  merit, 
Would  I  seek  thy  face  ; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit, 
Save  me  by  thy  grace. 

4  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort. 
More  than  life  to  me, 

Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  thee? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  thee? 

FANNY  J.  Crosby. 
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No.    298.  Tune.-Y.  p.  H.No.  1.93.    Key  A;,. 

1  What  a  fellowship,  what  a  joy  divine ! 

Leaning  on  tlie  Kverlasting  Arms; 
Wliat  a  blessedness,  what  a  peace  is  mine! 
Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 

Chorus. 
Leaning,  leaning. 
Safe  and  secure  from  all  alarms; 

Leaning,  leaning. 
Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 

2  O  how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way  ! 

Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms; 

0  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to 

day! 
Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 

3  What  have  I  to  dread,  what  have  I  to  fear, 

Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms? 

1  have  blessed  peace  with  my  Lord  so 

near, 
Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms, 

REV.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 

No.    299.   Tune.-Y.  p.  H.No.  1.101.    Key  C. 

1  O  spread  the  tidings  round, 
Wherever  man  is  found, 

Wherever  human  hearts 
And  liuman  woes  abound ; 

Let  every  Christian  tongue 
Proclaim  the  joyful  sound  : 

The  Comforter  has  come  I 

Chorus. 
The  Comforter  has  come, 
The  Comforter  has  come — 
The  Holy  Ghost  from  heaven, 
The  Father's  piromise  given; 
O  spread  the  tidings  i-ound, 
Wherever  man  is  found, 
The  Comforter  has  come ! 

2  The  long,  long  night  is  past, 
The  morning  breaks  at  last, 

,  And  hushed  the  dreadful  wail 

And  fury  of  the  blast 

As  o'er  the  golden  hills 
The  day  advances  fast — 

The  Comforter  has  come  ! 

3  Lo,  the  great  King  of  kings, 
With  healing  in  his  wings, 

To  every  captive  soul 
A  full  deliverance  brings ! 

And  tlirougli  the  vacant  cells 
The  song  of  triumph  rings: 

The  Comforter  has  come ! 

F.  BOTTOME,  D.D. 


No.  300. 


Tune.-Y.  P.  H.  No.  1, 121.    Key  f^^,, 


1  'Tis  so  sweet  to  trust  in  Jesus, 

Just  to  take  him  at  his  word, 
Just  to  rest  upon  his  promise. 
Just  to  know, "  Thus  saith  the  Lord.' 

Chorus. 
Jesus,  Jesus,  how  I  trust  him ! 

How  I've  proved  him  o'er  and  o'er ! 
Jesus,  Jesus,  precious  Jesus! 

O  for  grace  to  trust  hiin  more  ! 

2  O  how  sweet  to  trust  in  Jesus, 

Just  to  trust  his  cleansing  blood. 
Just  in  simple  faitli  to  plunge  me 
'Neath  the  healing,  cleansing  flood  ! 

3  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  in  Jesus, 

Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease; 
Just  from  Jesus  simply  taking 
Life  and  rest  and  joy  and  peace. 
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4  I'm  so  glad  1  learned  to  trust  the6. 
Precious  Jesus,  Saviour,  Friend; 
And  I  know  that  thou  art  with  me, 
Wilt  be  with  me  to  the  end. 

MRS.  LOUISA  M.  R.  STEAD. 


No.    301.    Tune.— Y.  p.  H.No.  1,119.    Key  Eh. 

1  On  the  happy  golden  shore, 
Where  the  faithful  part  no  more, 
When  thestorn»s  of  life  are  o'er 

Meet  me  there. 
Where  the  night  dissolves  away 
Into  pure  and  perfect  day, 
1  am  going  home  to  stay, 

Meet  me  there. 

Chorus. 

Meet  me  there,  meet  me  there. 
Where  the  tree  of  tile  is  blooming 

Meet  me  there. 
When  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er 
On  the  happy  golden  shore, 
Where  the  faithful  part  no  more, 

Meet  me  there. 

2  Here  our  fondest  hopes  are  vain, 
Dearest  links  are  rent  in  twain  ! 
But  in  heaven  no  throb  of  pain. 

Meet  me  there. 
By  the  river  sparkling  bright, 
In  the  city  of  delight. 
Where  our  faitli  is  lost  in  sight, 

Meet  me  there. 

3  Where  the  harps  of  angels  ring 
And  the  blest  foi'ever  sing, 

In  the  palace  of  the  King, 

Meet  me  there ; 
Where  in  sweet  communion  blend 
Heart  with  heartand  friend  with  friend, 
In  a  world  that  ne'er  shall  end, 

Meet  me  there. 

HENRIETTA  E.  BLAIR. 


No.   302.    Tune.-Y.  p.  H.No.  1,126.   KeyAi). 

1  When  the  trumpet  of    the    Lord    shall 

sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 
And    the    morning    breaks,     eternal, 

bright,  and  fair; 
When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather 

over  on  the  other  shore. 
And  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  bo 

there. 

Chorus. 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder, 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder, 

Whenthe  roll  is  called  up  yonder, 

When  the  roll  Is  called  up  yonder  I'll 

be  there. 

2  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning 

wlion  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise, 

And  the  glory  of  the  resurrection  share ; 

When  his  chosen  ones  shall  gather  to 

their  home  beyond  the  skies, 
And  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be 

there. 

3  Let  ns  labor  for  the  Master  from  the  dawn 

till  setting  sun, 
Let  us  talk  of  all  hiswondrous  love  and 

care ; 
Then  when  all  of  life  is  over,  and  o«r 

work  on  earth  is  done, 
And  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be 

there. 

;.  M.  BLACK. 


No.   303.    Tune.-T.  P,  H„  178.    Key  Bb, 

1  Yield  not  to  teuiptatiou, 

For  yielding  is  sin  ; 
Each  vict'ry  will  help  you 

Some  other  to  win. 
Fight  manfully  onward, 

Dark  passions  subdue; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus. 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

Chorus. 
Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 

Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you  : 
He  is  willing  to  aid  you. 

He  will  cai-ry  you  through. 

2  Shun  evil  companions, 

Bad  language  disdain, 
(Jod's  name  hold  in  rev'rence. 

Nor  take  it  in  vain  : 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest. 

Kind-hearted  and  true, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

3  To  him  that  o'ercometh, 

God  giveth  a  crown : 
Through  faith  we  shall  conquer, 

Though  often  cast  down. 
He  who  is  our  Saviour 

Our  strength  will  renew  ; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer. 

No.  304.     Tune.-Y.  P.  H.,  184.    Key  F, 

1  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Loi'd,  alone 

Can  turn  our  hearts  from  sin  ; 
His  power  alone  can  sanctify 
And  keep  us  pure  within. 

Chorus. 
O  Spirit  of  faith  and  love  ! 

Come  in  our  midst,  we  pray. 
And  purify  each  waiting  heart; 

Baptize  us  with  power  to-day. 

2  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  alone 

Can  deeper  love  inspire; 
His  power  alone  within  our  souls 
Can  light  the  sacred  fire. 

3  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  I/Ord,  can  bring 

The  gifts  we  seek  in  prayer; 
His  voice  can  words  of  comfort  speak 
And  still  each  wave  of  care. 

H.  fi.  Blair, 

No.  305.    Tane.-Y.  P,  H.,  180.    Key  A. 

1  Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole, 

I  want  thee  forever  to  live  in  my  soul ; 
Break  down  every  idol,  cast  out  every  foe, 
Now  wash  me,  and  I   shall  be  whiter 
than  snow. 

Chorus. 
Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow ! 
O  wash  me,and  I  shall  l)e  whiter  than  snow; 

2  Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  thy  throne 

in  the  skies 

And  help  me  to  make  a  (complete  sacri- 
fice ; 

I  give  up  myself  and  whatever  I  know, 

0  wash  ini>,  and  1  shall  be  whiter    than 

snow ! 

8  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  en- 
treat : 

1  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  thy  crucified  feet. 
By  faith,  tor  my  cleansing,  I  see  th  j'  blood 

flow — 
O  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow!  James  NiCHOLSOx. 


No.  306.    Tune.-Y.  P.  H.,  157.    Key  Ab. 

1  I  love  to  tell  the  story 

Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory. 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 
1  love  to  tell  the  story 

Because  I  know  'tis  true; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  can  do. 
Chorus. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 
'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 

2  I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

Itrdid  so  much  for  me  ; 
And  that  is  Just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  tliee. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  .story ; 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it 

More  wonderfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  holy  Word. 

Kate  H.\nkey. 

No.  307.     Tune-Y.  P.  H.,  153,    Key  P. 

1  My  life,  my  love  1  give  to  thee. 
Thou  Lamb  of  God  who  died  for  me ; 

0  may  I  ever  faithful  be, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God ! 

Chorus. 
I'll  live  for  him  who  died  for  me. 
How  happy  then  my  life  shall  be  ! 
I'll  live  for  him  who  died  for  me, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

2  I  now  believe  thou  dost  receive. 

For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live ; 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  thee. 
My  Saviour  and  mj'  God  ! 

3  O  thou  who  died  on  Calvary 

To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 

1  consecrate  my  life  to  thee. 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

R.  E.  Hudson. 

No.  308.     Tune.-Y.  P.  H.  65.    Key  Bb. 

1  Rescue  the  perishing. 
Care  for  the  dying. 

Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave. 
Weep  o'er  the  erring  one. 
Lift  up  the  fallen, 
Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  Mighty  to  save. 
Chorus. 
Rescue  the  perishing. 
Care  for  the  dying,  • 

Jesus  is  merciful, 
Jesus  will  save. 

2  Though  they  are  slighting  him, 
Still  he  is  waiting. 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive. 

Plead  with  them  earnestly, 

Plead  with  them  gently; 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart 
Crushed  by  the  tempter, 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  re.store; 

Touched  by  a  loving  lieart. 

Wakened  by  kindness. 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once 
more.  Fanny  J.  Crosby, 
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TOPICAL  INDEX. 


ACCEPTANCE. 

No. 

Can  it  be 205,  23r, 

Decision 259,  213,  !)1 

I  come  to  thee 7,  81 

Is  it  there 100 

Is  there  room  for  me 181 

1  surrender  all 133 

1  will  arise,  and  go 151),  205 

Jesus,  Friend  of  sinners  200 

Justus  1  am 231 

Lord,  I'm  coming  home  91 
Make  me  a  child  of  thine  157 
Pass  me  not 297 

ADMONITION. 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the    87 

Give  me  tliy  heart 104 

Give  thy  life  to  Jesus 59 

His  way  with  thee 14G 

Let  Jesus  come  into  your  101 

Patiently  pleading 102 

Seelc  ye  first  the  kingd-..  108 

Watchfulness 188,205 

Yield  not  to  temptation  303 

ASPIRATION. 

Close  closer 74,  83, 198, 172 

For  cleansing 305,  202, 

103,  287, 157 

For  faith 249, 153, 190,  206 

For  nearness 53, 170, 

174,  212,  247 
Let  me  lean  harder  on...  114= 
Make  me  a  child  of  thine  157 
More  al)out  Jesus  would  293 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  248 
O  for  a  soul  aglow  with..  180 
O  to  be  like  thee 112 

BIBLE. 

Father  of  mercies  in  thy  222 

Go  study  the  Bible 45 

Holy  Bible,  book  divine  236 

Bend  the  word 136 

Wonderful  Bible 95 

BLESSINGS  OF  LIFE. 

Count  your  mercies 68 

Day  by  day  the  manna...  218 
Go  to  God's  store-house..    69 

True  riches 66 

Whate'er  it  be 175 

BOOK  OF  LIFE. 

In  the  book  which  thou  100 

children's  DAY,  ANNIVER- 
SARY, YOUNG  PEOPLE. 

Be  a  blessing 5 

Exalt  the  Lord  of  glory..  156 

Gladly  we  will  go 42 

Hark,  hark  my  soul 138 

Keep  the  musfc  ringing..    70 
Keep  your  heart  singing      2 
Marching  songs. ..150, 160, 
118,  120,  158,  4,  55,  140,  144, 

148, 162, 1&3 
Pass  along  a  word  of  che-  134 
Saviour,  llkoaBhepherd  201 

Sabbath  praises 34 

The  new  soug 152 

Up  with  tlie  morning 1.54 

When  love  shines  in 14 

Working.watching,  pray- 147 

CHRISTIAN   LIFE. 

Alone  with  God 19 

As  far  as  the  east 72 

Assurance..295,  209,  22,  10, 

11,  299 
Cleansing..202,  287, 305,  209,  28 


No. 

Crosses,  trials  172, 175, 176, 

61,  204.  2.50,  155 
Day  by  day  the  manna...  218 

Down  at  tlie  cross 209 

Faith 153,  249,264,  266 

Fellowship 257, 294,  298 

God  is  over  all 107 

God  will  take  care  of  me  183 

Grace 6, 18,  263 

Had  we  only  sunshine  ...  142 

Happy  in  a  Saviour's 121 

He  healeth  the  brokini...  39 
His  grace  is  sufficient  for     8 

I  belong  to  the  King Ill 

I  cannot  drift  beyond  his  43 
If  the  Saviour  journey...    92 

I  know  he's  mine 22 

I  know  that  my  Uedeem-  U 

I'll  go 60,  42,  205,  208 

I'll  live  for  him 307 

1  love  to  tell  the  story 306 

I  remember  Calvary 119 

Jesus  knows  all  about....    61 

Jesus  understands 75 

Keeping  power 16, 52 

Loyalty  50, 42, 110,  208,  275,  261 

Leaning  on  Jesus 17, 114 

Master,  tlie  tempest  is....  161 

Mine  eyes  beheld  the 12j 

Never  alone 130,  97 

O  hearts  that  are  weary..  172 

O  refuge  sweet 167 

Peace 31,  51, 115,  85,  164 

Prayer 24,  80,  82,  81,  2::i 

Promises 169, 18,  ICS 

Precious  the  mes.sage 135 

Redeemed 64,286 

Rejoicing...2,  3,  47,  70, 121, 

219,  269 

Rest 84,  251,  167,  89 

Resting 23,  32, 151,  191 

Speeding  onwai'd 163 

Still  whiter  than  snow...  28 
Take  the  name  of  Jesus..  192 

The  cloud  and  fire 144 

The  comforter  has  come  299 
The  Lord  wilA  provide....  176 
The  trusting  heart  to  Je-  145 
'Tissosweet  totrustinJe-  300 

Trusting 31,  50, 149,  183 

'Twas  wondrous  love 187 

Voyage  of  life  62, 164, 166, 7, 135 
Wait  and  murmur  not...  123 
We  are  on  our  way  to  the  120 

What  will  it  matter 47 

When  wounded  sore,  the  124 

CLOSING. 

Abide  witli  me 230 

Ood  be  with  ^ou  till  we...  2S8 

Miz.pah 93 

Now  the  day  is  over 197 

One  more  days  work  for  183 
Saviour  again  to  thy  de--  210 
Softly  now  the  light  of...  217 

Sun  of  my  soul 277 

The  Lord  "bless  thee,  and  211 

DEVOTION  AND  SUPPLI- 
CATION. 

A  blessing  in  prayer 84 

All  to  Jesus  I  surrender..  133 

Alone  with  God 19,  170 

Be  with  me  Lord, each...  208 

Breathe  on  me 19i),  214,  262 

Close,  closer 74,  83,  272,  198 

Coming  to  Je-7,  81,  206,  2:^1, 173 

Come  thou 268,  271 

220 


No. 

Deeper  yet 202 

P^old  me  to  thy  breast 200 

(iracious  Spirit,  love  di-  ,35 
Hear  and  answer  prayer  190 

Hide  thou  me 194 

1  am  thine 53,240 

Is  there  room  forme? 181 

I  surrender  all i;«,  259 

Leading 21,  36  79,  201,  204 

Let  me  hide  in  thee 207 

Let  me  lean  harder  on....  114 

Light  thou  my  way 67 

Make  me  a  child  of  thine  158 

My  Jesus,  I  love  thee 182 

Nearer 53, 174,212 

O  Sun  of  Righteousness     1 

O  to  be  like  thee 112 

Prince  of  Peace  control...  232 

Rock  of  Ages 296 

Revive  thy  work 256,  270 

Saviour  help  us 203 

Saviour,  like aShephcrd  201 
Saviour,  more  tlian  lif?..  198 
Saviour  we  come  to  thee  206 

Teach  me  to  be  true 208 

Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of..  155 

EVENING. 

Abide  with  me 230 

Now  the  day  is  over 197 

One  more  days  work  for  184 
Softly  now  the  light  of...  197 
Sun  of  my  soul 277 

FUTURE. 

0  golden  day 6 

One  I  would  see 116 

Some  blessed  day 117 

Some  day  the  silver  cord  122 

What  will  it  matter 49 

When  tlie  curtains  are...  178 
When  the  roll  is  called...  302 
When  the  toils  of  life  are  57 
Veiled  is  the  future  be-...  114 

GOD,  GUIDANCE. 

Give  him  thy  heart 104 

God's  care,  keeping  52, 18;3, 16 

God's  love 72 

Guide 171,  274 

Holy,  Holy 189 

How  beautiful  to  be  with    57 

Is  calling 33, 173 

Is  faithful 149 

Leading 119,144 

Lead  me 21,  36,  79,  204 

Mercy 173 

Overall 107 

Shall  wipe  all  tears  away  129 
When  tlie  heart  is  right..  47 
T  he  watc  h  fu  1  eye  of  90,216,226 

GOSPEL, 

A  wonderful  Gospel 103 

Christ  recciveth  sinful...  106 

The  Gospel  bells. 143 

There's  a  wideness  in 175 

HEAVEN. 

Above  the  bright  blue....    37 

Anticipated 6,  120,178 

Cit.yof  Jasper  and  gold..  128 

Face  to  face 71 

Hark,  hark  my  soul 138 

He'll  wipe  all  tears awav  129 

Home 128,  123,247 

I'll  be  there 168,302 

1  shall  be  no  stranger  the- 179 
Jerusalem  my  happy 161 


Journey  to 120, 163, 

Meet  me  there 

No  shadows  yonder 

Not  made  with  hands 

O  Beautiful  land  ! 

Some  blessed  day 

Someday  the  silver  cord 

Stars  in  hiy  crown 56, 

The  beautiful  har-... 

The  new  song 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  de- 
Waiting  for  me 

What  will  it  matter? 

When  I  shall  reach  the... 


Ko. 

2J5 

301 

25 

7 

8 

117 

122 

113 

166 

152 

220 

178 

49 

116 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Breathe  on  me,  breath  of  199 
Gracious  Spirit,  love  di-  35 
Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our...  137 
Holy  Ghost,  with  light...  233 
Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Gui-  171 
The  Comforter  has  come  299 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  a-  304 

INVITATIOJr. 

As  far  as  the  east 72 

Come  to  Jesus,  mother's    78 

Come  unto  me 89 

Come,  ye  sinners  poor 273 

For  you  and  for  me 98 

Give  me  thy  heart 104 

God  l3  calling 33 

Hear  his  loving  invita-...    58 

He  is  calling 173 

Jesus  is  passing  this  way  131 
Let  Jesuscome  into  your  101 

Prodigal 159,  91,  98 

Tho' your  sins  beasscar-  185 
To-day  the  Saviour  calls  165 
Whosoever  will 86 

JESUS. 

Advent  of 140,  221,  244 

Arose 141 

Atonement  30,  64, 127,  213,  239 

At  the  door 87 

Blood  of 16,  64,  202,  213,  243 

Burden-bearer 58, 145 

Calling 94,  98, 173,  77,  165,  33 

Cares 26,  43, 54 

Close,  closer  to .....74, 172 

Coming  again 11, 188 

Coming  to 7,  81,  91,  94, 

173,  205,  206 
Companionship  with  29,97,92 
Communion  with  ...19, 170,  21 

Cross  of 30,  38,  83,  239,  255 

Fellowship  with 29,  50,  29,^ 

Friend... .20,  22,  61, 105,  200,  264 
Following. ..77, 110, 177,  292,  42 
Healeththebroken  heart   39 

His  way  with  thee 146 

Hope 180,227 

Just  a  word  with 24 

Leaning  on 17, 114 

Let  me  hide  In  thee 207 

.  Leads 4,  42, 119, 148, 162 

Lives 11,213,141 

Lord  of  glory 156 

Love  of.. ..72, 43,  51,  94,  109, 

116, 196,  132 

Lover  of  my  soul 228 

Loves  me  so 27 

Mighty  to  save Ill 

My  Saviour 127,  203,  96 

My  Jesus,  I  love  thee 182 

Nailed-pierced  hands..27,  124 

Name  of 15,  290, 180,  252,  2-53 

None  can  help  like 41 

None  like  him 105 

Not  a  friend  like 61 

Not  ashamed  of. 76,241 

One  I  would  .«ep 116 

Passing  this  way 131 


No. 

Pilot 62,139 

Pleading,  praying  for  me 

102, 72,  213 

Precious  name 192 

Receiveth  sinful  men 106 

llefuge 151,  167,  20 

Hosting  inarms  of. 32, 151 

Hock 36,  180, 191, 194,  296 

Safe  in  the  arms  of. 196 

Saves 99,111 

Shepherd 201,  42,  48,  54 

Tho  Light  of  the  world...  195 

The  watchful  eye  of 90 

The  Way,  the  Truth,  the  225 

Trusting 31,  42,  50,97,  300 

Understands 75 

Where  Jesus  is  'tis  heav-  125 

LIGHT  AND  SUNSHINE, 

Lead,  kindly  light 204 

Light  thou  my  way 67 

O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  1 
Pass  along  a  word  of  cue-  134 

Stepping  in  the  light 292 

Sunshine  and  rain 142 

There's  sunshine  in  my  191 
We'll  walk  in  the  light...  195 

When  love  shines  In 14 

Would  you  be  a  sunbeam     5 

LOVE, 

Blessed  old  story  of. 65 

Love  everlasting 109 

O  the  lengt  h  and  the  bre-    72 

The  greatest  thing  is 132 

'Twas  wondrous  love 187 

When  love  shines  in 14 

MISCELLANEOUS, 

Count  your  mercies 68 

Go  to  God's  store  house.,    69 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul 138 

Master,  the  tempest  is,...  164 

Mother's  boy 78 

My  country  'tis  of  thee,.  *267 

The  scarlet  thread 103 

True  riches 66 

MISSIONARY  AND  RES- 
CUE WORK, 

Gladly  we  will  go 42 

Jesus  saves 99 

.lesus  shall  reign 238 

Lord  of  the  harvest 63 

INIournfor  the  thousands  260 

Rescue  the  perishing 308 

Scud  the  word 136 

Sing  t  lie  joyful  tidings...  140 

Tell  the  sweet  story 40 

The  Gospel  Bell 143 

The  morning  light  is  bre-  276 
Why  have  you  not  told..    12 

OPENING, 

Another  Sabbath-day ....  34 
Come,  thou  almighty  Ki-  268 

Holy!  Holy!  Holy! 198 

IjOt  the  words  of  my  mo-  281 
Lord,wecomebeforethee  234 
Praise  God  from  whom..  278 
Welcome,  sweet  day  of...  215 

PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

All  hail  the  power 13,  253 

All  praise  to  him 290 

Come  let  us  join  our 246 

Come,  thou  almighty  Ki-  268 

Come,  thou  fount  of. 271 

Exalt  the  Lord  of  Glory  156 

From  all  that  dwell 237 

(Jlory  to  his  name 209 

Holy!  Holy!  Holy! 189 

Jesusthe  very  thought of  227 

My  Jesus,  1  love  thee 182 

O  could  1  speiik  the 242 

221 


No. 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  254 

Sabbath  praises..: 34 

Singing  Igo  along 145 

Sing  the  joyful  tidings...  140 
Thanks  to  thee  our  heav-  160 

The  new  song 152 

We  praise  thee,  O  God....  270 
Wonderful  Saviour 96 

SABB  VTH. 

Sabbath  praist.s 34 

Welcome  sweet  day  of...  215 
With  joy  we  hail  thesac-  223 

SERVICE. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have  258 
Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cro-  250 

Be  a  blessing 5 

Footsteps  of  Jesus 177 

Gladly  we  will  go 42 

lie  that  winneth  souls...  113 
I'll  go  where  you  want...  60 
Keep  your  heart  singing     2 

Lord  of  the  harvest 63 

One  more  days  work  for  184 

On,  toilers,  onward 55 

Pass  along  a  word  of  che-  134 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 148,  275 

Tel:  the  sweet  story 40,  65 

We  are  sowing 88 

Wher'er  thou  bidd'stme  208 

Who  will  follow  Jesus 110 

Working,  watching, pray- 147 
You  may  have  the  joy-...     3 

SOWING  AND  REAPING. 

Go  forth,  go  forth  for  Je- 147 

Lord  of  the  harvest 63 

On,  toilers,  onward 55 

Sunshine  and  rain 142 

To  the  harvest 44 

Up  with  the  morning's...  154 
We  are  sowing  far  and...  88 
What  a  precious  harvest   46 

SPECI A  LS,  SOLOS,  DUETS, ETC. 

Because  he  loves  me  so...    27  - 

Can  I  forget? 38 

Docs  Jesus  care 26 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul 138 

I  belong  to  the  King 10 

If  the  Saviour  journey...  92 
Jesus  and  shall  it  ever....  76 
Just  a  word  with  Jesus...    24 

Lead  me,  Fatlier 21 

I^et  me  lean  harder  on....  114 
IV'ake  me  a  child  of  thine  157 
Mine  eyes  beheld  the  Ki-  126 

Mother's  boy 78 

Nailed  to  the  cross 30 

None  like  him 105 

Our  Burden-bearer 58 

Patiently  pleading 102 

Saving  grace 6 

Seek  ye  first  the  King-...  108 
Some  day  the  silver  cord  122 
Still  whiter  than  snow...    28 

The  beautiful  harbor 166 

The  hymn  of  blessing 124 

The  scarlet  thread 103 

The  voice  of  the  Saviour    94 

The  watchful  eye 90 

Will  there  be  any  stars...    56 

■WARF.\RB  AND  VICTORY. 

Am  la  soldier  of  the  cro-  250 

Gladly  we  will  go 42 

Forward 4 

Marching  onward  ever...  150 
M.v  soul  be  on  thy  guard  265 
Onward,  Christian  soldi-  162 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 148,  275 

Victory  ours  shall  be 118 

Volunteei"3  are  wanted...  158 


INDEX. 


Titles  in  Capitals  ;  First  lines  in  Roman  ;  Choruses  in  Italics. 


No. 
Abide  with  me,fast  falls  230 
A  Blessing  in  prayer     84 

Above  the  bright 37 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have  258 
All  hail  the  power  of  13,  253 
All  praise  to  liim  who..  290 

All  the  promises  of. 169 

All  to  Jesus  I  surrender  133 

Alone  with  God 19 

America,  6s,  4s 207 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the...  250 
Amid  the  trials  which  I  155 
And  can  I  yet  dela3^...  259 
Another  Sabbath  day  is    34 

A^TiocH,  C.  M 221 

Are  you  heavy  laden...     68 

Ariel,  C.  P.  M 242 

Arise  my  soul,  arise 213 

Arlington,  C.  M 248 

As  fab  AS  THE  EAST 72 

As  of  old  when  the 144 

Awake  my  soul  stretch  245 
A  wonderful, wonderful  103 
AzMON,  C  M 251 

Banners  waving  proud-  118 

Be  A  blessing 5 

Because  he  loves  jieso  27 
Behold  a  stranger  at  the    87 

Bethany,  6s,  4s 212 

Be  with  me.  Lord,  each  208 

Blessed  assurance 295 

Blessed  is  the  service  of  113 
Blessed  old  story  of...    65 

Blest  be  the  tie  that 257 

Bowed  beneath  your ...  75 
Breathe  on  me  breath..  199 
Boylston,  S.  M 259 


Can  I  forget? 38 

Can  it  be,  O  can  it  be....  205 
Cast  thy  care  upon  the  58 
Catch  and  radiate  the...  1.34 

Christ  abose 141 

Christ ,  our  mighty  Cap-      4 


No. 
Christ  eeceiveth  sin-  106 
Close,  close  to  thee...  74 
Close  TO  THY  CROSS,  O...  83 
Come  into  MY  HEABTTo-  87 
Come,  let  us  join  our...  246 
Come,  thou  Almiglitj-..  268 
Come,  thou  fount  of....  271 

Come  UNTO  ME 89 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  273 
Come  ye  tliat  love  the..  294 
Companionship  with...     29 

Coronation,  C.  M 253 

Count  your  mercies....     68 


Day  by  day  the  manna.  218 

Deeper  YET 202 

Dennis,  S.  M 256 

Depth  of  mercy,  can 235 

Does  Jesus  CARE 26 

Down  at  the  cross 209 

DOXOLOGY  278 

Do  we  know  our  riches    66 

Draw  me  nearer 53 

Duke  St.,  L.  M 237 

Eventide,  10s 230 

Every  DAY  AND  hour...  193 
Exalt  the  Lord  of  Glory  156 


Face  to  face  with  Christ  71 
Father  of  mercies,  be...  222 
Fearnot  I  am  witii  thee  130 
Fold  ME  TO  THY  breast  200 

Footsteps  of  Jesus 177 

Forever  here  my  rest...  251 

Forward.. 4 

For  you  and  for  me....  98 
From  all  that  dwell  be-  237 
From  perishing  souls...  12 
From  yonder  cross 81 

Give  me  thy  heart 104 

Give  thy  life  to  Jesus...    69 


No. 
Gladly  the  will  of  my..    18 

Gladly  we  will  go 42 

Gloria  Patria  279,  280,  285 

Glory  to  his  name 209 

God  be  with  you  till  we  288 
God  calling  yet!  shall  I    33 

God  is  calling 33 

God  IS  faithful 149 

God  is  over  ALL 107 

God  will  take  care  of  me  183 
Go  forth,  go  forth  for...  147 
Go,  fcTUDY  THE  Bible...  45 
Go  to  God's  store-house  69 
Grace,  'tis  a  charming..  263 
Gracious  Spirit,  love di-  35 
Greenville,  8s,  7s,  D...  273 
Guide  me,  O  thou  great  274 

Had  we  only  sunshine..  142 

Hamburg,  L,  M 240 

Happy  day 269 

Happy  in  A  Saviour's...  121 
Hark,  hark,  my  soul...  138 
Hark,  the  herald  angels  195 
Hearandansv.'erpray-  190 
Hear  the  IMaster's  earn-  44 
Hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  86 
He  healetli  the  broken.,    39 

He  IS  calling 173 

He'll  wipe  all  tears..  129 
Hethatwinnethsoui.s  113 

Hidden  peace 85 

Hide  THOU  ME 194 

His  grace  is  &UFFICIENT    18 

His  way  with  thee 146 

Holy  Bible.book  divine  236 
Hoiv  Gliost,  dispel  our  139 
Holy  Ghost,  with  liidit  233 
Ho!v,Holv,Holv,Lord  189 
Holy  Spirit,  Faithful...  171 
HoRTON,  7s 232 

How  BEAUTIFUL  TORE...      57 

How  gentle  God's  com-  216 
How  happy  every  child  219 
How  sweet  the  name  of  252 

Hoio  sweet  to  be  there 8 

HuRSLEY,  L.  M 277 


222 


No. 

I  am  not  skilled  to 127 

I  am  praying,  blessed  ..  190 
I  am  redeemed,  but  not..  64 
I  am  resting,  safely  rest-  151 

I  am  thine,  0  Lord 53 

I  am  thinking  to-day  of  56 
I  ask,  0  Lord,  that  mine  153 

I  BELONG  TO  THIS  KiNG..      10 

I  cannot  drift  beyond...  43 
I  cannot  tell  thee 85 

I  COME  TO  THEE 81 

If  the  Saviour  journey  92 
If  we  SOW  the  seed  with  4G 
If  yon  are  tired  of  tlie..  101 

I  knowhe'smixe 22 

I  know  that  my  lie-....     11 

I'll  BE  THERE 168 

I'li,  go  where  you 60 

I  long,  dear  Lord,  while  67 
IlovethykingdomLord  261 
I  love  to  tell  the  story..  306 

I'm  going  home 247 

In  his  keeping 51 

In  perfect  peace 115 

In  the  arms  of  Jesus,  I  32 
In  tho  blood  from  the..  202 
In  the  book  which  thou  100 
In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  255 

In  the  dew  of  early 41 

In  the  rifled  rock  I'm...  191 
In  thy  cleft,  O  Rock  of  194 
I  remember  Calvary...  119 
I  see  the  nail-pierced...     27 

I  SHALL  BE  NO  stranger   179 

Is  IT  there? 100 

Is  there  a  heart  that  is..  131 

Is  THERE  ROOM  FOR  ME?  181 
I  SURRENDER  ALL 133 

I  take  my  portion  from  175 

Italian  Hymn,  6s,  4s...  268 

It  may  not  be  on  the...  60 

It  was  tlie  Saviour's 16 

I've  wandered  far  away  91 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  159 

I  will  go,  I  cannot  stay  205 


Jerusalem,  my  happy ..  161 
Jesus,  and  shall  it. ...76,  241 
Jesus  calls  us;  o'er  the  77 
Jesus  comes  with  pow-  14 
Jesus,  Friend  of  sinners  200 

JkSUS  has  lifted  THE...    145 

Jesus,  I  come  to  thee..  7 
Jesus  13  mighty  TO  SAVE  111 
Jesus  is  passing  this...  131 

Jesus  is  pleading 102 

Jesus  lover  of  my  soul..  228 

Jesus  saves 99 

Jesus, Saviour,  pilot  me  I'lO 
Jesus  shall  reign  where  238 
Jesus  the  light  of  the  195 
Jesus,  the  very  thought  227 

Jesus  understands 75 

Jesus  WILL  tendebly...    54 


No. 
Just  as  I  am  without...  231 
Just  a  word  with  Jesus  24 
Joy  to  the  world  the  ...  221 


Keeping  power 16 

Keep  the  MUSIC  king-..     70 
Keep  toub  heart  sing-      2 


Laban,  S.  M 264 

Lead  AND  KEEP  ME 79 

Lead,  kindly  light 204 

Lead  ME,  Father 21 

Lead  me  to  the  Mock 36 

Leaning  on  Jesus 17 

Leighton,  S.  M 214 

Lencx,  H.  M 213 

Let  Jesus  come  into 101 

Let  me  hide  in  thee...  207 
Let  me  lean  harder  on  114 
Let  the  words  of  my  ...  281 
Let  us  ask  the  precious  93 
Life  is  full  of  joy  and..  47 
Light  THOU  my  way....    67 

Like  Noah's  dove,  1 107 

Like  the  sheep  that's...  7S 
Long  by  sin  my  eyes...  126 

Lord  God,  the  Holy 262 

Lord,Iara  thineentire-  240 
Lord,'  i'm  coming  home    91 

Lord  of  the  harvest 63 

Lord,  we  come  before...  234 
Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  305 

Love  everlasting 109 

Love,  thatopensheav'n  109 
Lovingly,  prayerfully,...  54 
Loving  Saviour,  leatl..,  79 
Low  in  the  grave  he  lay  141 


Make  me  a  child  of. 157 

Manoah,  C.  M 223 

Marching  home 120 

Marching,  marching 118 

Marching  on,  marching  150 
Marching  onward,  ev-  150 
Marching  onward  in...  IGO 

Martyn,  7s.  D 229 

Master,  the  tempest  is..  164 

Materna,  C.  M.  D 101 

IMekcy,  7s 35 

Miles  Lane,  C.  M 13 

Mine  eyes  beheld  the  126 

"MizPAH." 93 

IMore  about  Jesus 293 

Mother's  boy 78 

Jlournforthe  thousan-  260 
My  country,  'tis  of  thee  267 
My  faith  looks  up  to...  266 
My  heavenly  home  is...  247 

My  hope  is  built  on 180 

My  Jesus  I  love  thee...  182 
My  life  my  love  I  give  307 


No. 
My  Saviour 127 

My  Saviour  is  praying     73 
]\Iy  soul,  be  on  thy 265 


Nailed  to  the  Cross...     30 

Naomi,  C.  M 124 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  212 
Nearer,  still  nearer..  174 
Nettleton,  8s,  7s,  D....  271 

Never  alone 130 

NioiEA,  11,  12,  10, 189 

NonecanhelplikeJe-    41 

None  like  him 105 

No,  notone! 61 

Nor  silver,  NOR  GOLD..    64 

No  SHADOWS  YONDER....      25 

Not  made  with  hands  9 
Now  the  day  is  over 197 

O  beautiful  LAND 8 

O  blessed  fellowship  di-  29 
O  come,  weary  heart.to    89 

0  could  I  speak  the 242 

0  for  a  faith  that  will..  249 

O  f(n-  a  heart  that  is 193 

0  for  a  heart  to  praise..  248 

O  FOR  A  SOUL 186 

O  for  a  thousand  tong-  254 

Oft  I've  heard  my 168 

O  golden  day,  when 6 

O  happy  day,  that  free-  269 
O  liearts  that  are  weary  172 
Old  Hundred,  L.  M.„.  278 

Olivet,  63.  4s 266 

0  matchless  love,  how..  13^ 

One  I  would  see 110 

One  more  day's  work...  184 
On  the  happy  golden...  301 
On  the  ocean  of  life  we    62 

On,  toilers,  onward 55 

Onward  Christian  Sol-  162 

O  Refuge  sweet 167 

O  spread  the  tidings....  299 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  1 
O  the  length  and  the...  72 
O,  the  netv,  new  song 152 

0  !  to  BE  LIKE  THEE  !....    112 

O  where,  where  to-day  48 
0  wonderful  Cross  of.....     38 

Our  burden  bearer 58 

Our  Father  who  art  in..  284 


Parting  Hymn,  10s 210 

Pass  along  a  word  of..  134 
Pa.s3  me  not,  0  gentle..  297 
Patiently  pleading....  102 

Pilot  me 62,  139 

PlEYEL'S  HYMN,  7s 235 

Praise  God  from  whom  ■  278 

Precious  name 192 

Precious  Saviour,  pre-...  203 
Precious  the  message.,  ISS 
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No. 
Prince  of  peace,  control  232 

Rathbun,  8s,  7s....". 255 

Redeemed,  bow  I  love..  286 
Rescue  the  perishing...  308 

Refuge,  7s,  D 228 

Resting  at  the  Cross..     23 
Resting  in  Jescs'  arms    32 

Revive  thy  work,  0 256 

Revive  us  AGAIN 270 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  296 


Sabbath  praises 34 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je-  196 
Safe  in  the  shelter  of    20 

Saving  Grace 6 

Saviour,  again  to  thy...  210 

Saviour,  HELP  us 203 

Saviour,  in  whose  name  181 
Saviour,  like  a  Sliep-  201 
Saviour,  more  than  life  198 

Saviour,  we  come  to 206 

Seek  ye  first  the  King-  108 

Send  the  Bread  that 136 

Send  the  word 136 

Seymour,  7s 217 

Since  Christ  my  soul..,  125 
Singing  1  go  along  life's  1-15 

Sing  it  o'er  and  o'er 106 

Sing  the  joyful  tidings  140 
Softly  and  tenderly  Je-  98 
Softly  now  the  light....  217 

Some  blessed  day 117 

Some  day,  but  when  I..  117 

Some  day  the  silver 122 

Sowing,  as  we  go 88 

Speicding  onward 163 

Spirit  of  faith,  come....  264 

St.  Agnes,  C.  M 226 

Stand  up,  stand  up  148,  275 

Steadfast  faith.... 153 

Still,  still  with  thee 170 

Still  whiter  than 28 

St.  Thomas,  S.  M 261 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou..  277 

Sunshine  and  rain 142 

Sweetly,  Lord,  have  we  177 

Sweetly  resting 191 

Sweet  peace  is  my  por-  31 
Sweet  peace,  the  GIFT..    51 

Siveet  Sabbath  day 34 

Sweet  the  refuge  God...  151 


Take  my  life  and  let  it  287 
Take  the  name  of  .Je- ..  192 

Talmar,  8s,  7s 137 

Teach  me  to  be  true...  208 
Tell  the  story,  tender,..  40 
Tell  the  sweet  btory..  40 
Tell  the  sweet  story  whe-  65 

Thanks  to  thee,  our 160 

The  Apostles'  Creed...  282 

The  BEAUTIFUL  HARBOR    166 

The  City  of  Jasper 128 


No. 

The  cloud  and  fire 144 

The  crimson  glories  of  124 
The  everlasting  arms  151 
The  Gospel  Bells  are...  143 
The  greatest  thing  is  132 
The  home  where  chan-  123 
The  hour  of  prayer...  80 
The  hymn  of  blessing  124 
The  Lord  bless  thee,....  211 
TheLordisourShephe-    42 

The  Lord's  Prayer 284 

The  Lord  will  provide  176 
The  morning  light  is...  276 

The  NAME  OF  Jesus 15 

The  NEW  song 152 

The  praying  Spirit 214 

There  are  songs  of  joy..  152 

There  comes  to  my 51 

There  i.s  a  fountain  till-  243 
There  is  aland  of  pure  220 

There  is  an  eye  that 226 

Thereisnosorrow,Lord  224 
There  is  rest,  sweet  rest,     84 

There's  a  beautiful 37 

There's  a  firm  shelter-..  36 
There's  a  lovely  harbor  166 
There's  an  eye  that's...  90 
There's  an  hour  that...  80 
There's  a  Viideness  in...  173 

There's  not  a  friend 61 

There's  One  above  all..    22 

There  was  One  who 30 

The  scarlet  thread...  103 
The  Sheltering  Rock    36 

There's  sunshine  in 291 

The  Solid  Rock 180 

TheTenCommandmen-  283 
The  trusting  heart  to...  145 
The  voice  of  the  Sav-...    94 

The  watchful  eye 90 

Tho'  passing  clouds 115 

Tho' we've  no  abiding..      9 

Tho'  your  sins  be  as 185 

Thou  art  the  Way;  to...  225 
Thou  that  hearest  when  207 
Thou  thinkest,  Lord,..  155 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  304 
'Tis  so  sweet  to  trust  in  300 
'Tis  the  blessed  hour...     82 

To-day  the  Saviour 165 

To  the  cross  of  Christ,     23 

To  the  HARVESt 44 

To  us  a  child  of  hope..  244 

True  riches 66 

Trust  and  obey '..     50 

Trying  to  walk  in  the..  292 
'Twas  wondrous  love...  187 


Up  with  the  morning's  154 


Varina,  C.  M.  D 219 

Vict'ry  ours  shall  be  118 
Veiled  is  the  future  be-  114 
Volunteers  are  wanted  158 


No. 
Wait,  and  murmur  not  123 
We  are  on  our  way  to..  120 
We  are  sowing  far  and  88 
We  are  speeding,  speed-  163 
Weary  in  spirit,  when-  135 
Weary  with  walking  a-     17 

Webb,  7s,  6s,  D 275 

We  have  heard  the  joy-  99 
Welcome,  sweet  day  of  215 
We  II  walk  in  the  light...  195 
We  may  lighten  toil....  2 
We  praise  thee,  O  God!  270 
We  sing  amid  the  trials  128 
What  a  blessed  Friend    20 

What  a  fellowship, 298 

What  a  friend  we  have  272 
What  a  precious  h A  Rv-    46 

What  can  be  whiter 28 

Whate'er  IT  BE 175 

What  will  it  matter,  by  49 
When  crosses  are  near-  176 
When  I  shall  reach  the  116 

When  I  survey  the 239 

When  I  walk  thro'  the  73 
When  Jesus  comes  to...  188 
AVhenlookingo'erlife's  105 
When  love  shines  in..  14 
When  storms  of  life  are  19 
When  the  curtains  are  178 
When  the  dark'ning  ...  107 
When  the  early  morn-  52 
When  THE  HEART  IS  rig-  47 
When  the  pearly  gates  179 
When  the  tempests  rage  111 
When  the  toils  of  life..  57 
When  the  trumpet  of...  302 
When  the  wintry  winds  129 
When  we  walk  with....  50 
When  wounded  sore,...  124 
Where  are  the  bheep  48 
Where  he  may  lead  me  119 

Where  Jesus  is  'tis 125 

While  we  walk  by 121 

Whosoever  WILL 86 

Who  will  follow  Je-  110 

Why  have  you  not 12 

Will  Jesus  find  us 188 

Will  there  be  any 56 

With  joy  we  hail  the...  223 

With  you  alway 97 

Wonderful  Bible 95 

Wonderful  Saviour...  96 
Wonderful  keeping...     16 

Wondrous  love 187 

Woodworth,  L.  ]\r 231 

Working,  watching,...  147 
Would  you  be  a  sun-...  5 
Would  you  live  for  Je-  146 


Yield  not  to  temptation  303 
You  may  have  the  joy      3 


Zerah,  C.  M 244 
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Few  books  can 
be  found  equal, 
and  none  supe- 
rior, to  any  of 
these  three 
choice  collec- 
tions of  songs. 


THREE 
GREAT 
BOOKS 


Complete  sam- 
ple copies  of 
these  excellent 
books  sent  post- 
paid for  thirty ' 
cents  per  copy. 
Order  now  ! 


For  Sunday  Schools ^  Revivals,  Etc, 

Tf  Each  contains  a  choice  collection  of  the  most  popular  songs, 
both  new  and.  old,    by  the  best  composers  of  the  country. 


YOVNG  PEOPLE'S  HYMNAL  NO.  1. 

By  \V.  D.  Kirkland,  D.D.,  James  Atkins,  D.D.,  and  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
Contains  247  songs.     Nearly  one  million  copies  have  been  sold. 


YOVNG  PEOPLE'S  HYMNAL  NO.  2. 

By  James  Atkins,  D.D.,  and  Wtr..  J.  Kirkpatrick.     Contains  295  songs. 
Nearly  half  a  million  copies  sold. 


YOVNG  PEOPLES  HYMNAL  NO.  3. 

By  James  Atkins,  D.D..  and  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Just  out.     Contains  308 
songs.     An  entirely  new  collection. 


The  prices  of  each  of  (he  above  books  are  as  follows : 

Note  edition,  boards,  per  dozen,  prepaid $  3  60 

Same,  per  hundred,  not  prepaid 25  00 

Word  edition,  boards,  per  dozen,  prepaid i  25 

Same,  per  hundred,  not  prepaid 9  00 

When  ordering  note  edition  BE  SURE  to  state  whether  round  or  shaped 

fiotes  are  desired. 


Publishing  House  M.  E.  Church,  South, 

SMITH  &  LAMAR,  Agents, 

Nashville,  Tennessee,  Dallas,  Texas. 


